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■  ■Laui  i^iaiure  s  ^niioren,  noc  ai 
^UP^  But,  tho  unseen,  present  in 
Yea,  in  the  hearts  that  crav'd  him. 
But,  having  made,  left  not  unto  its 
As  one  who  shoots  an  arrow  from  a 
No  more  controIHng  it,  or  as  a  chiti 
Who  launches  on  a  stream  his  toy  < 
To  drift  and  drive  the  sport  of  wav 
Rather  is  God  unto  this  floating  ea 
His  handiwork,  which  swims  his  ri\ 
The  arm  that  speeds  it  and  the  eye 
Thru  waves  and  reefs  to  the  far  str 
Which  also  God  hath  wrought  for  t 
^  The  earth  itself,  its  mountains,  vail 
Rivers  and  takes,  trees,  plants,  its  ^ 
Its  wandering  clouds,  the  bending  I 
The  sun,  the  moon,  the  stars,  are  a 
With  God's  indwelling,  and,  to  do  I 
In  joy  obeying  him  and  serving  ma 
The  Sun  rejoic'd  when  he  was  sei 
To  rule  the  day;  and  when  he  dim 
Up  to  the  tree  that  bounds  his  com 
He  dances,  saying:  Now  I  go  to  sei 
The  tribes  that  dwell  toward  the  w  i 
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Rapt,  gazing  on  her  fulness,  as  the  face 
Of  one  belov'd  after  long  dangers  past 
Safely  return'd;  nor  feels  his  heart  regret 
More  than  her  own  white,  ever  later,  less. 
She  climbs  the  sky  feebler  to  light  his  path. 

The  Morning  Star  draws  near  in  heav'n  to  give 
Life,  strength,  and  fruitfulness  to  men;  afar 
His  dwelling  is,  too  far  for  men  to  see. 
Who  can  but  mark  his  coming;  nearer  now. 
And  nearer  still  he  comes,  and  shining  grows 
Brighter  and  brighter,  standing  in  the  sky 
Like  a  strong  man,  and  in  his  hair  a  plume 
Soft  waving  with  the  breath  of  the  new  day 
And  redly  tinted  by  the  hastening  sun. 
His  brightness  brings  us  strength  and  newer  life. 
Then,  as  we  look,  he  fades  and  disappears. 
Withdrawn  into  the  dwelling  whence  he  came. 
But  he  has  left  with  us  the  gift  of  life, 
Which  the  Great  Spirit  sent  him  to  bestow. 

Not  gods  are  sun,  moon,  star  and  all  that  move 
And  all  that  motionless  attend  man's  Hfe; 
But  all  are  living,  all  God's  ministers 
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All  but  the  eastern  hitl-tops  golden  sti 
With  the  beam's  last  caress.  Then,  li 
Their  heads  and  hands,  men  cried: 
O  Sun,  our  father,  for  what  thou  to-d: 
Hast  brought  us  by  thy  beam.  Thanks 
From  hearts  o'erflowing  to  all  Nature' 
Divine  because  indwelt  by  the  divine, 
And  to  their  thanks  added  acknowled 
Of  weakness  and  dependence,  praying 
All-quickening  Sun,  to  thee  for  help 
Gladden  our  hearts  with  summer,  and 
Thy  strength  that  we  may  live  thru  wi 
Many  are,  sick  and  poor.  O  prosper  l 
And  grant  them  in  abundance  long  to 
Help  us,  our  Mother  Earth,  for  we  de 
Upon  thy  bounty.  Send  us  down  thj 
To  water  the  wide  meadows,  that  the 
May  shoot  up  tall,  and  the  sweet  ben 
In  plenty.  Gracious  Morning  Star,  v 
Art  looking  down  upon  us,  give  us  pe: 
And  balmy  sleep.  Great  Spirit,  bless 
Our  friends  and  guests  thruout  a  hapi 
Make  straight  and  smooth  the  trails  I 
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But  still  his  mind  was  darken'd,  not  yet  white 
With  dawn  of  knowledge  —  of  the  world  he  knew 
And  of  himself  who  knew  it  —  nor  endow'd 
With  memory's  magic  staff,  which  can  rebuild 
His  vanisht  yesterdays  within  to-day. 
Not  yet  had  he  a  name  inly  his  own, 
Because  not  yet  the  symbol  he  had  found, 
The  mystic  sign,  which  the  Great  Spirit's  love 
Reveals  in  vision  to  the  soul  that  seeks, 
Providing  for  his  weakness  evermore 
Its  way  of  access  to  the  Strength  above. 

Unto  this  end  the  youth,  no  more  a  child, 
Betook  himself  unto  the  hills  alone. 
His  elders,  as  he  left  their  home,  put  clay 
Upon  his  head,  in  token  of  his  need. 
And  in  his  hand,  to  teach  him  self-control, 
A  bow  and  arrows,  which,  tho  ever  nigh 
Thru  four  long  days  and  nights  of  fast,  his  hunger 
Must  tempt  him  not  to  use.     They  taught  him  then 
The  prayer  his  tribe  had  learn'd  of  yore:  O  God 
Here  standeth  one  in  need,  and  I  am  he. 
They  bade  him  as  he  sang  the  prayer  to  weep, 
With  open  palms  to  wipe  his  tears  away. 
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Its  help  and  strength  in  every  he 
Then  to  his  tribe  returning,  now 
He  cherisht  in  his  heart  the  seen 
The  voice  came  borne  upon  th 
Unseen,  and  therefore  meet  with 
To  hold  communion;  on  that  cai 
One  with  the  rhythm  that  rocks 
And  thrill'd  with  music  —  the  sc 
Ere  thought  is  bom,  and  bom  ol 
To  every  man  song  was  the  spiri 
To  the  Great  Spirit's  door,  and  I 
In  vision  heard,  his  own  especial 
Drew  he  an  arrow,  not  his  eye  si 
But  the  Great  Spirit's  eye  unsee 
Were  he  assur'd  to  win  for  wife 
Their  daily  food,  their  furs  agai: 
This  aid  he  won  by  song;  and  s 
When  in  the  fields  he  gather'd  I 
And  in  the  lodge  he  sang  when 
He  laid  them.     When  he  hid  tl 
And  when  he  pluckt  the  fruit. 
And  singing  play'd.     His  lov'd 
He  woo'd,  and  bent  above  his 
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Yet  ever  to  one  listener  he  sang, 
The  unseen  sptrit-lord  of  the  event 
O'ershadowing  him.     He  sang,  a  single  soul, 
Thru  all  his  hours  and  days,  voicing  his  need. 
His  thanks,  his  joy,  but  no  less  fervently, 
One  voice  of  many  voices  blent  in  one, 
Wherewith  his  tribe  commun'd  with  the  Unknown 
In  larger  utterance  of  united  prayer, 
A  thousand  hearts  upswelting  in  one  song. 

Not  only  with  his  breath  sang  Nature's  Child, 
Spirit  to  Spirit  home  on  wings  of  rhythm, 
But  his  whole  being,  undivided,  leapt 
Into  the  surging  stream.     His  body  sang; 
Why  should  it  not,  being  his  visible  self, 
With  its  own  longing,  seeking,  joyance  fir'df 
So  to  the  eye  his  body  in  the  dance 
Made  musical  his  love,  his  grief,  his  joy, 
His  warrior  mood  of  wrath  and  sacrifice. 
His  prayer,  his  praise,  his  gratitude  to  God, 
And  most  of  all,  as  sharing  them  with  all. 
And  into  his  own  soul  receiving  all 
The  fervor  kindling  all,  with  all  his  tribe, 
Losing  himself  in  all  made  one,  he  danc'd. 
A  child,  he  felt  the  passion  of  the  dance. 
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And  long'd  for  the  blest  hour  to  come  when  he, 

A  man,  should  share  it;  now  a  man,  the  dance. 

Sweeping  into  its  current,  bore  him  on 

Into  the  larger  being  of  his  tribe. 

And  all  together  irresistibly 

Onward  until  their  pulses  felt  the  throb 

Of  the  encircling,  infinite  life  divine. 

The  imaging  his  moods  as,  hour  by  hour, 
The  shadow  of  the  pine  pictures  the  pine, 
Yet  to  the  Child  of  Nature  was  the  dance 
Chiefly  the  visible  voice  ordain'd  by  God 
For  utterance  of  men's  common  thanks  and  praise. 
Sev'n  times  around  the  year  met  young  and  old 
In  glad  thanksgiving  and  united  prayer 
For  God's  continu'd  blessing  on  their  tribe. 

First,  ere  the  snows  had  wholly  past  away, 
But  when,  with  days  of  thaw  succeeding  nights 
Of  frost,  the  strong  sun  had  already  toucht 
The  maple's  veins  with  life,  and  the  sweet  sap 
Was  coursing  with  its  honey'd  freight  by  night 
Adown  from  twig  to  root,  by  day  aloft 
From  root  to  twig,  they  met  to  solemnize 
The  Maple's  Festival.     Then  the  chosen  priests, 
The  Keepers  of  the  Faith,  proclaim 'd  the  time 
And  place  appointed,  and  commanded  all, 
After  due  preparation,  to  attend 
The  solemn  rite.     But,  ere  they  might  presume 
To  offer  the  Great  Spirit  even  thanks, 
All  must  be  purified  of  past  misdeeds; 
So,  days  before  the  festival,  the  people 
Assembl'd  in  their  Meeting  of  Repentance. 
Then  first  a  Keeper  of  the  Faith  arose. 
Reminding  them  now  needful  and  how  fitting 
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Gave  token  by  the  hoty  record  held 
Of  true  repentance.     Not  to  be  forgiven 
They  told  their  sins,  for  they  believ'd  a  deed 
Once  done  was  done  forever,  but  they  sought, 
By  facing  thus  their  faults,  to  face  them  down, 
And  front  with  nobler  purpose  the  new  days. 
Then  on  the  festal  mom,  from  round  about 
Converging  to  one  central  council-fire. 
The  people  gather'd,  rising  long  ere  dawn 
To  take  the  trail  to  the  appointed  place. 
Some  for  the  teaching  came,  to  share  the  words 
Of  sacred  lore  treasur'd  from  men  of  old. 
Or  heard  in  lone  communion  on  the  hills, 
Or  in  the  forest  depths,  or  when  in  sleep 
Spirit  to  spirit  speaks.     Some  for  the  dance 
Made  ready,  others  for  the  games,  the  rest 
Were  eager  for  the  gladness  of  the  feast. 
That  day  the  matrons  were  astir  betimes 
Preparing  for  the  feast  their  goodly  stores, 
Chiefly  the  arrow's  toll  of  flesh  and  fowl. 
The  mom  was  past  in  games  and  merriment, 
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Friends,  kindred,  hear,  —  this  duty  to  ) 
We  gather  here  to-day.  Again  returns 
TTie  season  when  the  Maple  yields  the  : 
Of  its  sweet  waters.  Thankful  are  we  ; 
And  so  we  bid  you  join  us  as  we  pay 
Our  general  thanksgiving  to  the  Maple. 
We  bid  you  join  us  likewise  in  thanksgi 
To  the  Great  Spirit,  who  with  wisdom 
The  Maple  for  the  good  of  man.  We  « 
And  shall  expect  order  and  harmony. 
Friends,  kindred,  —  we  are  gladden 'd  a 
So  many  here,  and  thank  you  that  you 
Have  heeded  this  day's  duty.  We  giv< 
To  the  Great  Spirit  that  he  has  been  ki 
Unto  so  many,  having  spar'd  our  lives 
To  join  again  in  the  festivities 
Of  this  reviving  season.  I  have  done. 
He  ceast.  Then  other  Keepers  of  th 
Uprising  one  by  one,  addrest  the  tribe. 
One  bade  them  hold  in  mind  the  qualit 
That  make  the  warrior,  dauntless  high 
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Shunning  all  evil  speech,  unto  the  orphan 
Kind,  unto  the  needy  bountiful, 
And  hospitable  to  all.     Another  spake, 
Reminding  them  that  the  Great  Spirit  marks 
Men's  good  deeds  to  reward  them,  and  that  all 
Who  fain  would  thrive  —  as  who  wouW  not?  — must 
And  seize  occasion  to  do  good;  ev'n  those  [seek 

Who  have  done  wrong  others  should  bear  in  hand 
Not  after  their  deserts,  but  kindly  still; 
That  each  man  should  be  watchful  lest  he  make 
An  enemy  of  his  neighbor  and  so  rouse 
Vengeance  that  never  sleeps  till  gorg'd  with  death; 
That  those  whose  footsteps  swerve  not  from  the  path 
Markt  out  by  the  Great  Spirit  shall  live  long 
And  know  not  evil;  so  the  wise  men  spake. 

Now  clos'd  the  council;  but,  tho  chang'd  in  form, 
The  worship  of  the  day  went  on;  a  chief, 
Rising,  spake  thus:  Before  the  dancers  come. 
Call  to  your  minds  from  whom  we  have  the  dance. 
'Tis  the  Great  Spirit's  gift  to  men;  he  knew 
That  Nature's  Children  could  not  live  content 
Without  diversion,  so  he  made  the  dance 
And  taught  it  to  them.     Now  we  celebrate 
The  Feather  dance,  continuing  so  our  thanks. 
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nnd  tied  around  the  waist,  the  braidet 

With  beads  inwrought;  the  deerskin  k 
Of  porcupine  broider'd  and  fring'd;  be 
The  deerskin  leggings  and  the  moccasG 
Bedeckt  with  quilts  and  beads.  Into  1 
They  marcht,  and  round  its  oval  stowl 
In  time  to  music  by  two  players  given 
With  voice  and  rattle,  sitting  in  the  m 
Hymns  few  in  words  but  heartfelt  thes 
Praising  the  maple  for  its  annual  gift, 
The  birch  for  its  canoe,  the  ash  for  bo^ 
The  deer  for  food  and  clothing,  and  in 
To  the  Great  Spirit  praise  and  thanks 
For  his  good-wilt  to  men,  with  humble 
For  its  continuance.  When  ceast  the  h 
The  dancing  ceast,  the  dancers  for  a  sf 
Walking  in  column  to  the  rattle's  beat 
Erect  they  danc'd,  with  gesture,  postui 
Of  dignity  and  grace,  a  visible  hymn 
For  their  approval  wrought  who  saw  u 
Yet  mindful  too  of  mortal  eyes  they  di 
And  eager  for  applause.  Whoso  disph 
Most  grace  and  spirit,  him  the  lookers- 
Call'd  to  take  lead;  such  favor  in  the  < 
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Its  only  music  was  the  dancers'  songs, 

Brief,  but  a  score  in  number;  after  the  men 

The  Une  of  women  circl'd,  and  so  slight 

The  art  this  dance  requir'd,  that  round  the  hall 

Hundreds  at  once  would  move,  ring  within  ring, 

In  choral  echo  to  their  leaders'  chant. 

Now  for  a  space  the  dancing  paus'd  that  none 
Might  in  its  joys  forget  the  high  intent 
Of  the  day's  rites.    A  Keeper  of  the  Faith 
Stept  forward  in  the  midst,  and  drawing  near 
A  fire  already  lighted,  with  a  cry 
Summon'd  attention.     Then  upon  the  fire 
Sprinkling  a  few  tobacco  leaves,  he  thus. 
While  the  blue  smoke  curl'd  upward,  made  address 
To  the  Great  Spirit :  Thou  who  dwell'st  alone, 
O  hearken  to  the  words  thy  people  speak, 
Met  here  before  thee.     Of  our  offering 
The  smoke  arises.     Kindly  heed  our  words 
As  in  the  smoke  they  rise  to  thee.     Again 
We  thank  thee  for  the  Maple's  bounty  pour'd, 
And  pray  that  it  may  not  tmtimely  cease. 
Still  hear  us,  for  our  smoke  still  mounts  to  thee. 
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Of  voice  and  drum  and  rattle.     First  the  1 
Form'd  to  the  drum-beat;  when  the  song  1 
Every  alternate  dancer  fac'd  about; 
So  two  by  two  and  face  to  face  they  mov'c 
But  in  a  single  line  around  the  room. 
As  ended  the  first  third  of  the  brief  song, 
The  music  broke,  the  sets  reverst;  the  sam 
After  the  next  third,  and  now  madder  grew 
The  song,  the  dance;  at  the  song's  close  ag 
All  fac'd  about,  and  for  a  space  the  line 
Walkt  to  the  beaten  drum;  then  all  began 
Another  tune,  and  so  on  till  an  hour 
Well-nigh  had  been  markt  off  by  merry  feet 
This  is  the  dance  belov'd  of  maid  and  youti 
For  'tis  the  maiden's  privilege  herein 
To  choose  whom  she  will  favor,  two  by  two 
The  maidens  gliding  in  between  a  pair, 
Thus  choosing  each  her  partner;  but  no  toi 
Or  word  she  gives;  only  her  eyes  may  speal 
Lastly  the  favorite  Passing  dance  they  ga 
Also  in  columns  and  in  sets  of  two, 
But  not  the  same  two,  for  at  certain  points 
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Ana  ine  oreat  Dpint  inai:  ne  maae  lor  us 
The  Maple  and  its  sweetness.    Alt  assembl'd 
We  thank  that  you  have  heeded  what  you  owe 
To  this  day's  duties.     Most  of  all  our  hearts 
Give  thanks  to  the  Great  Spirit,  who  granted  us 
To  share  in  this  day's  pleasures.     I  have  done. 

Then  to  the  feast  they  went  and  filled  the  hours 
Of  afternoon  with  mirth.     When  twilight  came 
Home  thru  the  woods  they  took  their  ways  content. 

The  Child  of  Nature  knew  no  Sabbath  day; 
Neither  had  he  nor  his  forefathers  seen 
A  menace  in  the  changes  of  the  moon. 
Making  four  times  within  her  monthly  course 
A  day  unsafe  for  action,  but  instead 
Meet  only  to  propitiate  the  spirit 
Indwelling  in  the  moon,  which  is  as  real 
Ever  to  men  unschool'd  as  are  their  own. 
Not  fear  but  love  prompted  his  holy  days; 
Or  if  fear,  then  but  fear  of  punishment 
Merited  by  ingratitude  that  takes 
Heav'n's  gifts  without  the  poor  return  of  thanks. 
So,  when  the  snows  had  gone,  and  the  glad  days 
Were  chasing  night  from  heav'n,  and  on  the  trees 
The  red  buds  had  unfolded  in  red  leaves,  — 
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Oif  better  deeds  to  follow.    Then  they 
On  the  appointed  day,  spending  the  mt 
In  games  and  mirth;  later,  as  noon  dre 
They  gather'd  for  the  counsel  of  the  wi: 
Thereafter,  body  and  soul,  they  gave  ii 
Unto  the  raptures  of  the  circling  dance. 
But  yet  the  dance,  tho  joy,  was  worship 
And  in  its  midst  they  paus'd  to  celebrat 
The  solemn  rite  that  crown'd  it.     As  be 
A  Keeper  of  the  Faith  upon  the  fire 
Sprinkl'd  tobacco,  then  with  eyes  uptun 
And  reverent  voice,  offer'd  the  thanks  ol 
.  For  this  return  of  the  glad  planting  time 
Beseeching  the  Great  Spirit  that  he  wou 
A  goodly  season  and  abundant  crops, 
Preserving  all  from  sickness,  harm,  and  s 
Devout  the  people  heard;  then  to  the  da 
Return' d,  and,  that  completed,  sought  tl 
Thereafter,  when  the  stars  had  hung  alol 
Their  torches  on  the  tree-tops,  homewarc 
In  faith  the  Child  of  Nature  laid  in  ea 
The  seeds,  his  hope  of  harvest;  faith  at  c 
That  the  Great  Spirit  would  send  sun  an 
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A  gift  so  choice,  so  timely,  and  not  render 

Thanks  to  the  giver?    Nature's  Child  could  not. 

Nor  deem'd  he  it  suffic'd  if  by  himself 

He  ate  and  thankt  the  giver;  all  the  people, 

Acknowledging  a  gift  in  common,  gave 

Their  common  thanks,  meeting  with  chasten'd  hearts 

For  counsel  and  for  worship,  yet  with  joy 

Giving  to  God  the  worship  of  their  gladness 

In  dance  and  feast.     When  a  month  more  had  past, 

Nor  yet  the  com  had  fill'd  its  grains  with  milk, 

The  blueberries  came,  making  the  bushy  glade 

Another  heav'n  in  hue.     With  joy  they  pluckt, 

They  feasted,  and  the  brown  bear  from  the  wood. 

Drawn  by  the  fragrance  and  the  sweetness,  pluckt 

And  with  them  ate,  nor  one  the  other  fear'd. 

For  this  abundance  too  they  thankt  the  giver. 

With  g!ad  yet  solemn  rites.    As  in  the  strawberries 

They  thankt  him  for  the  first-fruits  of  the  plants. 

So  in  the  blueberry  clusters  they  acknowledg'd 

The  first-fruits  of  the  trees,  their  gratitude 

Outpouring  to  the  spirit  of  the  plant. 

The  bush,  that  bore  the  fruit,  and  unto  him 
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1  o  tne  v^reat  ;:)pint  tor  nis  gitt,  tne  con 
Four  days  the  Feast  continu'd,  such  its 
For  every  day  concluded  with  a  feast. 
Not  for  the  corn  alone,  but  for  the  fruit 
Of  the  three  plants,  the  com,  the  bean, 
They  thus  gave  thanks,  for,  ripening  to 
These  three  as  their  Sustainers  they  re\ 

On  the  first  day,  the  words  of  counse 
The  Feather  dance  enjoy'd,  all  with  bo'' 
Shar'd  in  the  spoken  thanks,  which  ros< 
On  the  smoke's  fragrant  pinions;  after 
Follow'd  more  dances;  in  the  midst  of  i 
A  Keeper  of  the  Faith,  upon  the  fire 
Sprinkling  tobacco,  spake,  one  voice  for 
To  the  Great  Spirit,  uttering  thanks  an 
Then  to  the  games  they  throng'd,  closii 
With  a  delightsome  feast  of  the  three  ft 
Blended  in  one,  their  favorite  succotash 

On  the  next  day,  after  the  solemn  wo 
All  join'd,  both  men  and  women,  in  the 
Of  the  Thanksgiving  dance.  Between 
One  and  another  rose  and  offer'd  thank 
Unto  some  source  of  man's  well-being: 
The  streams,  the  plants,  the  trees,  the  h 
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JNot  only  in  the  world  ot  natural  things, 
But  in  the  world  of  men;  so  they  gave  thanks 
For  acts  of  kindness,  deeds  of  courage,  works 
Of  skill  or  wisdom;  for  the  large  events 
AiFecting  all,  their  nation's  common  weal. 
Each,  briefly  giving  thanks,  follow'd  his  words 
With  fitting  song,  whereof  the  spoken  words 
And  oft  the  music  were  his  own  device. 
Nor  were  their  Maker  and  his  Unseen  Aids 
Forgot,  but  own'd  in  all  and  thankt  for  all. 
After  more  dances  the  feast  clos'd  the  day. 

The  fourth  day  added  to  the  solemn  words 
And  dancing  their  beloved  Peach-stone  game, 
Favorite  of  Nature's  Children,  which  they  deem'd 
Ev'n  in  the  Spirit-world  should  be  their  sport. 
So,  over  hearts  intent  upon  the  game 
The  swift  hours  fled,  until  at  length  the  feast 
Summon'd  with  stronger  call;  but  ere  they  toucht 
The  steaming  food  forgot  they  not  the  thanks 
Due  to  the  giver.    A  Keeper  of  the  Faith 
Sounded  a  single  note,  high  and  prolong'd; 
The  rest  responded  in  a  lower  keyj 
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For  harvest-home,  the  general  than 
To  their  Sustainers,  the  kind  spirits 
Indwelling  in  the  plants  they  harves 
But  most  to  the  Great  Spirit,  who  ci 
And  order'd  all.     Four  days  they  set 
For  this  thanksgiving,  with  its  varied 
Of  admonition,  dance  and  game  and  1 
And  spoken  thanks  and  sung,  and  sm< 
Nor  they  gave  thanks  alone,  but  in  th  \ 

The  wide  world  held  thanksgiving  fest. 
Aflame  with  the  bright  leaves  of  maple         , 
And  sumach,  smoky-dim  from  unseen  i 
And  musical  with  pattering  of  nuts 
On  new-fall'n  leaves  and  scampering  of         1 
In  quest  of  them,  and  echo  answering  al 
So  in  her  children's  thanks  glad  Nature  . 

The  harvests  all  secur'd,  and  in  the  wc      i 
The  latest  hunting  o'er  the  crispy  leaves 
And  thru  the  frosty  haze,  with  homecomi 
Beneath  the  hunter's  moon,  suddenly  sto} 
By  one  wild  night  of  world-o'erwhelming  s    : 
Now  to  the  earth  and  unto  beasts  and  mei 
Came  the  year's  pause,  season  of  chill  and  , 
With  hunger  never  far.     But,  when  the  sui  , 
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Ihe  Dest  and  Highest  I'aith.    beven  days  they  kepL, 
With  three  preceding  days,  a  holy  time, 
The  crown  of  the  year's  worship.     So  three  days 
The  people  cleans'd  their  hearts,  first  with  reproof, 
And  then  with  full  confession  of  their  sins. 

When  the  first  morning  of  the  seven  dawn'd, 
Two  Keepers  of  the  Faith,  clad  in  the  skins 
Of  bear  or  buffalo,  and  wearing  wreaths 
Of  com-husks  round  head,  arms,  and  ankles  bound, 
And,  more  to  mask  them,  with  their  faces  painted 
By  matron  Keepers  of  the  Faith,  went  forth 
By  these  as  heralds  sent,  each  in  his  hand 
Bearing  a  stout  corn-pounder  as  the  symbol 
Of  his  high  office.     Entering  a  house. 
They  greeted  first  its  dwellers,  and  then  one, 
Smiting  upon  the  floor,  bespake  them  thus : 

Hear  ye!    The  rites  are  shortly  to  begin 
Which  the  Great  Spirit  enjoins  us  to  perform. 
Make  ready  all  your  houses;  clear  away 
Your  rubbish;  drive  out  every  evil  beast. 
Let  nothing  hinder  our  observances. 
Should  any  of  your  friends  fall  sick  and  die. 
We  bid  you  not  to  mourn  them,  nor  allow 
Your  friends  to  mourn,  but  lay  the  dead  aside. 
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Of  the  Great  Spirit.  First  prepare  yoi 
To  stir  the  ashes  on  your  neighbors'  he 
Then  give  to  the  Great  Spirit  every  on* 
Your  thanks  for  the  return  of  this  glad 
""And  your  enjoyment  of  this  privilege. 

When  they  had  sung  another  song  of 
They  left  the  house,  and  so  in  pairs  thej 
The  rounds  of  all.     But,  while  this  hous     i 
These  were  performing,  elsewhere  other  1 
Made  ready  the  great  rite,  the  crown  of .     , 

On  other  festivals  the  smoke  had  serv'i 
Upsoaring,  as  their  airy  messenger 
To  the  Great  Spirit.     Now  in  this  supren 
Yearly  renewal  of  their  consecration, 
A  purer  and  more  faithful  messenger 
Their  worship  sought.    What  could  it  fine 
As  white,  and  what  so  trusty  as  the  dog. 
The  hunter's  comrade,  faithful  unto  death 
So  a  white  dog,  unblemisht,  they  sought  or 
And  on  this  day  slew  without  shedding  b1o< 
Or  breaking  bone.     Then  his  white  fell  wit! 
They  spotted  o'er  in  token  of  their  sins, 
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The  Keepers  of  the  Faith  put  on  the  dress 
Of  warriors,  and  so,  in  plumes  and  paint, 
They  visited  at  morning,  noon,  and  even 
Each  family.     In  pairs  they  went,  each  bearing 
A  wooden  blade.     On  entering  a  lodge 
The  household  they  saluted,  then  one  stirr'd 
The  ashes,  lifting  some  upon  his  blade, 
Sprinkl'd  them  on  the  hearth,  and,  as  they  fell, 
Said  to  the  inmates:  The  Great  Spirit  I  thank 
That  he  has  spar'd  your  lives  again  to  see 
This  New  Year  celebration.     Then  with  his  blade 
Sprinkling  the  hearth  with  ashes  once  again. 
He  added :  The  Great  Spirit  I  thank  that  he 
Has  spar'd  my  life  again  to  bear  a  part 
In  this  day's  ceremony;  now  this  I  do 
As  pleasing  the  Great  Spirit.     Then  the  twain. 
When  they  had  sung  the  day's  thanksgiving  song, 
Went  to  another  house.     So  thrice  they  came. 
After  each  time  parties  of  neighbors  came. 
Clad  in  their  best,  and  every  band  perform 'd 
The  same  hearth-hallowing  rites,  till  every  house 
Had  thrice  been  visited  and  blest  by  all. 

The  third  day  and  the  fourth  ahke  were  given 
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They  troubl'd  not,  but  danc'd  for  their  re 
From  those  who  gave  not  or  gave  not  eno 
They  slyly  pilfer'd;  but,  if  caught,  gave  b 
Their  spoil  ungrudging;  undetected,  kept 
Their  booty  without  blame.     On  their  reti    i 
They  spread  their  plunder  in  a  public  plac 
Where  one  who  had  been  robb'd  of  sometl;  ■ 
Might  buy  it  back.     Then  with  the  purchi  > 
The  plunderers  made  a  feast  crown'd  with 

Another  practice  of  absorbing  charm, 
A  favorite  in  these  days,  was  reading  drean  i 
Some  one  would  go,  with  rueful  countenant  : 
From  house  to  house,  and,  entering  in,  wou  i 
A  dream  that  he  had  dreamt  or  had  devis'd , 
And  ask  its  meaning.     When  he  heard  one  ,! 
That  seem'd  to  him  the  true  one,  if  it  call'd 
For  any  act,  this  he  would  carry  out 
As  a  divine  command,  whatever  its  cost. 
Now  was  the  season  when  the  snow  oft  weai 
A  soUd  crust,  fit  floor  whereon  to  play 
The  Snow-snake  game,  favor'd  of  supple  yoi 
And  often  made  the  mode  of  friendly  war 
Between  two  rival  tribes,  whose  hearts  beat 
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The  message  of  their  loyalty  and  thanks. 

The  tribes  believ'd  the  spirit  of  the  dog 

Hover'd  about  its  body  till  the  wings 

Of  the  upsoaring  flame  bore  it  aloft 

To  the  Great  Spirit's  presence.     As  the  flames 

Drew  near  the  body,  thus  a  Keeper  spake: 

Hail,  thou  who  hast  created  all  things,  thou 
Who  rulest  all  things,  and  who  givest  laws 
And  mandates  to  thy  creatures,  hear  our  words. 
We  now  obey  thy  bidding.    That  which  thou 
Madest  is  now  returning  unto  thee. 
It  rises  up  to  thee  and  witness  bears 
That  these  our  words  are  true.   Then  songs  were  sung 
By  priests  and  people.     Last,  as  if  assur'd 
That  the  Great  Spirit's  ear  had  now  been  gain'd, 
A  chosen  Keeper  of  the  Faith,  in  words 
From  year  to  year  unchang'd,  one  voice  for  all. 
Spake;  and,  speaking,  ever  and  anon 
Sprinkl'd  tobacco  leaves  upon  the  Bre: 

All  hail !  —  O  hearken  with  an  open  ear  ' 

Unto  thy  people's  words  as  they  ascend 
Up  to  thy  dwelling,  borne  upon  the  smoke 
Of  this  our  offering.     Now  behold  thy  people 
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What  thou  commandest  duly  to  perfon 
Give  to  our  warriors,  to  our  mothers  gi' 
Strength  to  perform  thy  sacred  ceremoi 
We  give  thee  thanks  that  in  thy  wisdom 
Hast  giv'n  us  these  commands,  and  h 
Unchang'd  and  pure  unto  this  day.  Sti 
We  thank  thee  that  so  many  of  thy  chi 
Are  spar'd  to  join  in  these  observances. 
Our  hearts  are  glad  that  we  may  have  ; 
In  doing  thy  commands.  We  offer  tha 
Unto  the  earth,  our  mother,  who  sustai 
Thee  thank  we  who  hast  caus'd  her  to 
Her  fruits  in  such  abundance.  Do  tho 
That  in  this  new  year  she  may  not  will 
Her  fulness,  nor  let  any  suffer  want. 
We  thank  the  rivers,  and  the  streams,  i 
Their  courses  on  the  bosom  of  our  moti 
Thee  thank  we  who  hast  furnisht  them 
For  our  support  and  comfort.  Grant  t 
Continuance  of  this  blessing.  We  give 
To  all  the  herbs  and  plants  that  grow  c 
Thee  thank  we,  who  in  kindness  blest  t 
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That  thou  hast  blest  them,  causing  them  to  bear 
Abundance  for  the  welfare  of  thy  creatures. 
We  ask  that  they  may  not  refuse  to  yield 
Their  boons  for  our  enjoyment.     To  the  winds 
We  give  our  thanks  that  they  have  swept  away 
Diseases  from  us.    Thee  we  thank  that  thou 
Hast  order'd  this  to  be,  and  we  beseech  thee 
To  grant  that  this  great  blessing  may  abide. 
We  thank  our  grandfather,  the  Thunderer. 
Thee  thank  we,  who  so  wisely  hast  provided 
For  our  continu'd  happiness  and  comfort, 
In  sending  rain  with  water  down  to  earth 
That  we  may  drink  and  all  the  plants  may  grow. 
Thee  thank  we  that  thou  gavest  us  the  Thunderer 
To  do  thy  will  in  safeguarding  thy  people. 
We  ask  that  this  great  blessing  may  abide. 
We  thank  the  moon  and  stars,  which  give  us  light 
When  to  his  rest  the  sun  has  gone.     Thee  thank  we 
That  in  thy  wisdom  thou  hast  kindly  order'd 
That  light  shall  never  fail  us.     Still  continue 
This  goodness  unto  us.     We  thank  the  sun 
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So  many  for  our  happiness  and  good. 
Lastly,  to  thee,  who  hast  created  us 
And  rulest  us,  we  give  our  thanks.  Ir 
Are  all  things  comprehended.  We  bel: 
That  thou  canst  do  no  evil,  and  that  a 
Thou  doest  for  our  happiness  and  good 
Should  we  thy  people  heed  not  thy  cor 
O  deal  not  harshly,  but  be  kind  to  us. 
As  thou  hast  been  of  yore  unto  our  fat 
Hearken  unto  our  words  as  they  have  : 
And  may  they  all  be  pleasing  unto  the 
Who  hast  created  us,  and  who  preservi 
And  rulest  over  all  things,  both  the  see 
And  those  by  mortals  unseen.  I  have 
So  spake  he,  and  the  people,  having 
Tum'd  from  the  altar,  where  their  offe 
Not  yet  consum'd,  and  sought  the  coui 
Wherein  they  gave  themselves  to  the  d 
Of  dancing,  first  the  Feather  dance,  an 
Others  as  fled  the  hours,  till  the  sun  sa 
And  the  white  stars  rooft  the  white  sn 
Then  with  the  feast  they  ended  the  fift 
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Affecting  all,  their  nation's  common  weal. 
This  ended,  to  the  Peach-stone  game  they  went, 
Their  favorite  pastime,  which  their  faith  believ'd 
Even  in  the  Spirit-world  they  should  enjoy. 

So  ended  they  the  New  Year's  Festival. 
So,  with  hearts  cle^ns'd,  new-vow'd  to  loyalty. 
Uplifted  with  thanksgiving,  and  made  glad 
With  dance  and  feast  and  game,  they  turn'd  their  eyes 
Undaunted  to  the  new  year's  fortunes  new. 
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II 

THE  VISION 
FORECASTS  OF  A  BETTER  WORLD  TO  BE 
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■TT"  Writes  in  mid-ocean  trom  the  sJiip  J 
Sir  Humphrey  Gilbert's  admiral,  westwai 
To  the  New  World  for  the  discovery 
Of  Norumbega,  and  for  planting  there 
An  English  colony;  Parmenius  thence 
Writes  to  his  bosom  friend  in  Oxford  hall 
His  Hakluyt,  best-beloved  and  worthiest 
For  he  it  was  to  whom  Parmenius  ow'd 
His  life's  supreme  adventure;  when  he  1 
That  Gilbert  had  again  gather'd  a  fleet 
To  make  his  patent  good,  he  introduc'c 
His  eager  friend  to  the  great  general, 
As  one  by  learning  join'd  to  native  gif 
And  zeal  to  good  attempts  tit  to  recor 
In  Latin  verse  the  memorable  deeds 
Of  the  great  undertaking.     To  suppo 
His  friend's  encomium  by  giving  proi 
Both  of  his  art  and  of  his  interest 
In  Gilbert's  bold  emprise,  Parmeniu 
Hailing  in  lofty  song  the  purpost  vc 
A  stranger,  fleeing  from  the  Turk 
But  born  of  Christian  parents,  tau; 
And  later  by  his  country's  learned 
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He  there  had  form'd  had  well-nigh  still'd  his  longini; 

For  home  and  country.    Often  had  he  sought 

To  show  his  gratitude,  and  now  it  happen'd, 

Just  at  the  very  time  when  he  was  striving 

To  honor  London's  noble  citizens, 

His  learned  friend,  Hakluyt,  had  made  him  known 

To  Gilbert,  whose  great  project  he  set  forth, 

To  lead  a  colony  across  the  seas. 

Parmenius,  hailing  Gilbert's  lofty  spirit 

Worthy  of  memory  to  the  latest  ages, 

Deem'd  the  occasion  long  desir'd  had  come. 

When  he  might  voice  to  Gilbert  and  to  England 

Something  of  his  regard.     So  he  had  ventur'd 

To  send  in  verse  his  godspeed,  bidding  Gilbert 

Prospering  go  and  prospering  return. 

His  letter  thus  was  prelude  to  a  poem, 
A  new  prophetic  eclog,  broader  wing'd. 
Far-flown  to  lands  beyond  Virgilian  ken. 
And  there  descrying,  just  before  its  dawn, 
A  latter  Golden  Age,  its  morning-star, 
Gilbert,     But  not  for  him  who  wrote  had  Fate, 
He  deem'd,  reserv'd  the  glorious  tot  to  join 
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Was  summon 'd  to  his  hero's  side,  an 
Accorded  him  to  sing  stilt  mightier  d 
Under  his  own  eye  wrought.  With  1 
Farmenius  could  but  sing  in  prophec; 
Or,  with  another's  voice,  how  feebly 
The  poet  Hnger'd  still  in  Oxford's  1 
Two  months  and  more;  but  when  th 
Of  latter  June  was  blending  o'er  the  i 
Gloaming  and  dawn,  Parmenius,  far 
Was  wondering  at  the  dark-blue  ocea 
Sweeping  to  northward,  in  its  depth  i 
RecalUng  the  bright,  living  flood  thai 
The  white  walls  of  Stamboul.  For  sc 
Thru  fog  and  cloud  and  contrary  wir 
Urg'd  their  lone  way.  But,  midway 
Farmenius,  thinking  much  upon  the  ] 
And  the  Old  World  long  vanisht,  but 
Upon  the  New  World  yet  unseen,  wit 
The  meaning  that  its  mystery  enwraj 
From  a  heart  full  of  longing  and  a  m: 
Foreseeing  clearer  that  it  should  not . 
But  weeting  not  its  destiny,  thus  wrc 
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We  call  the  ocean  vast,  but  not  the  sight 
Discerns  its  vastness;  by  his  voyage  alone. 
Day  after  day  prolong'd,  still  without  end, 
The  voyager  knows  the  vastness  of  the  sea. 
'Tis  rather  in  a  shrunken  world  he  sails, 
A  nartow  bowl  of  tutbulence  or  calm, 
Its  rim,  which  moves  as  he  moves,  never  far. 
Sttaining  or  sliding  on  these  mighty  swells, 
I  wonder  not  that  man  sometimes  is  made 
The  plaything  of  the  sea,  or  oftener 
Must  yield  to  gain  his  end,  but  that  embarkt 
In  aught  so  frail  as  even  our  flagship's  bulk. 
He  can  at  all  thru  these  blind  forces  force 
His  way  to  the  far  goal  his  will  has  fixt. 
In  sooth,  howe'et  assur'd,  one  needs  must  feel 
His  ship  a  bubble  and  himself  a  mote 
Until  he  makes  his  landfall.     One  thing  here 
I  had  not  guest,  a  thing  no  tongue  can  tell. 
The  utter  loneliness  at  sea.     We  sail 
As  if  in  starry  space  —  for  long  ago 
We  parted  from  our  consorts;  —  mornings  dawn 
And  evenings  darken,  but  no  sail  nor  light 
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Our  ship  for  its  companion,  and  unwe; 
Keeps  airy  pace  with  it  from  coast  to 
A  thousand  leagues?  But  stranger,  t\ 
Inhabitants  that  greet  us  from  below: 
The  porpoises  that  gambol  in  the  wav 
Athwart  our  prow,  their  backs  like  wJ 
Enormous  whales,  bridging  with  dark- 
The  valleys  of  the  sea;  for  hours  to-d: 
We  sail'd  among  a  shoal  of  them;  ahe 
Astern,  on  either  hand,  they  shot  alof) 
Their  fountains  into  air;  we  could  not 
But  they  were  signalling,  perchance  oi 
Now  one  would  heave  his  hugeness  ni| 
As  if  to  measure  lengths  with  our  grea 
Nor  came  off  second  best;  huge  as  th« 
No  one  who  watcht  them  long  but  fell 
That  they  were  playing,  ev'n  as  their 
The  sportive  porpoises;  so  odd  it  was, 
We  laught  to  see  their  vast  and  solem 
Frisking  in  giant  mirth.  A  grimmer  f 
And  one  by  seamen  hated,  is  the  shad 
Nor  are  our  seamen  easy  while  they  s] 
His  wicked  fin  lurking  astern,  but  still 
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My  Richard,  is  the  wonder  of  the  night; 
That  is  aloft,  whene'er  the  sullen  clouds 
Let  us  behold  it,  as  last  night  I  saw.  [^uess; 

Much  time  have  I  for  thought,  thou  well  mayst 
And  on  my  brain,  as  westward  still  we  drive. 
And  ever  west,  long  thoughts  come  crowding  in 
From  earth's  remotest  eld.     The  seas  I  cross 
The  same  seas  are  whereover  fable  flew. 
Or  fancy,  or  who  knows  but  memory.' 
Telling  of  lands  beyond,  another  world, 
A  happier  home  of  men.     Here  Hesiod  set 
His  gardens  fair  of  the  Hesperides 
With  golden  apples  loaden,  and  here  dwell 
Immortally  in  islands  of  the  blest 
The  heroes  of  the  elder  world  who  scap'd 
The  sword  at  Troy  and  seven-gated  Thebes. 
Here  Plato's  great  Atlantis  throve  and  fell, 
No  island  lone,  but  first  of  western  lands. 
The  western  lands  are  real;  then  how  much  more 
Is  true?    Is  here  preserv'd  the  Golden  Age, 
As  Horace  pictur'd  it,  when,  sick  in  hope 
Of  warring  Rome,  he  dream'd  of  setting  forth 
Hither  to  fruitful  islands  of  no  toil. 
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...ca  itglow  and  in  their  seeminj 
The  broaden'd  sun  toucht  with  its  rim 
Then  slowly,  slowlier  sank;  a  last  keer 
And  it  was  gone.  The  show  is  over  ni 
I  murmur'd;  but  not  so,  for  presently 
The  hovering  clouds  flusht  with  celesti 
Clouds  blossoming  from  nowhere,  and 
Glowing  and  deepening  over  half  the  s 
And  kindling  nether  fires  in  half  the  se 
Was  all  this  gorgeous  pageantry  devis' 
I  askt,  for  us  brought  hither  by  mere  c 
To  see  and  wonder?  And  thru  eons  p 
Have  panoramas  flam'd  like  this  unsee 
Impossible!  I  cried,  and  in  that  hour 
I  knew  that  other  eyes  than  man's  bet 
That  other  souls  that  wine  of  beauty  c 
The  splendor  wan'd;  I  thought  the  em 
Of  the  celestial  pageant,  but  anon 
A  fierier  glow,  alternate  gold  and  red, 
Grew  in  the  ashen  clouds,  as  if  a  breat 
Divine  had  blown  upon  them.  As  on 
The  burning  coals  outlast  the  kindling 
So  with  a  deeper,  steadier,  longer  fire 
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With  Its  weak  ray  the  selt-same  clouds  but  now 

Ablaze  with  the  remembrance  of  the  sun. 

A  sweet  and  lovely  close,  I  murmur'd.  — Lo! 

'Twas  but  the  prelude.     Friend,  wilt  thou  believe 

The  sky  can  change  its  nature  and  become 

A  mighty  stage  curtain'd  with  hanging  fire? 

Yet  so  I  saw  it,  if  indeed  I  saw 

In  body,  and  was  not  in  spirit  rapt 

Into  a  higher  heaven  there  to  see 

And  hear  things  not  of  earth;  but  what  I  saw 

And  heard  shall  be  no  sacrilege  to  tell 

To  thee,  O  brother  of  my  soul.     The  north 

Was  sky  no  longer,  but  a  mighty  arch 

Curtain'd  with  fold  on  fold  of  opal  flame, 

Burning  yet  unconsum'd;  shifting  in  hue 

From  rose  to  the  green  rose-leaf;  wrought  in  light; 

And  ever  building  up  itself  anew, 

Still  permanent  in  its  impermanence. 

Beneath  its  folds  sat  in  an  awful  cirque, 

As  they  had  been  the  judges  of  the  world, 

Majestic  forms,  and,  as  I  gaz'd,  one  rose, 

His  forehead,  bright  with  that  unearthly  gleam, 

Still  furrow'd  with  a  nation's  agony, 
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&ing,  U  ye  heav'ns;  be  joytui,  yj  tnou  < 
And  break  forth  into  singing,  O  ye  moi 
The  Lord  will  comfort  them  that  are  a 
A  new  song  sing  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye 
That  go  down  to  the  sea,  and  all  therei 
The  isles  and  the  inhabitants  thereof. 
0  ye  afflicted  and  ye  tempest-tost. 
Fear  not,  for  he  is  with  you;  he  will  br 
Out  of  the  east  your  seed,  and  gather  ] 
Out  of  the  west.  He  will  say  unto  the 
Give  up  I  and  to  the  south:  Keep  thou 
Yea,  he  will  bid  them  bring  your  sons  1 
And  bring  your  daughters  from  the  ent 
And  all  your  children  shall  be  taught  o 
And  great  thenceforth  shall  be  your  chi 
He  will  lay  deep  your  fair  foundation  s 
In  righteousness  will  he  establish  you; 
And  far  from  all  oppression  shall  ye  be 
For  into  plowshares  men  shall  beat  the 
And  into  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 
Shalt  nation  against  nation  lift  the  swo 
Neither  shall  they  learn  war  for  everm* 
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The  wilderness  and  the  soUtary  place 
Shall  gladden,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice 
And  blossom  as  the  rose,  yea,  it  shall  hloom 
And  hreak  forth  into  singing  as  ye  come. 
Your  gates  shall  not  be  shut  by  day  nor  night. 
But  shall  stand  open  that  the  righteous  nation 
Which  keepeth  fast  the  truth  may  enter  in. 
Violence  shall  not  be  in  all  your  land. 
Nor  wasting  nor  destruction;  ye  shall  call 
Your  walls  Salvation  and  your  gates  his  Praise. 
The  land  shall  ye  inherit  evermore; 
A  little  one  shall  there  become  a  thousand, 
A  small  one  a  strong  nation;  and  the  Lord 
Will  speed  the  time,  his  own  acceptable  year. 
Ye  shall  build  houses  and  inhabit  them. 
Plant  vineyards  and  shall  eat  the  fruit  thereof, 
And  long  shall  ye  enjoy  your  handiwork. 
And  it  shall  come  to  pass  before  ye  call 
That  he  will  answer,  and  while  yet  ye  speak 
That  he  will  bless  you.     He  will  make  your  peace 
A  river,  and  your  glory  from  the  nations 
An  overflowing  stream.     Thus  saith  the  Lord. 
He  ceast,  and  on  his  judgment  throne  again, 
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That  storm  within  the  soul,  that,  n..^  . 
Of  winds  and  waters  are  a  mighty  foroi 
Yea,  puissant  to  mold  the  earth  anew. 
But,  save  as  they  are  guided  and  contn 
By  Wisdom  and  the  indomitable  Will, 
Ruinous,  —  Wisdom  fed  on  high  discoii 
And  knowledge,  and  the  Will's  wild  vig 
To  harmony  and  rhythm.  As  all  withi 
They  order  and  dispose  to  unity, 
So  against  all  without  they  stand  allied 
One  taking  counsel  and  the  other  arm't 
Repelling  all  assaults.  So  stands  the  n 
Even  as  a  man  by  Wisdom  taught  the 
That  shape  his  welfare,  and  by  stedfasi 
Held  straight  through  pain  and  pleasure 
That  Wisdom  points,  and  in  their  ham 
Self-pois'd  and  self-sufficing.  Such  it  s 
The  state  thru  righteousness  incapable 
Either  of  doing  or  of  suffering  wrong. 
So  rounds  earth's  dream  into  reality,— 
A  nation,  as  its  people,  wrought  and  te 
Its  house  in  order;  master  over  itself; 
Its  higher  chords  and  lower  and  all  bet 
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The  iron  race  now  disappears  from  earth. 
The  mighty  months  begin  that  shall  blot  out 
The  bloody  steps  of  crime  and  set  earth  free 
Forever  from  its  fears.     The  soil  shall  mix 
The  mantling  ivy  with  the  foxglove's  bloom 
And  Egypt's  fruitage  with  her  golden  flower. 
Undriven  shall  the  herds,  heavy  with  milk, 
Stray  home  at  nightfall;  and  the  feeding  flocks 
No  more  shall  fear  the  lion.     The  hidden  snake 
Shall  die,  the  treacherous,  baneful  herb  shall  die, 
And  under  foot  the  Assyrian  balm  shall  breathe. 
The  fields  shall  yellow  with  unbearded  grain. 
From  thorns  untill'd  the  purpHng  grape  shall  hang, 
And  honey  from  the  oak  shall  drip  like  dew. 
Then  shall  another  Tiphys  at  the  helm 
Another  Argo's  later  heroes  guide, 
And  other  wars  shall  summon  back  to  Troy 
The  great  Achilles.     With  the  flight  of  years 
The  seaman  shall  forsake  the  sea;  no  more 
The  sailing  pine  shall  trafiic  bear,  but  then 
Shall  every  land  yield  every  fruit.     The  clod 
Shall  feel  no  more  the  spade  nor  vine  the  knife. 
Thenceforth  the  plowman  from  the  yoke  shall  free 
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He  scarce  had  ended  when  another 
Less  featur'd  form  than  the  swift-puh 
Fiery  heat-lightnings  flare  on  summet 
And  thus  in  well-remember'd  words  h 

Behold  the  heaven  and  the  earth  m 
For  the  first  heaven  and  the  elder  ear 
Have  past  away.  I  saw  the  holy  citi 
The  new  Jerusalem,  coming  down  fro 
Cloth'd  as  a  bride  adom'd  to  meet  ht 
I  heard  a  great  voice  out  of  heaven  s: 
Behold  the  tabernacle  of  God  with  m 
And  he  shall  dwell  with  them,  and  th 
His  people,  and  God  himself  shall  be 
And  he  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  that 
From  every  eye;  there  shall  be  no  mc 
Nor  sorrow,  neither  mourning  nor  an; 
For  all  the  former  things  are  past  aw: 
And  he  that  overcometh  shall  inherit 
All  things,  and  I  will  be  his  God,  and 
Shall  be  my  son.  There  came  to  me 
And  carri'd  me  away  to  a  high  moun 
And  show'd  me  that  great  city,  Jerus 
Descending  in  the  glory  of  God  from 
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The  honor  of  the  nations  into  it. 

He  showed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life, 

Clear  as  crystal,  flowing  out  of  the  throne 

Of  God  and  of  the  Lamb;  on  either  side. 

The  tree  of  life,  which  bears  twelve  fruits,  and  yields 

Its  fruitage  every  month;  and  on  the  tree 

The  leaves  are  for  the  healing  of  the  nations. 

And  there  shall  be  no  more  a  thing  accurst, 

But  there  the  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb 

Shall  stand,  and  there  his  servants  shall  serve  him; 

And  they  shall  see  his  face,  and  in  their  foreheads 

His  name  shall  be.     And  no  night  shall  be  there. 

And  they  shall  need  no  Hght,  either  of  lamp 

Or  sun,  for  the  Lord  God  giveth  them  Hght, 

And  they  shall  reign  for  ever  and  for  ever. 

He  rather  paus'd  than  ended,  giving  place 
Unto  another  form  of  lambent  flame. 
Like,  yet  distinct  with  robe  and  shaven  crown. 
Who,  with  rapt  gaze  bent  upward,  spake  or  sang: 

O  land  of  light,  from  strife  and  trouble  free, 
O  land  resplendent,  flowering  without  thorns, 
Reward  that  waits  the  Faithful,  pilgrims  here. 
There  citizens!    Then  all  shall  see  God's  face 
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No  tears  are  there,  but  calm  di 
The  laurel  there,  cedar  and  hy; 
And  shining  are  thy  walls  with 
Sea  without  shore,  day  without 
Fountain  and  stream.     All  goo 
And  thine  on  every  hand  the  li 
There  are  the  laurel  wreaths,  tl 
The  comely  Spouse,  and  shinin 
No  task  is  thine  but  sweetly  tti 
Sweet  hymns  and  all  together  i 
As  well  for  banisht  ill  as  good  ' 
O  Sion,  golden  city,  land  of  m 
Where  dwell  the  Just,  thine  oi 
Thou  overwhelmest,  and  of  a' 
Both  heart  and  lips.     I  know 
What  light  is  hke  to  thine,  w 
Is  in  thy  joys,  what  glory  all    I 
Striving  to  sing  thy  praise  n 
O  goodly  glory,  lo,  at  every 
Conquer'd  am  I,  thy  praise 
In  Sion's  mansions  dwell  th'      I 
Her  mansions  fond;  from  si 
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1  ne  longing  neart,  w  aion,  city  or  peacei 
O  land  from  sin  and  tears  and  trouble  free. 
How  glorious  are  thy  courts,  thy  living  bloom  1 

0  Sion,  city  fam'd,  O  stronghold  built 
On  a  safe  shore!     I  seek,  I  cherish  thee; 

1  yearn,  I  bum;  I  sing  thee  and  I  hail. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  golden  Sion,  thou. 
0  goodly  land,  shall  I  behold  thy  joys 
And  thee.^     0  goodly  land,  shall  I  receive 
Thy  full  reward  ?    O  consecrate,  O  blest 
Beyond  compare,  whose  portion  shall  be  God! 

As  when  on  summer  eves  the  lightnings  fade, 
The  clouds  roll  back,  lo!  half-way  up  the  sky 
The  full-moon,  flooding  from  her  silver  urn 
Houses  and  fields,  the  lake,  the  trees,  the  shrubs, 
Making  a  world  as  new  and  fair  to  sight 
As  in  its  breathing  fragrance;  so,  when  ceast 
The  rhapsodist,  one  rose  who  seemed  alike 
Scholar  of  Academe  and  Olivet, 
And  in  a  voice  of  music  never  far 
From  tears  or  laughter,  built  the  world  anew: 

O  children  of  our  children,  we  but  dream'd; 
"Tis  yours  to  make  our  dream  reality. 
What  toil  it  cost  to  found  the  Roman  state 
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Till  ye  have  rear'd  your  earthly  heav'n,  ye; 
The  earth  as  full  of  heav'n  as  earth  can  hol( 
Which  is  man's  business  here.     I  too  have  i 
Not  gates  of  pearl,  mansions  and  streets  of 
But  this  green  earth  made  the  fit  home  of  n 
As  heav'n  is  home  of  angels.     So  I  bid  you 
Neither  as  heedless  nor  as  hopeless  live, 
Not  revellers  and  not  pilgrims,  not  for  the  < 
Nor,  letting  slip  the  day,  for  eternity. 
But,  rising  to  God's  stature  of  a  man. 
Become  his  partners,  working  here  on  earti 
As  he  hath  wrought  in  heav'n  and  still  sha 
On  earth  a  city  builded  not  with  hands 
Were  not  for  men  to  handle.     Ye  must  bu 
With  stone  and  wood  and  iron,  and  your  1 
Must  hew  and  heave  in  quarry,  forest,  mi 
Ere  they  begin  to  build.     Whene'er  ye  fai    : 
As  oft  ye  must,  think  not  that  heav'n  wil 
And  finish  what  ye  leave.     While  earth  s     I 
No  other  shaping  shall  it  ever  know 
But  from  your  mortal  hands.     For  you  c 
Hath  the  Creator  abdicated,  making 
You  his  vicegerents  here,  with  plenary  p 
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io  toil  not  for  a  milhon  ov.^  — 
But  for  a  single  good  a  million-fold; 
Not  ev'n  unselfishly  to  toil,  but  only 
More  wisely,  with  a  broader,  farther  view. 
Ye  are  not  bidd'n  to  make  the  earth  a  place 
For  angels;  when  ye  have  made  it  fit  for  men, 
Then  is  it  all  the  heav'n  that  earth  can  yield 
Or  men  enjoy;  then  is  your  task  complete. 
I  bid  you  not  begin  your  task;  I  hail 
Your  task  begun,  albeit  ye  know  not  yet 
That  ye  have  enter'd  on  earth's  last,  supreme 
Achievement,  that  your  onward-pressing  prows 
Shatter  the  bars  of  morning  to  let  in 
The  dawning  splendor  of  earth's  Golden  Age. 
O  land  from  the  foundation  of  the  world 
Laid  up  for  fallen  man  to  be  his  new 
Triumphant  Paradise  of  no  second  fall! 
O  hidden  land,  waiting  behind  thy  mists, 
Behind  thine  ocean  barrier,  thru  the  long. 
Impatient  eons  to  throw  wide  thy  gates 
And  let  the  Children  of  Redemption  in! 
0  land  of  Freedom,  fountain  whence  shall  flow 
Deliverance  unto  all  the  nations  bound! 
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The  child  of  strife,  and  greed  twin-bom  ■> 
And,  freed  from  these  old  ills  and  memoi 
Man  shall  discern  that  his  supremest  nee 
For  joy  or  welfare  is  his  fellow  man. 
And,  all  his  lesser  needs  assur'd,  thencefc 
O'er  the  glad  earth  shall  strive  and  vie  a 
In  goodlier  fruitage  from  the  tree  of  life. 
O  garden  of  mankind,  blessed  are  we 
who  saw  thee  from  afar!    Thrice  blessec 
Our  children's  children,  who  shall  be  at  c 
The  garden  and  its  tillers  and  its  fruit  I 
Ev'n  as  he  ceast  the  mighty  theater 
Dilated,  and  the  dread  tribunal  grew 
Until  its  ring  of  judges  clos'd  about 
The  earth  itself.     Then  rose  the  stately  ; 
And  slowly  upward,  northward,  it  withe  i 
Still  shining,  shrinking,  till  I  found  my 
Fixt  on  the  calm  North  Star,  while  in  n 
The  bell  its  eight  dull  strokes  of  midnig 
O  Richard  of  my  heart,  not  once  but  ol 
Have  these  prophetic  voices  spok'n  to  i 
Out  of  the  printed  page,  and  well  thou 
The  tales  that  travellers  tell  of  the  Nc 
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JSo  business  but  of  leisure,  no  respect 
Of  kin,  but  all  alike;  they  wear  no  clothing, 
They  have  no  tillage,  metal,  corn,  nor  wine; 
They  lack  the  very  words  for  lying,  treason, 
Deceit,  greed,  envy,  slander,  even  for  pardon. 
In  short,  he  said,  a  land  we  needs  must  call 
Fresh  from  the  hand  of  Giod,     But  yet  I  doubt 
If  the  prophetic  voices  in  my  dream,  — 
Or  revelation,  dare  I  call  it?  —  spoke 
Of  any  life  man  has  attain'd  already. 
But  rather  of  a  life  that  now  at  last 
Is  just  about  to  be,  nay,  has  begun. 
Dare  I  believe  this  vision  brought  to  me, 
That  I  may  be  its  witness  unto  men, 
Heavenly  assurance  that  the  world's  last  age 
Is  op'ning  now,  ev'n  o'er  our  swelling  sails? 

That  were  indeed  presumptuous;  but  how  else 
Must  I  interpret  what  I  saw?     Before  us, 
If  I  have  read  the  travellers'  tales  aright, 
A  land  lies,  rich  in  everything  but  men, 
Vari'd  and  vast,  reserv'd  till  now,  as  if 
Heav'n  would  withhold  it  till  mankind  had  leam'd 


izecy  Google 


Cities  arising  at  our  leader's  call 
As  once  to  music  Thebes  and  Troy  upn 
Their  dtizens  uniting  to  devise 
Just  laws,  themselves  shall  guard  as  the 
By  these  their  children  shall  be  train'd 
Well-being  in  well-doing,  not  in  fraud, 
Riot  nor  ease,  neither  in  sordid  gains. 
Nor  iickle  honors  won  by  servile  arts. 
There  honest  worth  shall  never  be  kept 
By  rank,  nor  Freedom  be  outweigh'd  b; 
Nor  shall  the  poor  man  in  the  people's 
Assail  the  rich,  but  then  shall  equal  \a.v 
Assure  to  each  enjoyment  of  his  own. 
Then  mother  earth  shall  from  her  boun 
Feed  all  with  little  pains;  care  shall  noi 
The  brow  of  youth,  nor  toil  so  banish  r 
But  men  shall  seek  in  honesty  their  we: 
And  worthy  is  the  land,  by  winter's  fro 
Unbltghted,  and  unparcht  by  summer  s 
Its  mild  airs  breathing  under  friendly  s. 
Over  its  teeming  soil,  to  be  the  home 
Of  men  like  these,  not  sunk  in  tropic  sl< 
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Rolling  with  hill  and  valley  beyond  sight. 

So  fiil'd  the  forest  is  with  fallen  trees 

No  foot  of  man  can  pierce  it,  his  one  road 

The  rivers  and,  along  the  shore,  the  sea. 

Roses  and  luscious  berries  here  grow  wild. 

The  air  is  sweet  and  clear  above  the  land, 

But  all  to  seaward  hang  perpetual  mists. 

Where  huge  ice-mountains  in  mid-summer  throng. 

Most  dread  when  wallowing  they  overturn. 

So,  after  we  have  here  supplied  our  needs. 

We  purpose  to  sail  southward,  where  our  hope 

Will  daily  grow,  fed  on  the  good  report 

Of  better  things  waiting  discovery  there. 

But,  O  my  friend,  whatever  there  we  find. 

These  wilds,  these  chilling  mists,  have  bturr'd  forever 

My  glowing  vision  of  a  Golden  Age 

Here  to  unfold.     I  see  on  these  rough  shores 

Within  these  dank,  impenetrable  woods, 

Nothing  but  toil,  eons  of  toil,  ere  man 

Can  tame  this  wilderness  into  a  home. 

Here  is  no  refuge  for  the  weak  and  faint; 

Here  sorest  toil  shall  win  but  scant  reward; 

Here  death  waits  him  who  falls.     0  the  grim  task 
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Sighting  it  on  their  way  to  Labrador, 
Nam'd  it  with  strange  perversion,  San 
The  French  more  simply  called  the  is!i  i 
Unsated  now  after  long  centuries 
Of  ravin,  then  the  ogre  lay,  its  jaws, 
Wide  open,  frothing  with  their  first  mi . 
Thither  with  reckless  daring  Gilbert  st ; 
And  there  mid  rain  and  mist  the  ship  ]'. 
Her  careless  watchers  wam'd  but  heedi 
Embay'd  among  the  shoals,  whose  foari 
Gieam'd  thru  the  haze  like  white  and  1 
Struck  on  the  hidden  sands,  and  in  a  tr 
Was  dasht  in  pieces,  all  before  the  eyes 
Of  those  who  mann'd  her  consorts.  TI 
And  the  next  morning  these  beat  up  an 
The  fatal  spot,  yet  not  a  soul  they  sav' 
Of  any  scap'd  by  boat  or  drifting  spar 
From  the  ill-starr'd  Delight,  There  wi 
Unknown  to  fame,  perisht  the  alchemis 
With  the  strange  mi]|ierals  he  had  refin' 
The  proofs  of  boundless  wealth,  and  ats 
The  poet  well-belov'd.  All  ye  who  pas 
In  safety  by  his  unseen  ocean  grave, 
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Spare  from  your  work  or  play  a  thought  to  him 
Who  long  ago  in  vision  hail'd  your  day 
And  the  far-beckoning  morrow  of  your  hope! 
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Ill 

THE  COVENANT 

BEING  THE  JOURNAL  OF  EDWARD  WINSLOW 

FROM  THE  LANDFALL  TO  THE  SAILING 

OF  THE  MAYFLOWER 
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L-'rampt  in  this  reeking  dungeon,  tio 
Lifts  the  long  ridge  the  sweet  green  ol 
SmiHng  beneath  the  sun!  The  goldei 
The  sky,  the  sun,  the  gUttering  sands^ 
Wipe  from  the  tablets  of  our  memory 
The  storms  and  bufFetings,  the  dark  a 
The  dripping  seams,  the  noisome  hold 
The  hopeless  hulling  on  the  mocking  ! 
Sickness  and  weakness,  death,  the  cru 
Of  heartless  men,  the  doubt  that  wou! 
Of  God's  approval.  How  from  every 
The  cloud  has  lifted  as  our  sallow  ban 
Throng  up  into  the  sunshine!  All  tof 
Rejoice  and  praise  the  Lord,  who  give 
Once  more  to  see  the  land.  Now  to  t 
We  bend  our  course.  Nay,  'tis  no  fai 
Borne  on  the  west-wind  comes  the  pin 
In  fragrant  welcome.  But  in  vain  it  ■ 
Not  on  this  desert  shore  shall  be  our  1 
But  southward,  westward,  yet  a  few  s 
And  friendly  hands  shall  reach  to  clas 
Shall  lead  us  to  warm  firesides,  and  at 
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Changes  in  our  conditions  that  made  them  fitter 

For  Turkish  bond-slaves  than  for  honest  men; 

False  Weston  at  Southampton  breaking  faith. 

And  forcing  us  out  of  our  scanty  stores 

To  buy  our  clearance;  Reynolds  and  the  Speedwell, 

His  foul-play,  and  the  long  delay  at  Dartmouth; 

Our  hundred  leagues  of  ocean  crost  in  vain; 

The  plot  of  the  two  captains;  the  return; 

The  risky  stay  at  Plymouth;  the  final  venture 

Of  ail  but  eighteen  faint-hearts  in  one  bottom. 

Our  sole  dependence;  now,  last  blow  of  all, 

The  New  World  reacht,  our  haven  nigh,  a  traitor 

First  steers  us  into  danget  and  then  makes 

The  danger  his  excuse  for  turning  back. 

And  since  he  makes  no  gain  that  one  can  see. 

Be  sure  he  does  it  for  a  secret  gain, 

A  bribe  from  those  Dutch  merchants  who  themselves 

Would  plant  a  colony  where  ours  should  grow. 

So  now  we  are  retracing  the  same  shore 

We  trac'd  at  morning.     But  how  otherwise 

Its  dark  tine  glooms  against  the  sunset's  gold 

Than  when  it  smil'd  to  greet  the  sun  new-risen, 
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Expect  us,,  wondering  at  our  long  dela 
Full  early  we  must  think  and  act  perf 
Now  let  me  sleep,  but  first  give  thank 
That  he  hath  spar'd  our  lives  to  serve 
That  all  our  times  are  in  his  hands,  ai 
Shall  rule  and  overrule  the  deeds  of  w 
Until  earth's  farthest  shores  shall  hyn 

N 
A  dark  day  sadly  spent  in  sailing  nort 
Along  that  grim,  forbidding  shore;  a  i 
Of  double  gloom;  then,  bright  with  hf 
Crowded  with  thought  and  action,  bu 
From  what  I  dreamt  of  when  I  wrote 
Long  ere  the  dawn,  my  trusty  friend. 
Waking  me  softly,  whisper'd  in  mine  i 
Bestir  thee.  Master  Winslow,  a  new  c 
Threatens  our  voyage,  one  hard  to  bi 
That  scoundrel,  Billington,  who  crept  i 
God  knows  what  right  he  had  —  is  g 
Among  our  simpler  folk,  but  mostly  I 
New-come  from  England,  and  is  tell 
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For  ye  know  how  to  govern,  and  all  true  men 
Will  gather  round  you.     But  bestir,  bestir! 
I  thankt  him,  gave  my  word,  then,  rising,  call'd 
Our  twelve  together  —  and  may  God  forgive  me 
If,  when  we  all  had  met,  within  me  rose 
The  question;  Is  not  one  of  us  a  traitor?  — 
Addressing  myself  first  to  our  Governor, 
I  told  my  good  friend's  warning  and  his  plea 
That  we  twelve  masters  should  assume  control. 

The  first  to  speak  was  Standish:    What!    throw 
All  history  and  start  the  world  anew,  Caway 

As  if  expell'd  afresh  from  Paradise; 
Repeat  from  choice  on  this  new  shore  the  blunders 
Men  have  been  making  these  six  thousand  years, 
To  learn  a  little  of  the  art  to  live 
Together  in  a  state!     I  move,  for  one. 
That  we  begin  our  New  World  not  anew 
But  where  the  Old  leaves  off.     As  for  the  fraud 
Of  tearing  up  our  articles,  though  I  hold  them 
Compact  of  fraud,  I'd  take  him  who  propos'd  it, 
And  hang  him  at  the  yardarm.     Bradford  next. 
Our  learned,  shrewd  adviser,  gave  his  voice: 
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Nay  more,  is  what  they  !ook  to  see 
I  rather  hold  with  our  beloved  past( 
Who,  parted  in  the  body,  yet  is  witl 
In  spirit,  I  am  certain,  at  this  hour. 
These  are  his  words;  can  you  not  hi 
Whereas  you  will  become  a  body 
Using  among  you  civil  government, 
And  are  not  furnisht  with  persons  e: 
Above  the  rest  to  be  your  governors 
Show  forth  your  wisdom  and  your  g 
Not  only  in  choosing  such  as  wholly 
And  zealously  will  serve  the  commo: 
But  also  in  yielding  them  with  all  di 
Obedience  in  their  lawful  ministrati« 
Beholding  in  them  not  their  humble 
Of  person,  but  God's  ordinance  for  } 
Nor  being  Hke  the  foolish  multitude 
Who  honor  more  the  gaudy  coat  th: 
The  virtuous  mind  of  him  who  wear 
The  glorious  ordinance  given  by  the 
But  you  know  better  things,  and  th 
Of  the  Lord's  power  and  his  author] 
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Dut  certainly  would  not  lay  claim  to  it 
On  ground  of  learning  or  of  family; 
If,  favor'd  so,  I  were  not  call'd  to  lead 
By  common  suffrage,  I  would  gladly  yield 
To  one  less  favor'd  but  of  better  parts. 
Then  Standish  mov'd  the  Governor  appoint 
Three  to  draw  up  a  covenant  all  should  sign; 
And,  all  agreeing,  the  Governor  appointed 
Bradford  and  Brewster,  with  myself  their  scribe. 

We  then,  retiring,  set  about  our  task, 
Which,  iinisht,  we  submitted  to  the  rest, 
And  all  approv'd  it.    Then  with  no  delay 
The  Governor  summon 'd  all  our  company, 
And,  setting  forth  the  occasion  and  the  need 
Of  such  an  instrument,  with  his  own  willingness 
And  ours  to  sign  it,  call'd  on  every  man 
To  sign  it  after  him.     Taking  the  pen. 
He  wrote  his  name;  we  foUow'd  one  by  one, 
Till  all  had  sign'd.     So,  having  undertaken 
A  voyage  to  plant  the  earliest  colony 
In  northernmost  Virginia,  purposing 
To  seek  the  glory  of  God  and  to  advance 
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1"  rom  time  to  time  as  shall  be  thougl 
And  most  convenient  for  the  general 
Of  this  our  colony;  unto  which  we  p 
All  due  submission  and  obedience. 
When  the  last  man  had  sign'd,  our  I 
His  eyes  and  hands  to  Heaven,  and, 
Kneei'd  or  stood  round  him  bow'd,  pc 
Our  gratitude  for  his  preserving  care. 
Our  sense  of  our  unworthiness,  and  c 
Still  greater  in  the  days  of  trial  at  hi 
But  now,  lest  any  doubt  the  authorii 
On  land  of  him  who  had  been  in  the 
Our  Governor,  by  its  first  act  our  Cc 
No  longer  a  mere  company,  confirm' 
Our  Governor  in  his  office  for  the  yei 
Then  from  the  noisome  cabin  we  c 
Into  the  morning  sunshine,  which  w< 
Were  facing  as  we  rounded  the  long  ■ 
Into  the  haven  where  to-day  we  lie 
Safely  at  anchor,  where  a  thousand  i 
Might  lie  beside  us  safe  from  wind  ai 
So  curving  is  this  curious  headland's 
That,  ere  we  came  to  anchor,  we  ha( 
The  compass  fully,  and  had  tum'd  o 
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We  sent  some  fifteen  men  ashore,  well  arm'd, 
With  others  for  their  axmen.     Late  returning, 
They  told  us  they  had  found  the  nearer  land 
A  narrow  neck  between  us  and  the  west; 
The  ground  a  line  of  sandy  hills,  much  like 
The  downs  in  Holland,  but  of  richer  earth, 
Black,  of  a  spade's  depth,  cover'd  everywhere 
With  lusty  growth  of  pine,  oak,  sassafras. 
Juniper,  birch,  and  holly,  with  clambering  vines. 
And  scatter'd  ash  and  walnut.    Op'n  it  lies. 
And  free  from  underwood;  suitable  to  walk 
Or  ev'n  to  ride  in.     But  therein  they  found 
No  man  nor  home  of  man.    They  heapt  their  boat 
With  fragrant  juniper,  whose  ruddy  wood 
Bums  with  a  sweet,  strong  smell.    As  for  the  rest 
Who  waited  on  the  ship,  we  spent  the  day 
Watching  the  myriad  sea-fowl,  overhead 
Wheeling  or  diving  or  with  dripping  prey 
Seeking  the  mainland,  or  below  in  flocks 
Like  fleets  at  anchor.     Ev'n  at  times  there  swam 
Great  whales  into  our  harbor,  which,  had  we 
Been  fitted  out  to  take  them,  would  have  yielded 
Great  wealth  to  us  ere  we  had  come  to  land. 
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From  any  sky  England  or  Hollai 
Our  circling,  wood-girt  haven  ca 
That  amphitheater  of  trees  whic 
A  harbor  to  Aeneas'  batter'd  shi 
After  the  storm;  but  vaster,  gen 
An  augury,  we  trust,  of  nobler  f 
That,  landing  here,  we  shall  not 
By  night,  with  evil  conscience,  b 
Neath  such  a  sky  one  dares  to  t' 
Found  a  new  Roman  state,  ay,-i 
Yet  not  for  this  we  came,  we 
From  faithful  friends,  lov'd  seem 
Of  daily  bread,  tho  bought  with 
We  sail'd  with  humbler  aims  am 
A  refuge  where  in  quiet  we  migl 
Our  lives  as  Englishmen,  keepin 
And  manners  of  our  fathers,  but 
By  priest  or  tyrant,  here  might 
As  in  his  Word  he  bade  men  wo 
Now,  as  one  drifting  down  a  liti 
Suddenly,  ere  he  is  aware,  is  flui 
Into  a  river's  mighty  breadth  ai 
Wherein  he  will  be  speedily  eng 
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Our  wise  and  saintly  Robinson!    Other  men 
See  the  world's  ways  converging  to  a  point; 
In  his  eyes  all  with  distance  wider  grow. 
What  weighty  words  of  prophecy  he  spake 
At  our  departure,  words  that  every  day 
Enriches  with  new  meaning!     Most  of  all 
To-day  they  haunt  me,  while  we  stand  at  pause 
Before  the  days  that  must  decide  our  fate. 
Let  me  record  them  while  their  memory 
Still  bums  within  me.     It  was  on  that  day, 
Before  our  sailing,  which  we  kept  together. 
Our  last  at  Leyden  and  our  last  together, 
A  day  of  solemn  fast  and  humiliation, 
Beseeching  God  to  make  known  the  right  way 
For  us  and  for  our  children  and  our  substance; 
And  yet  a  day  of  joyful  melody 
In  every  heart,  with  every  voice;  a  melody 
The  sweetest  that  mine  ears  have  ever  heard. 
Many  the  wholesome  warnings  and  instructions 
He  gave,  but  these  I  cherish  most  of  all: 

We  now  ere  long  must  part,  and  the  Lord  knoweth 
If  I  shall  live  to  see  your  faces  more. 
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I  cannot  but  bewail,  who  now  have  reacht 
A  period  in  reHgion,  and  will  go 
No  further  than  their  leaders  went  before. 
The  Lutherans  cannot  be  drawn  to  go 
Beyond  what  Luther  saw;  what  of  God's  i 
He  further  hath  imparted  and  reveal'd 
To  Calvin,  they  will  die  ere  they  embrace 
And  even  so  ye  see  the  Calvinists; 
They  stick  where  Calvin  left  them,  in  a  pi 
Sorely  to  be  lamented;  for  in  their  times 
Altho  these  twain  were  shining  lights,  yet 
Hath  not  reveal'd  his  whole  will  unto  the  i 
And  they,  if  living  now,  would  be  as  reaif  ' 
And  eager  to  embrace  the  further  light 
As  that  which  they  receiv'd.     So  keep  ir 
Your  covenant  with  God  and  one  anoth^ 
That  ye  will  walk  in  all  the  ways  of  the 
Made  known  or  yet  to  be  made  known 
Withal  I  caution  you  to  give  good  heed 
What  ye  receive  for  truth,  and  well  to  ' 
Examine  and  compare  with  other  Scrip 
Of  truth  ere  ye  receive  it;  for,  said  he, 
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Had  ever  teacher  in  the  world  before 
Such  confidence  in  truth!     It  matters  not 
Although  another  teach  a  larger  truth; 
It  matters  not  if  we  forsake  our  stand 
Beside  an  ancient  prophet  of  the  truth; 
It  matters  only  to  keep  pace  with  truth, 
Which  marches  onward  ever  and  for  ever. 
But  this  means  that  no  man  can  rest  in  truth, 
Since  truth  itself  rests  not,  has  never  rested. 
Nor  ever  shall  until  it  finds  again 
Its  birthplace  and  its  goal,  the  thought  of  God. 
Haply  God  hid  a  half  world  until  now, 
That  on  its  shores  this  truth  of  truths  might  bloom! 

At  last  our  Sabbath  sun,  which  all  day  swam 
Thru  an  unclouded  sky,  has  fir'd  with  gold 
The  western  tree-tops.     Longer  on  this  shore 
Than  in  the  Old  World  he  draws  out  the  day 
So  near  to  winter;  but  the  night  is  cold. 
To-morrow  we  begin  our  first  of  toil 
In  the  New  World;  women  and  men  alike. 
All  who  are  well,  have  work  to  do  on  shore. 

November  iQtb 
A  week  in  the  New  World;  yet  hardly  so, 


izecy  Google 


We  first  unload  our  shallop,  draw  to 
And  set  about  refitting  her;  that  don 
We  row'd  our  people  ashore  beside  a 
Of  clear,  sweet  water  just  beyond  th< 
Beneath  a  lofty  hill.  There  on  the  s 
I  built  a  roaring  fire  of  fragrant  boug 
And  there  our  women  with  much  tall 
Washt  and  upon  the  bushes  dried  tht 
With  sun  and  wind  to  help.  On  eith 
We  men  kept  guard,  cutting  down  tr 
For  firewood,  helving  tools  and  sharp 
I,  being  in  charge,  felt  haply  most  of 
Our  lack  of  arms,  the  arms  we  meant 
Out  of  the  money  Weston  filcht  from 
So  we  have  not  a  musket  nor  a  swon 
For  every  man,  and  yet  our  muskets 
Due  store  of  powder  and  ball.  No  p 
Was  this  to  me  there  standing  guard 
Our  helpless  wives  and  children  in  a 
Unknown,  or  ill  known,  where  the  en 
Might  yield  at  any  moment  a  mad  si 
Of  painted  savages;  but  the  day  pasi 
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On  this  lean  sandy  spit  thrust  out  to  sea, 
Are  we  to  make  our  home.     But  when  I  tlim'd 
To  westward,  far  across  the  deep  I  saw 
A  line  of  hills.     There  must  the  true  land  be, 
There  must  we  settle,  and  full  soon,  I  pray; 
For  terrible  it  is  how  weak  and  worn 
The  voyage  has  left  us,  most  of  all  our  women, 
Not  all  whose  courage  on  their  day  ashore 
Could  offset  their  exposure.     So  I  pray 
For  speedy  housing  and  the  fireside's  warmth. 
As  for  myself,  I  have  been  daily  ashore, 
Leading  a  crew,  well  will'd  if  not  well  skill'd, 
To  cut  and  saw  out  timber  for  our  shallop. 
Meanwhile,  impatient  of  the  long  delay. 
Before  the  shallop  should  be  fit  for  use, 
Sixteen  that  could  be  spar'd  set  out  to  spy 
The  country,  if  it  might  be  fit  or  no 
To  be  our  seat.     So  Wednesday  they  set  forth. 
In  single  file,  Miles  Standish  at  their  head, 
And  every  man  equipt  with  musket,  sword, 
And  brazen  corslet.    At  the  forest's  edge 
They  parted  from  us.     Three  long,  anxious  days 
We  watched  and  waited,  till  on  Friday  late. 
Just  as  our  crew  were  gathering  up  their  tools, 
We  heard  the  sound  of  muskets,  and  anon 
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But  lett  It  carefully  untoucht;  a  heic 
Full  of  fresh  stubble;  many  walnut  t 
Well  fiU'd  with  nuts;  great  store  of  st 
And  grape  vines.     Coming  on  a  fallen 
Beside  which  lay  the  kettle  of  a  ship, 
They  also  found,  more  precious  than  a 
Under  a  heap  of  sand  a  basket  fill'd 
With  this  year's  corn.     Some  goodly  ea 
Yellow  or  red  or  mixt  with  blue;  hereai 
Of  such  must  be  our  food;  and  what  th. 
Must  be  the  seed  of  our  first  harvest  he 
But  all  agree  that  we  must  strive  to  fine 
The  owner,  and  restore  to  him  his  kettle. 
And  satisfy  him  amply  for  his  corn. 
Near  by  they  found  the  ruins  of  a  fort, 
Which  they  conceiv'd  to  have  been  buih 
Indian  canoes  they  saw,  and  found  a  sapli 
Bent  with  a  rope  and  noose  to  make  a  spr 
For  catching  deer,  and  by  it  William  Brad 
Was  neatly  caught;  also  they  started  up 
Six  whirring  partridges;  three  bucks  they  i, 
But  rather  would  have  had  a  single  one. 
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v^ur  snip  s  suppiy,  musTer  anu  trew  wiu  siraigni 

Turn  on  us,  and  evict  us  out  of  hand 

Like  starving  cotters,  us  and  all  our  goods 

On  this  bleak  shore,  foodless  and  waterless. 

So  have  we  toil'd  unflagging  on  our  shallop, 

Tho  weary,  yet  more  favor'd  than  our  women. 

For  we  have  kept  our  health,  but  they,  alasl 

It  cuts  one  to  the  heart  to  hear  them  cough, 

To  watch  their  sufferings.     Is  there  in  this  air 

Some  poison?    Never  can  it  be;  the  air 

Is  living  crystal  beside  any  breath 

We  ever  drew  before.     If  poison  be, 

It  rather  lurks  in  this  dank,  noisome  hold, 

Or  in  our  blood,  long  stagnant  and  ill  nourisht. 

When  yonder  pines,  rough-hewn,  shall  yield  us  homes, 

And  lill  them  with  their  healing  breath,  and  hot 

On  our  rough  hearths  great  logs  shall  hiss  and  roar. 

Our  sick  ones  shall  forget  their  ills.     Meanwhile 

We  men  must  toil  knowing  we  toil  for  life. 

So  toil  we  willingly,  in  harmony, 
Submitting  to  be  rul'd,  yet  with  no  sense 
Of  servitude,  for  he  who  leads  is  chosen 
By  those  who  follow,  and  is  first  in  toil 
And  last  in  ease.     Wherefore  among  true  men 
Should  it  be  ever  otherwise?     If  in  a  band 
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How  men  may  live  together  in  a  state? 
We  are  a  state,  albeit  a  puny  one, 
Yet  are  in  kind  a  state  as  veritably 
As  if  we  fill'd  this  vast  and  unknown  land 
From  sea  to  sea,  as  in  God's  plan  —  who  kn 
Our  children's  children  may.     Yet  in  that  a 
What  can  they  do  but  higher,  statelier  build 
On  the  foundations  we  are  laying  here? 
Our  fathers  taught  at  Runnyraede  that  kin  : 
Rule  not  for  kings  but  people.     There  the 
But  we,  their  sons,  have  been  to  school  ab   : 
Where  we  have  leam'd  much  more.     Was 
Leading  us  out  of  England,  Brst  to  learn, 
And  then  to  raise  here  in  the  wilderness 
A  better  England  ?    Coming  straight  fror     I 
We  had  not  deem'd  a  commonwealth  cou 
Made  up  of  equals;  we  should  not  have       i 
A  state  where  all  men  worship  God  as  n? 
And  not  as  subjects;  where  the  ground  1      i 
May  become  his  who  tills  it;  where  the        i 
Rules  not  the  part  more  than  the  part  t        i 
Where  those  who  rule,  rule  under  writti 
Not  to  be  overstept;  where  Justice  hat 
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Hath  yet  more  bread  to  break  for  our  sustaining, 
Ay,  and  our  children's,  while  the  world  endures? 
So  help  me  God!  here  to  build  such  a  state 
I  dedicate  whatever  powers  I  have. 
His  loan  and  due. 

December  ^rd 
Another  futile  week. 
Spent  in  but  little  more  than  marking  time, 
And  time  so  deadly  precious;  for  now  our  men, 
Enforc'd  to  wade  the  shallows  to  the  land, 
Or  on  the  march  expos'd  to  snow  and  cold, 
Are  all  as  sore  distemper'd  as  our  women. 
Nor  is  there  hope  of  health  until  we  land. 
But  one  thing  was  to  do,  to  hoist  our  anchor 
And  make  sail  for  the  haven  that  we  know 
Lies  fair  across  the  bay;  but  all  in  vain; 
Nigh  two  score  of  our  own  men  and  the  crew 
Must  seize  the  shallop  ere  she  was  in  trim. 
Launch  her,  and  make  another  voyage,  and  march 
On  the  old  course;  this  time  thru  stormy  seas 
And  over  ground  encumber'd  thick  with  snow. 
I,  left  meanwhile  on  board  with  a  small  band 
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Can  one  be  patient,  when  the  thing  to  do 
Is  clear  as  snow  in  sunshine?    After  two  ( 
One  half  our  troop  retum'd,  well  worn  wit 
And  many  sick.     They  brought  a  welcome 
Of  com  and  beans,  some  com  still  in  the  e: 
A  sight  to  wonder  at.     Surely  God's  provic 
Sent  us  this  corn,  which  we  had  never  seen 
But  for  our  first  discovery;  for  now  the  gro    i 
Is  cover'd  up  with  snow,  and  froz'n  so  hard 
That  they  with  their  short  swords  and  curtl 
Must  hew  and  carve  it,  and  then  wrest  it  U) 
With  levers,  lacking  tools.     We  sent  next  d;  i 
The  shallop  back,  and  so  brought  home  the 
These  had  gone  further,  and  had  tales  to  tel 
Of  a  great  deer-path,  which  they  deem'd  a  n  i 
Of  graves,  it  seem'd  of  sailors,  with  bowls  anc 
Two  bundles,  each  with  bones  and  flesh  wrap ■ 
In  red  embalming  powder,  round  them  bracel 
Of  fine  white  beads.     They  found  two  empty 
Built  of  long  saplings  bent  to  make  an  arbor, 
And  cover'd  to  the  ground  and  lin'd  within     | 
With  well-wrought  mats;   these  held  good  s 
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wno,  as  ne  was  tne  nrst  cniia  ot  our  riigrims 
Bom  in  the  New  World,  they  called  Peregrine. 

Now  is  our  vessel  fill'd  from  mom  to  night 
With  argument :  Have  we  sought  far  enough, 
And  shall  we  settle  at  the  river's  mouth. 
By  the  Comhill,  where  ground  is  ready  to  hand, 
And  harborage  for  boats,  though  not  for  ships, 
A  place  defensible,  secure,  and  healthful, 
Beside  a  sea  abounding  in  great  whales, 
And  of  the  choicest  kind  for  oil  and  bone? 
To  this  decision  now  the  heart  of  winter. 
Forbidding  more  discovery,  and  our  lodging. 
Its  cold  and  wet  infecting  all  with  coughs, 
And  scanty  victual,  urge  us;  but,  for  one, 
I  give  not  my  approval;  across  the  bay, 
On  the  real  mainland  we  should  haste  to  seek 
An  ampler  site,  a  harbor  fit  for  ships, 
A  readier  water,  and  a  richer  soil; 
And  daily,  as  the  talk  goes  on,  in  spite 
Of  sickness,  and  hearts  sick  with  hope  deferr'd. 
The  better  judgment  gains.     God  grant  it  win. 
And  speedily.     The  world  that  rings  us  round 
Is  now  a  world  of  white;  the  open  glades 
Lie  half  knee-deep  with  snow,  and  the  pine  boughs 
Droop  with  their  clinging  load.     How  blue  the  sky, 
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De 
All  hearts  are  light  to-day,  even  oi 
Are  cheery,  for  the  great  resolve  is  m 
To  hoist  sail  for  the  mainland.  Twc 
The  wind  stilt  favoring,  should  see  ui 
Safe  in  the  haven  where  our  home  sh 
Today,  while  others  hasten  to  repair 
Our  most  unlucky  shallop,  or  make  r 
On  board  for  our  removal,  I,  their  sc 
Must  write  the  story  of  sev'n  toilsotr 
But  for  God's  grace  there  had  been  n 
And  none  to  write  it,  for  a  headstron 
The  son  of  Billington,  our  flock's  blai 
Finding  a  loaded  musket,  shot  it  off' 
Within  the  crowded  cabin  —  where  a 
Huddrd  around  the  (ire,  for  out  of  di 
A  storm  was  raging  —  near  an  open  1 
Half  fill'd  with  powder;  yet  no  harm 
Others  are  greatly  hearten'd  by  this  i 
I  take  it  as  a  warning  not  to  run 
Such  risk  a  second  time.  Next  day, 
We  started;  for  the  most,  being  safe 
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Under  the  weather  shore,  in  smoother  water. 
But  still  the  cold  was  bitter,  and  our  clothes, 
Drencht  with  the  spray,  were  stiff  as  coats  of  iron. 
After  some  leagues  we  past  a  tongue  of  land, 
And  saw,  within,  the  roadstead  of  a  bay. 
But  held  our  course;  then  drawing  near  to  shore, 
Espied  a  group  of  Indians,  ten  or  twelve, 
Busy  about  some  black  thing,  which  we  found 
Next  day  to  be  a  grampus.     They,  seeing  us, 
Ran  to  and  fro  as  carrying  something  off. 
We  sailed  a  full  league  further,  but  so  flat 
The  sands  outspread  that  we  had  much  ado 
To  put  ashore.     Landed  at  last,  we  made 
A  barricado,  gather'd  firewood,  set 
Our  sentinels,  and  so  we  past  the  night; 
But  thru  the  darkness  we  could  see  the  tire 
Made  by  the  savages  four  miles  away. 

Our  company  next  morning  we  divided, 
Eight  in  the  shallop  and  the  rest  on  shore. 
Those  found  an  ample  bay  with  depth  for  ships; 
We  on  the  land  found  there  a  level  soil. 
But  far  from  fruitful;  and  we  saw  two  brooks, 
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With  a  large  palisado.  Many  grai 
We  saw,  but  dug  none  up;  some  hi 
But  long  undwelt  in.  Hidden  in  t 
Two  baskets  of  parcht  acorns  we  u 
But  cover'd  up  again.  So  up  and 
We  rang'd,  but  saw  no  people,  till 
Drew  low,  and  then  we  hasten'd  fr 
And  hail'd  our  shallop,  to  their  joy 
Weary  and  faint,  for  we  had  eaten 
All  day,  we  fell  to  make  our  rande' 
And  labor  to  get  firewood;  then  w< 
And  having  set  our  watch,  we  soug 
At  midnight  we  were  waken'd  by  a 
Both  great  and  hideous,  and  our  sf 
Called  out.  Arm,  arm!  So  we  best 
Shot  ofF  two  muskets,  and  the  clan 
I  lay  long  time  awake,  fearing  not 
Harm  from  the  savages  than  harm 
From  us,  tho  done  in  self-defense, ' 
And  feud  ensuing;  for  we  come  an 
Neither  to  kill,  enslave,  nor  rob,  hi 
To  Uve  beside  them,  and  to  share  " 
The  blessing  of  God's  truth.     So  f 
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After  him  others;  then  we  call'd  to  those 
Beside  the  shallop,  how  it  was  with  them. 
They  answer'd  straightway:  Well,  well,  every  one; 
Be  of  good  courage.     Thereupon  we  heard, 
Three  of  their  pieces  shot.     The  rest  call'd  out 
For  fire  to  light  their  matches.     So  William  Bradford 
Shoulder'd  a  burning  log  and  bore  it  to  them, 
Maugre  the  arrows.     While  our  men  were  arming, 
Our  enemies  made  a  constant  dreadful  cry. 
Sounding  Hke  this:  Woath  woach  ha  ha  bach  woach! 
Their  leader  stood  at  half  a  musket  shot 
Behind  a  tree,  and  shot  three  arrows  at  us. 
He  stood  three  shots  from  us;  then,  as  he  reacht 
His  right  arm  for  an  arrow  from  his  quiver, 
Our  Captain  took  full  aim  and  struck  his  arm. 
Thereat  he  gave  a  cry  of  pain  and  fled 
Swift  thru  the  woods,  and  with  him  all  the  rest. 
We  followed  them  a  space,  except  for  six 
We  left  to  keep  the  shallop;  then  all  together 
We  shouted  twice,  and,  having  fir'd  two  shots, 
We  so  return'd.    Thus  it  pleas'd  God  to  vanquish 
Our  enemies,  whom  by  their  noise  we  guest 
Thirty  or  forty,  tho  in  the  dusk  of  morning 
Among  the  trees  they  seem'd  yet  many  more. 
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No  creek  nor  river  where  we  could 
Bad  weather  soon  began  with  rain  : 
About  mid-afternoon  the  wind  incn 
In  the  rough  seas  our  rudder  hinges 
So  we  had  much  ado  to  steer  with  c 
And  night  grew  on.  As  we  drew  nt 
Bearing  great  sail,  the  stiff  gale  spl 
Into  three  pieces,  and  we  lackt  but 
Of  being  cast  away,  yet  by  God's  n 
Righting  ourselves,  and  having  the 
We  struck  into  the  harbor;  yet  eve: 
In  a  strange  place,  compast  about  i 
And  dark  night  growing  on  us,  we  I 
Been  cast  away,  had  it  not  pleas'd  ' 
To  guide  us  to  a  piece  of  sandy  gro 
Where  all  that  night  our  shallop  ro( 
Behind  an  unknown  island,  whereuj 
Thru  rain  and  storm  and  frost  we  ke 
When  morning  came  we  landed,  ma 
But  nowhere  found  inhabitants,  h 
We  made  our  randevous,  dried  our  d; 
Refitted  our  poor  boat  with  mast  a: 
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ihb  j<..    ,  .  ,..u  weaKer  grows  my  iiiilu. 

And  I  misdoubt  if  God  intends  our  English 

Shall  people  this  New  World.     From  Pemaquid 

One  winter  drove  us  home  in  dire  defeat. 

Beside  the  James  we  struggle  to  maintain 

A  slippery  footing.     So,  as  no  man  reads 

The  history  of  failure,  why  should  I 

Be  at  the  pains  to  write  it.'     But  is  this 

The  spirit  of  that  Monday  when  we  made 

Our  long-sought  landing.'     Shame  on  me  to  write 

Such  timorousness !     But,  truly,  hope  nigh  won 

Makes  the  heart  faint.     Scarce  had  the  morning 

Whenwewere  underway,  and, being  already  [dawn'd, 

Within  the  greater  harbor,  quickly  ran 

Before  the  north  wind  to  the  point  we  sought 

Within  the  lesser  haven.     There  we  landed 

At  a  great  boulder  on  the  sandy  shore. 

Under  a  bluff,  beneath  a  lofty  hill. 

Southward  a  broad  clear  stream  emptied  its  flood 

Into  the  brine;  to  north  flow'd  lesser  brooks, 

And  cornfields  there  we  found,  but  seeming  all 

Some  years  deserted.     Climbing  the  high  hill. 

We  saw  to  east  a  long  and  lofty  ridge. 
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So  there  we  saw  a  site  defensible, 
Well-water'd,  with  clear'd  fields,  an 
A  safe  and  ample  harbor.  Meanwl 
The  shortest  of  the  year,  with  our  c 
And  soundings,  had  so  worn,  that,  I 
To  tell  our  good  news,  we  were  fain 
To  seek  our  island's  shelter.  But  n 
We  hasten'd  with  all  speed  across  d 
To  find  a  house  of  mourning.  For  N 
Her  husband  gone  with  us  but  scan 
Fell  from  the  ship  and  drown'd,  anc 
James  Chilton  after  a  long  sickness 
Many  besides  are  sick,  for  the  vile  1 
Is  but  a  pest  house.  Still,  our  chee 
Gladden'd  all  hearts.  This  comfon 
That  we  have  past  the  midnight  of 
God  grant  it  prove  the  midnight  of 


More  than  a  month  has  gone  sine 
And  such  a  month  of  toil  and  cold  : 
Of  anxious  toil,  hamper'd  by  clingir 
Running  a  race  with  death!     I  drea 
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I  find  it  but  in  fact.     While  danger  threatens 

I  stil!  must  fear,  though,  I  protest,  to  fear 

Is  not  to  yield,  and  proudly  I  record, 

In  all  our  band  no  voice  is  for  return. 

Yea,  should  the  record  that  I  write  break  off 

Ere  it  has  well  begun,  yet  will  it  tell 

Not  of  retreat,  but  only  of  defeat. 

How  little  have  we  wrought  in  all  these  weeks 
Since  first  we  landed  on  the  rock!  —  two  buildings, 
One  common  house,  one  shelter  for  our  goods. 
Yet  never  a  week  passes  but  it  takes 
Its  toll  of  death.     Since  Dorothy  Bradford  died, 
Have  died  on  shipboard  Richard  Britteridge, 
Degory  Priest,  and  Master  Christopher  Martin; 
And  in  her  weakness  Mary  AUerton 
Has  borne  a  lifeless  child.     Ten  days  ago 
Was  Master  Bradford  taken  with  such  pain 
We  thought  him  next  to  death,  what  with  the  cold 
He  caught  in  our  discoveries,  chiefly  the  last; 
But  by  God's  mercy  in  the  use  of  means, 
He  is  restor'd  already.     Despite  our  need. 
Even  after  we  had  brought  the  Mayflower  here. 
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Yet  nowhere  found  we  site  so  good  as        i 
The  hill  behind  us  and  in  front  the  hai 
With  many  delicate  springs,  on  either  i 
Much  corn-ground  clear' d,  and  in  one  I      I 
Whereon  to  plant  our  ordnance.     Our  (      i 
Has  been  to  fetch  our  wood  across  the  - 
An  eighth  of  a  mile,  but  of  it  is  no  lack 
So  at  the  bluff's  head,  just  above  the 
Under  God's  guidance,  as  we  trust,  we  t 
Our  place  of  settlement,  there  having  la: 
No  more  to  spy  but  to  possess;  and  thei 
On  Christmas  day  we  set  about  to  rear 
Our  common  house,  and  at  our  task  we  i 
The  whole  day  without  rest.     Leaving  ai 
Some  twenty  men  to  keep  the  court  of  gi 
We  sought  the  ship,  and  all  night  long  th 
A  heavy  storm  of  wind  and  rain.     That  ( 
The  master  cut  us  off  from  our  allowance 
Of  beer,  and  we  began  to  drink  cold  wate 
But  when  night  came,  being  Christmas,  h 
As  sometimes  since,  but  only  for  the  ship; 
On  shore  cold  water  is  our  only  drink. 
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Already  is  well  past.     As  for  myself, 

I  dream'd  not  the  delight  it  brings  to  drive 

The  flashing  steel  into  a  towering  tree, 

To  feel  it  bite  and  see  the  white  chips  fly, 

Then,  when  the  first  crack  warns,  to  stand  aside 

And  watch  the  trunk  with  slowly  gathering  sweep 

Fall  prone  and  leave  a  space  of  sky  unbar'd. 

We  dare  not  go  ashore  without  our  arms. 
And  fires  of  Indians  have  we  seen,  and  heard 
Noises  we  deem'd  they  made,  but  none  have  seen. 
One  day  went  Captain  Standish  with  five  men 
To  seek  them  at  their  fires,  but  found  them  not. 
On  their  way  home  they  shot  down  a  great  bird, 
Which  gave  us  meat  like  mutton  to  the  taste. 

Our  town  we  have  laid  out,  up  from  the  bluff 
One  street,  and  one  across  down  to  the  brook. 
Along  the  main  street  we  stak'd  out  our  plots 
By  families,  nineteen  in  all,  for  now. 
What  with  our  deaths  and  our  continuing  weakness 
From  frost  and  storms  and  wading  to  the  shore. 
No  nw>re  arc  needed.     Having  chos'n  by  lot 
Our  plptg  pf  ground,  we  will'd  that  every  man 
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Divided  into  two,  in  one  an  island. 
From  it  our  town  brook  issues,  and 
Its  hill-bound  waters  full  of  jish  and 
Some  Indian  huts  they  found,  but  e: 
About  this  time  by  chance  two  of 
Put  all  the  rest  into  great  sorrow  an 
Four  being  sent  to  gather  and  cut  tl 
These  rasher  two,  John  Goodman  a: 
Having  wrought  all  the  morning,  w« 
And  bade  the  others  follow;  so  they 
But  could  not  find  the  first  nor  hear 
Altho  they  call'd  aloud  with  all  thei 
So  they  return'd  alone.  Then  four 
But  could  hear  nothing;  after  them 
Still  all  in  vain.  The  next  day  we  : 
Twelve  under  arms,  and  thinking  in 
The  Indians  had  surpris'd  them.  F 
We  wander'd  seeking  them,  but  not 
So  we  return'd  with  great  grief  to  us 
At  night  the  two  men,  faint  with  to: 
And  nearly  starv'd  with  cold,  found 
It  seems  at  noon,  taking  their  meat 
They  walkt  forth  to  refresh  themsel 
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They  were  enforc'd  to  make  the  eann  i 

The  element  their  covering;  but  anon 

They  heard  two  hons  roaring,  then  a  third, 

And  very  near;  so  they  resolv'd  at  need 

To  climb  into  a  tree,  but  meanwhile  stood, 

At  the  tree's  root,  where  they  were  fain  to  hold 

The  mastiiF  by  the  neck,  lest  she  dash  off 

After  the  lion;  but  as  it  pleas'd  God 

The  wild  beasts  came  not.     So  in  frost  and  snow 

They  walkt,  tho  weary,  all  night  up  and  down 

Under  the  tree.    As  soon  as  it  was  light 

They  travell'd  again,  past  many  lakes  and  brooks, 

And  found  in  one  place  where  the  savages 

Had  burnt  a  space  five  miles  in  length  and  made 

An  open  champaign  country,  fine  and  even. 

In  the  afternoon  it  pleas'd  God  that  they  saw 

From  a  high  hill  the  two  isles  in  our  bay, 

And  so  that  night  they  got  to  the  plantation. 

John  Goodman's  feet  were  swollen  so  with  cold 

He  needs  must  have  his  shoes  cut  off;  even  yet, 

Tho  days  have  past,  he  scarce  can  walk  alone. 

A  week  ago  to-day  we  meant  to  keep 
The  Sabbath  ashore;  but  in  the  morning  early, 
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Had  they  not  risen  speedily,  had  co 
To  be  blown  up  with  powder;  the  1 
As  full  of  beds  as  they  could  lie;  ou 
Hung  round  us  ready  charg'd;  but 
No  harm  was  done  either  to  sick  or 

This  week  John  Goodman,  havin 
Towards  evening  to  practice  his  Ian 
And  having  taken  with  him  a  little 
When  but  a  short  way  off  from  the 
Came  two  great  wolves  nmning  out 
Which  fled  between  his  master's  fet 
He  throwing  a  stick  hit  one;  both  I 
But  came  again;  then  seizing  on  a  i 
He  threaten'd  them;  and,  after  the 
Grinning  at  him  a  while,  they  went 

To-night,  our  worship  over,  all  oi 
And  weaker  men  have  row'd  back  t 
The  sun,  long  ere  his  setting,  has  gi 
Behind  our  lofty  hill,  and  a  sharp  v 
Stings  the  dry  air  with  frost.  The 
Have  brought  but  strengthening  co 
And  let  the  warm  air  kiss  the  holloa 
And  soothe  the  cough-rackt  bosoms 


izecy  Google 


To  warm  the  soil,  and  in  the  garden  plots 
The  earliest  work  is  toward;  but  with  us 
Winter  still  rules  with  frost  and  snow  and  rain 
And  furious  gales.     Still  toil  we  at  our  houses, 
But  know  not  who  shall  dwell  in  them;  already 
Since  Brst  we  saw  these  fatal  shores  have  died 
Thirty  and  more;  and  many  still  are  sick, 
And  none  grow  better.     God  send  soon  a  change, 
Or  none  of  all  the  homes  we  toil  to  build 
Will  shelter  those  we  build  them  for.     TSiis  fear 
Haunts  me  by  day  and  night,  while  every  week 
Sees  four  new  graves  mounded  beneath  our  hill. 
No  man  but  asks,  when  a  fresh  grave  is  fill'd. 
Will  the  next  hold  my  dearest  ?  —  none  but  they 
Whose  dearest  lie  already  there.     Were  I 
Our  Governor,  none  should  take  a  Sabbath  rest 
More  than  on  shipboard  in  a  storm;  we  Bght 
A  deadlier  foe  than  winds  and  ocean  waves; 
But  mine  is  to  obey,  and  for  lost  time 
To  add  new  strength  and  swiftness  to  my  blows. 

Our  stores  we  now  have  mainly  brought  ashore; 
This  left  the  ship  so  light  that  in  the  storm 
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Unly  trom  lighting  cold  with  hre,  -^ 
Must  quickly  turn  to  fighting  fire  v 
That  ev'ning  the  ship's  master,  goi] 
Shot  five  wild  geese,  which  he  distr: 
Among  our  sick;  for  this  amends  w 
He  found  a  deer  fresh  kill'd  by  sav< 
Who  took  its  horns;  a  wolf  was  eati 
We  stand  in  constant  fear  of  sava 
One  morning  from  the  ship  they  sav 
Near  by  them  on  the  island;  what  t 
None  knew,  nor  did  they  wait  for  oi 
One  afternoon  too  cold  to  work.  Job 
He  who  was  sav'd  by  miracle  on  our 
When  he  had  been  washt  overboard, 
And  being  more  than  a  mile  from  ou 
He  took  his  stand  in  reeds  beside  a  c 
From  there  he  saw  twelve  Indians  oi 
Towards  the  plantation,  and  within 
He  heard  the  noise  of  many  more. 
Lay  close  till  they  were  past,  then  w 
Ran  home  and  gave  the  alarm.     Oui 
In  the  woods  retum'd  and  arm'd  thei 
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1  ne  morning  alter  tnis  we  caiiea  a  meeting 
For  the  establishing  among  ourselves 
Of  military  orders;  we  chose  Miles  Standish 
Our  Captain  with  authority  of  command. 
While  we  were  thus  consulting,  two  savages 
Appear'd  upon  a  hill-top  over  against  us. 
And  made  signs  unto  us  to  come  to  them. 
We  made  signs  unto  them  to  come  to  us. 
Thereat  we  arm'd  ourselves  and,  standing  ready, 
Sent  two  men  over  the  brook  to  meet  them,  Standish 
And  Stephen  Hopkins;  but  the  Captain  only 
Carri'd  a  musket  which,  plain  in  their  sight 
He  laid  upon  the  ground  and  left  behind  him 
In  sign  of  peace  and  parley;  but  the  savages 
Would  not  abide  their  coming.     Many  more 
We  heard  behind  the  hill,  but  none  came  forth. 

March  ph 
At  last  the  spring  has  open'd;  in  the  woods 
The  birds  are  singing;  on  the  sunny  slopes 
Already  some  have  ventur'd  to  sow  seeds. 
And,  like  a  trumpet  heralding  far  off 
Summer's  approach,  Saturday,  at  high  noon, 
The  thunder  crasht.    But  best,  oh!  best  of  all, 
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Levell'd  them  all  and  sow'd  the  j 
For  yet  we  know  not  how  with  si 
The  savages  will  treat  us.  Since 
Ended  ere  it  began,  we  have  not 
Their  will  towards  us,  neither  do 
Their  numbers  nor  their  nearness 
A  few  days  later  we  had  brought 
Five  cannon,  which  we  mounted 
After  this  heavy  work,  wherein  a 
The  Master  and  his  sailors  with  < 
We  gave  them  entertainment.  1 
A  large  fat  goose;  we  fumisht  a  f 
A  mallard,  and  a  dried  neat's-ton 
Kindly  and  friendly  we  all  din'd  i 
I  know  the  man;  he  thinks  we  sh 
He  knows  who  dug  our  fifty  need 
And  we  know,  and  the  world  to  c 
And,  tho  a  thousand  blessings  fal 
Even  to  the  world,  from  our  betr 
To  him  they  count  for  curses,  an< 
Shall  be  abhorr'd  so  long  as  ours 
To-day,  while  others  went  to  tl 
Which  they  report  teeming  with  I 
I  brought  my  scanty  household  g 
Set  them  in  order,  kindl'd  a  great 
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No  sooner  askt  than  cried  in  her  weak  voice, 
Oh,  the  sweet  smell!    Still  holding  her,  I  stoopt, 
And,  brushing  off  the  brown  leaves,  lo!  a  flower. 
Pink-white  and  fragrant,  nestling  in  its  green. 
I  pluckt  and  gave  it  to  her,  and  she  said; 
Now  I  am  sure  my  flowers  will  grow;  this  blossom 
Has  welcom'd  them,  as  God's  sweet  messenger, 
And  welcomes  us  no  less.     And  now  she  sleeps, 
And  through  the  room  her  flower  is  breathing  out 
Its  wild,  sweet  fragrance.     I  too  needs  must  sleep, 
If  but  for  strength  to  bear  what  is  to  come. 

March  sjrd 
Thank  God  I  o'Ur  Indian  peril  is  o'erpast, 
We  trust  for  ever;  so  great  and  glad  a  change 
A  single  week  has  wrought.     Twas  a  fair  day, 
And  warm  like  April.     We  had  in  the  morning 
Determin'd  to  conclude  our  military  orders, 
Which  had  been  interrupted  by  the  savages; 
But  scarcely  were  we  busy,  when  again 
We  so  were  interrupted;  for  a  savage 
Came  boldly  all  alone  along  the  houses         Chim, 
Straight  to  the  randevous;  but  we  restrain 'd  ^English 
Lest  he  should  mark  our  weakness.    He  spoke  in 
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About  his  waistj  and,  as  the  wind  w. 
We  cast  about  his  body  a  horseman'i 
He  bore  a  bow  and  arrows,  and  he  a; 
For  meat  and  drink;  we  gave  him  to 
What  he  had  known  already  among 
He  told  us  that  the  Indians  call  our  ; 
Patuxet;  that  about  four  years  ago 
All  the  inhabitants  died  of  a  strange 
Leaving  not  one  to  hinder  our  posses 
Or  lay  a  claim  to  it.  His  name  is  Sf 
We  lodg'd  him  at  the  house  of  Steph 
Next  day  he  went  back  to  the  Wa 
Whence  he  had  come,  our  nearest  boni 
Who,  as  he  saith,  are  sixty  strong. 
To  southeast,  are  a  hundred  strong, 
Are  they  we  first  encounter'd.  'Tis 
That  they  are  ill  affected  towards  tl  ■ 
The  scoundrel  Hunt  carri'd  off  twei  I 
From  where  we  are,  and  sev'n  more  ) 
Wretch  that  he  was,  and  sold  then  : 
At  twenty  pounds  a  man,  nor  ever  ; 
So  he  but  profited,  what  ill  he  wroi  ; 
So  eight  months  since  they  slew  th    : 
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Ihey  wore  in  {ront  a  feather  or  a  tox-tail. 

Their  bows  and  arrows,  as  we  had  bidden  Samoset, 

They  left  behind,  a  quarter  mile  from  town. 

We  gave  them  entertainment,  and  they  brought 

A  little  of  their  com  pounded  to  powder. 

Eating  it  mixt  with  water.     They  made  a  semblance 

Of  friendship  to  us,  and  they  sang  and  danc'd 

After  their  antic  manner.     Their  principal. 

Who  brought  the  com,  brought  also  in  a  bag 

A  Httle  of  their  tobacco,  which  f  hey  smok'd. 

But  only  as  he  listed.     Alt  their  faces 

Were  painted  black  in  fashions  as  they  lik'd. 

They  brought  some  skins,  but,  as  it  was  the  Sabbath, 

We  would  not  trade  with  them.    They  brought  our 

And  promist  to  come  back  and  bring  more  skins,  [tools. 

So  we  dismist  them,  giving  to  every  man 

Some  trifles;  they  retum'd  us  many  thanks, 

And  so  departed;  but  our  first  acquaintance  [^moming. 

Feign'd    himself  sick,    and   stay'd    till  Wednesday 

The  whole  week  has  been  fair  and  warm,  the  air 
Soft  with  the  breath  of  spring.  The  first  two  days 
I  bore  my  darling  out  into  the  sun, 
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We  had  again  a  meeting  to  concludi 
Our  laws  and  orders,  now  twice  brol 
But  so  they  were  the  third  time.     A 
Three  savages  appear'd  upon  the  hil 
And  seem'd  to  dare  us,  with  their  ar 
And  whetting  on  their  bow-strings.  C 
And  I,  with  muskets,  and  two  maste: 
Unarm'd,  went  over  to  them,  but  the 
As  we  drew  near.     This  day  with  mu 
We  got  our  carpenter,  who  had  been  \ 
Sick  of  the  scurvy,  to  fit  out  our  shall 
And  so  at  last  we  fetcht  all  from  aboa 
Yesterday,  near  to  noon,  we  met  on 
About  our  public  business,  but  anon 
Came  Samoset  again,  and  with  him  Sq 
The  only  living  native  of  Patuxet, 
Who,  being  then  a  captive,  was  in  Eng 
During  the  plague,  and  so  escap'd.     Ti 
Came  also;  they  brought  with  them  a  l 
And  some  red  herrings  newly  caught  aj 
TTiey  told  us  their  great  sagamore,  Mas 
Was  hard  by,  with  his  brother,  Quadeqi 
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1  o  parley  wiin  mm.     vv  niie  ne  was  on  ms  way 

I,  looking  at  their  numbers  and  our  few, 

Thought  in  my  heart:  Now  is  the  fatal  hour, 

The  hour  that  shall  decide  our  hfe  and  death. 

And  ours  not  only,  but,  if  we  go  down, 

Will  not  Virginia  in  her  weakness  fall. 

And  in  this  whole  New  World  our  English  race 

Make  shipwreck,  showing  that  it  lacks  the  art 

Or  power  to  plant  new  lands  ?     When  he  retum'd 

With  summons  for  a  messenger,  I  confess 

I  fek  a  gladness  that  my  youth  absolv'd 

Me  from  so  great  a  burden,  tho  I  wonder'd 

Who  of  us  all  had  skill  and  tact  and  force 

To  parley  with  the  savages  at  such  odds 

And  win  at  once  their  friendship  and  their  fear. 

Then  said  our  Governor's  voice:  Winslow,  go  thou, 

And  be  our  head  as  Standish  is  our  arm. 

Ev'n  with  the  words  my  doubts  fled,  and  I  went. 

I  carri'd  presents:  knives,  a  chain  and  jewels. 

With  drink  and  dainties.     Brought  before  their  chief, 

I  told  him  that  our  great  and  mighty  king 

Saluted  him  with  words  of  love  and  peace, 

Accepting  him  as  friend  and  true  ally. 

And  that  our  Governor  desir'd  to  see  him 

And  trade  with  him,  and  to  confirm  a  peace 
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Kitandish  and  Allerton  met  them  at  t 
Having  six  musketeers;  both  sides  si 
I  saw  the  procession  march  into  a  ho 
And  after  it  our  Governor  with  a  gu; 
Foilow'd  by  drum  and  trumpet.  Af 
They  all  came  forth;  and  then  our  G 
Conducted  Massasoit  to  the  brook, 
Where  they  embrac'd  each  other,  am 
From  this  I  took  good  augury,  but  n 
Was  I  releast,  for  now  must  Quadeqi 
Repeat  the  ceremony,  and  I  be  kept 
His  hostage;  but  at  last  I  won  releas 
And  then  I  learnt  how  well  the  day  I 
For  Massasoit  had  made  a  treaty  of 
Promising  that  neither  he  nor  any  of 
Should  injure  us,  and  should  one  do 
That  he  would  send  the  offender  unti 
For  punishment;  that  any  tools  of  01 
Taken,  should  be  retum'd;  so  we  to 
And  we  agreed,  if  any  tribe  made  wa 
On  him,  to  aid  him;  and  so  he  to  us. 
He  promist  to  send  word  to  his  allies 
Lest  they  should  wrong  us,  and  that  1 
Might  be  compris'd  in  our  condition) 


izecy  Google 


The  king  and  all  his  men,  their  wives  and  women 

Lodg'd  in  the  woods  but  half  a  mile  away; 

We  kept  good  watch,  but  there  appear'd  no  danger, 

This  morning  divers  of  them  came  to  us, 

For  food,  we  guest;  they  told  us  that  their  king 

Desir'd  that  some  of  us  should  come  to  him. 

So  Captain  Standish  and  Isaac  Allerton  ventur'd. 

He  weicom'd  them  after  the  Indian  manner. 

And  gave  them  a  few  ground-nuts  and  tobacco. 

We  see  no  sign  but  that  he  wishes  peace. 

For  they  have  found  our  people  all  alone, 

At  work  or  fowling,  and  not  done  them  harm. 

Moreover,  he  hath  a  potent  adversary. 

The  Narragansetts,  now  at  war  with  him, 

Against  whom  he  believes  we,  with  our  pieces. 

So  terrible  to  them,  may  give  him  strength. 

This  morning,  as  it  drew  towards  noon,  our  Governor, 

Bade  send  him  the  king's  kettle,  and  return 'd  it 

Fill'd  full  of  peas,  a  gift  that  pleas'd  them  well; 

And  so  they  went  their  way.     Squanto  at  noon 

Went  out  to  fish  for  eels,  and  brought  at  night 

All  he  could  carry  with  one  hand.     He  caught  them, 

Treading  them  with  his  feet.     Our  people  weicom'd 

This  fat  and  savory  food.     To-day  at  last 
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At  last  I  live  again,  if  such  be  life, 
And  take  my  place  among  my  fellc 
If  one  can  live  no  more  for  happim 
One  yet  can  live  for  duty.  It  maj 
My  life  in  five  and  twenty  years  h; 
Already  its  full  share  of  happiness. 
God  knows,  as  he  knows  what  awa 
But  oh !  these  two  long  weeks,  wh( 
Lay  beside  hers  beneath  the  mold  I 
Why  must  a  man  live  on  when  he 
And  all  my  life  was  but  a  pain  and 
This  morning  when  my  pain  awokf 
That  if  I  could  not  end  it,  I  at  lea( 
Could  change  it;  for  to-day  the  M 
And  I  would  sail  with  her  and  turr 
Upon  my  sorrow.  But,  on  going  t 
I  saw  Miles  Standish  toiling  manft 
Tho  underneath  the  driving  snow  ; 
Of  February  we  laid  his  Rose  awaj 
I  saw  how  others,  strick'n,  I  dare  i 
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1  ne  suieriui  w.-.-B-  -         . 

I  could  but  hang  upon  her  words,  so  faint. 
Yet  heard  I  all:  Time  unto  me  is  chang'd; 
No  more  I  see  it  as  an  endless  line, 
But  as  a  spreading  plain,  which  I  o'erlook. 
I  see  the  sunshine  smiling  on  my  grave; 
I  see  thy  grave  not  here,  but  far  away. 
Long  hence,  below  the  shining  southern  seas. 
I  see  our  little  band  a  mighty  state. 
Outstretching  to  the  sunset,  honor'd,  lov'd, 
Like  a  vast,  sheltering  tree  striking  its  roots 
Under  all  seas,  and  sending  up  new  stems 
In  every  land,  and  all  the  singing  birds 
Under  all  skies  carolling  in  its  branches. 
I  see  myself  a  child;  I  see  our  meeting, 
Our  earliest  vows,  thy  birthday  on  the  ocean. 
Our  golden  dreams  not  to  come  true  on  earth; 
I  see  thee  high  in  trust,  made  Governor, 
Planting  a  western  outpost  of  our  Colony 
Beside  a  noble  river;  sent  to  England 
Our  envoy,  tho  ill  spar'd;  then  kept  in  England 
To  serve  the  nation;  sent  abroad  her  envoy; 
I  see  thee  join'd  to  me  —  I  die  content. 
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One  half  must  die  and  yield  their 
The  other  half  alive  until  the  har\ 
Ay,  of  our  dearest,  two  in  every  tl 
Laid  down  their  lives,  precious  he 
The  ransom  of  our  own!  And  no' 
Had  God  not  temper'd  winter's  fr 
Had  perisht  miserahly.  Yet,  who 
Dare  murmur,  when  of  all  who  til 
Before  we  came,  but  one  remains 
The  rest  destroy'd  to  free  their  lai 
Surely  such  dark  beginnings  had  r 
Were  not  God's  purpose  in  the  fai 
Glorious  exceedingly.  But,  oh,  tl 
The  fatal  cost  they  pay  who  foun< 
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wmie  still  tDe  open  as  ttie  woodi; 
Were  soft  beneath  the  foot,  and  i 
The  furry  willows  owned  the  sun: 
When  Roger  WiUiams,  taking  gr* 
Of  Massasoit  at  Sowams,  and  his 
The  Wampanoags,  ravens  who  h: 
The  banisht  wanderer  in  their  wi 
Went  forth,  and,  travelling  norths 
Where  the  broad  Seekonk  glast  1 
Began  to  build,  and  when  the  mc 
Had  warm'd  the  soil,  planted  his 
Oft  as  he  toil'd  afield  he  gaz'd  ac: 
The  placid  water  to  the  lofty  blu 
And  pine-crowned  hills  beyond,  a 
Canonicus  and  Miantonomo  rul'c 
Chiefs  of  the  Narragansetts;  but 
Had  he  set  foot  on  that  alluring  : 
Williams  had  now  been  five  yea 
Whither,  the  driven  from  his  nat 
He  yet  had  come  with  eager  hopf 
To  serve  his  countrymen  in  their 
And  do  the  natives  good.     So,  fi^ 
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Fell  the  primeval  woods,  and  tame  the  soil 

Unfurrow'd  since  creation;  so  their  hands 

Threw  wide  the  doors  of  opportunity 

To  the  opprest  in  body  and  in  spirit; 

But  he  was  bred  to  other,  gentler  tasks. 

Over  his  cradle  Bow  Bells  rang  their  chime; 

A  child,  a  youth,  he  felt  the  stir  and  spur 

Of  mighty  London.     Scarcely  more  than  child, 

He  by  his  skill  in  short-hand  writing  shown 

In  the  Star  Chamber  pleas'd  Sir  Edward  Coke, 

Who  sent  the  boy  to  Sutton's  Hospital, 

The  famous  Charter  House;  thence,  two  years  past, 

To  Pembroke  College,  Cambridge,  where  three  years 

Of  studious  toil  won  him  the  rank  of  Master. 

To  his  great  patron  WilHams  lifelong  show'd 

A  never-fading  honor  and  regard; 

But  from  the  college  gate  he  could  no  further 

Tread  in  his  patron's  footsteps.     From  his  childhood 

His  soul  had  felt  the  touch  of  love  to  God; 

So  in  his  manhood  he  had  ear  alone 

For  the  one  call  into  his  Master's  service. 

But,  to  hold  orders  and  to  serve  his  Master 

Became  to  him  thru  four  years'  pains  of  growth 
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Sought  him  to  be  their  teacher; 
That  they,  tho  fled  from  Englanc 
The  Church's  tyranny,  had  none 
Not  separated  from  it,  and  besid 
Claim'd  for  themselves  the  right  ' 
To  punish  purely  spiritual  ofFeno 
He  could  not,  keeping  faith  with 
Accept  the  friendly  offer.  After 
The  church  at  Salem  call'd  him  f 
In  sainted  Higginson's  room,  aga 
Of  the  affronted  sister  church  in 
But,  tho  the  Salem  church  maint 
And  Williams  went,  and  won  his 
Yet,  such  the  rancor  and  the  pov 
Before  the  summer  ended  he  was 
To  leave  his  new-found  charge  ai 
In  liberal  Plymouth  after  his  owi 
We  wonder  that  he  sought  not 
We  wonder  that,  once  there,  he  t 
Yet  wonder  idly,  for  'tis  ours  to 
The  purpose  God  had  chosen  bin 
At  Plymouth  he  abode  two  happ 
Teaching  the  Pilgrims  in  their  cl 
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Now  set  himself  to  learn  this  uncouth  tongue. 

Harsh,  many  syllabl'd,  never  written  down 

Till  he  transcrib'd  it,  and  by  no  man  written 

So  truly  as  by  him.     Let  us  record 

That  he  who  knew  the  Indians  best  was  he 

Of  all  his  age  who  prais'd  them  most.     No  wonder 

They  lov'd  him  and  life-long  were  true  to  him. 

He  ever  after,  whether  at  Salem,  Sowams, 

Or  in  his  own  Rhode  Island,  strove  unweari'd 

To  know  their  speech  and  thought  and  win  their  souls. 

Now  Salem  call'd  him  back,  and  such  a  call. 
So  loyal  and  so  brave,  he  needs  must  heed. 
So  he  retum'd  with  wife  and  new-born  babe. 
His  daughter  Mary,  to  be  again  in  Salem 
Assistant  teacher.     But  the  town  of  Peace 
Bore  little  peace  for  him.     Ere  long  a  treatise 
Written  by  him  in  Plymouth  and  submitted 
To  Bradford,  Plymouth's  Governor,  reacht  the  eyes 
Of  Boston's  magistrates  and  ministers. 
Men  other-minded,  unto  whom  his  doctrines 
Were  heresy  or  treason;  sooth  to  say. 
He  flincht  not  from  denying  Christian  kings 
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But  of  the  whole  to  rule  the  one.  1 
Taught,  and  so  daily  heapt  up  cone 
His  church  now  felt  the  lash,  and 
Shrank  from  its  place  beside  him;  ) 
As  much  to  spare  the  church  his  od 
As  to  maintain  his  loyalty  to  truth, 
Withdrew  and  stood  alone.  So,  wl 
Autumn  had  come,  Williams  was  cs 
The  General  Court,  not  to  be  tried, 
Save  he  denied  his  fix'd  beliefs,  for  . 
Confronted  with  his  words,  he  justi 
And,  tho  the  learned  Hooker  strove 
Till  darkness  clos'd  the  session,  yet 
Reduce  his  mind  from  any  of  its  en 
So  the  next  day  sentence  was  past  1 
For  these  beliefs:  first,  that  the  coli 
Own  not  their  land  by  patent  from 
But  that  the  natives  are  its  rightful 
And  therefore  ought  the  colonists  tt 
Of  so  receiving  it  by  patent;  seconc 
An  irreligious  person  may  not  lawft 
Be  call'd  upon  to  take  an  oath,  or  [ 
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To  the  authority  of  magistrates. 
Also  for  writing  letters  of  defamation. 
Both  of  the  magistrates  and  of  the  churches, 
All  which  without  retraction  he  maintains. 
Is  order'd  to  depart  within  six  weeks 
Out  of  the  jurisdiction,  which  neglecting. 
He  shall  be  sent  away  not  to  return 
Without  a  license  from  the  Court,     But,  later, 
By  reason  of  his  feeble  health,  the  Court 
Lengthen'd  his  time  of  stay  until  the  spring. 
Ere  long  the  enemies  of  Williams  charg'd 
That  he  did  not  refrain  in  his  own  house 
From  uttering  his  opinions,  being  there 
Sought  out  by  many  persons,  who  were  taken 
With  apprehension  of  his  godliness. 
Thereat  the  Court,  suddenly,  without  notice, 
Revis'd  its  sentence,  and  resolv'd  to  seize  him 
And  send  him  back  to  England  in  a  ship 
Then  waiting  in  the  harbor.     So  to  Salem 
They  sent  a  sloop  to  bring  him  to  the  ship. 
But  Winthrop,  who  had  "ver  been  his  friend, 
Secretly  warn'd  him,  and  the  oflficers. 
Arriving  in  the  sloop,  found  in  his  house 
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ine  race  oi  ^joa.  ror  lourteen  oitter 
He  had  been  tost,  a  fugitive,  not  know 
What  bed  or  bread  did  mean.  So  he  I 
At  last  to  Seekonk,  there  had  built  am 
And  there  he  had  been  join'd  by  five  ci 
All  friends  and  fellow  refugees  from  Sal 
One  of  them  destin'd  early  to  become 
And  to  remain  for  more  than  two  score 
A  festering  thorn  in  his  protector's  flesl 
But  now  a  new  blow  fell,  even  while 
Was  thrusting  forth  its  green.  His  lovi 
Winslow,  now  Governor  of  Plymouth,  \ 
Beseeching  him,  since  he  unwittingly 
Had  pitcht  his  home  within  the  Plymou 
Where  they  would  gladly  have  him,  but 
So  to  offend  the  Bay,  to  shift  his  settler 
Across  the  Seekonk  river,  there  to  have 
The  country  free  before  him,  and  himse 
To  be  as  free  as  they,  and  both  to  dwel 
As  loving  neighbors  side  by  side.  So  W 
And  his  small  band,  leaving  their  com  i: 
Embarkt  in  a  canoe,  and,  crossing  slant 
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To  share  their  meal  of  steaming  succotash 
And  bass  fresh  caught  and  cooking  on  the  lire. 
Here  by  the  spring  they  settl'd,  and  the  place, 
In  gratitude  for  many  providences 
Vouchsaf  d  by  Grod  to  Williams  in  distress, 
Leading  him  thither,  he  nam'd  Providence, 

This  was  the  land  they  saw  on  that  first  day 
And  after  as  they  wander'd  over  it 
Between  the  two  great  rivers:  on  the  west, 
A  level  strip  above  the  changing  tide, 
Behind  which  steeply  rose  a  long,  high  ridge 
More  gently  sloping  to  the  sandy  blulF 
That  overloofct  the  Seekonk,  all  with  woods 
Tangl'd  and  overgrown,  but  here  and  there 
Crost  by  the  Indians'  trails.     Westward  still 
A  great  salt  river  broaden'd  to  their  feet. 
Much  like  the  river  broadening  to  the  south, 
A  narrow  point  between  them.     All  beyond 
Spread  a  flat  marsh  bounded  by  distant  hills. 
High  wooded  bluffs  to  northward  hemm'd  the  cove. 
And  would  have  reacht  to  join  the  eastern  hill 
Had  not  the  clear  Moshassuc  flow'd  between. 
This  goodly  region  with  its  lands  and  meadows 
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I'heir  lands  they  Uid  out  in  home-li 
Like  ribbons  up  the  hill  to  meet  a  hig 
Descending  southward  to  the  point  at 
Williams,  before  the  summer  clos'd,  w 
By  wife  and  children  come  from  Saler 
Many  from  Massachusetts  and  from  1 
Sought  out  the  new  community,  whos 
Sign'd  an  agreement  as  a  constitution 
In  which  all  promist  to  submit  themst 
To  every  order  made  for  public  good 
By  the  majority,  only  in  civil  things. 
So  found  the  ark  of  the  world's  later  1 
Its  Ararat,  a  little  land,  scarce  more 
In  measure  than  a  mountain  top,  and 
The  first  on  earth  to  grant  the  soul  o) 
The  first  of  its  requirements.  Liberty. 

But  scarce  had  Williams  landed,  dc 
And  hunted  from  the  Bay,  when  fror 
Came  an  appeal  for  help  in  desperatf 
The  leaders  of  the  Bay  had  made  a  t 
Of  peace  and  friendship  with  the  mur 
Living  securely  under  it.  Williams  1 
That  Pequots  had  attackt  a  trading 
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The  Lord  then  helpt  me  put  my  life  at  once 
Into  my  hand,  and,  scarce  acquainting  my  wife, 
To  take  ship  in  a  poor  canoe  alone, 
And,  cutting  thru  great  seas  with  stormy  wind, 
At  every  minute  in  risk  of  life,  to  reach  [^nights 

The  sachem's  house.     There  three  whole  days  and 
I  lodg'd  and  mingl'd  with  the  Pequot  envoys,    [Tilood 
Whose  hands  and  arms,  methought,  reekt  with  the 
Of  my  own  countrymen,  murder'd  and  massacr'd 
On  the  Connecticut  river;  and  for  myself 
I  waited  nightly  for  their  bloody  knifes 
At  my  own  throat.     God  wondrously  preserv'd  me, 
And  helpt  me  break  in  pieces  the  design 
And  mission  of  the  Pequots,  and  to  make 
And  finish  by  much  travel  and  many  charges 
The  English  league  form'd  with  the  Narragansetts 
And  the  Mohegans  join'd  against  the  Pequots. 
Williams  prevail'd  upon  Miantonomo, 
Chief  of  the  Narragansetts,  with  many  followers 
To  go  to  Boston  and  conclude  the  treaty. 
This  did  they,  and  both  parties,  trusting  WiHiams, 
Sent  him  the  treaty,  that  he  might  explain 
Its  English  words  unto  its  Indian  signers. 
The  Pequots,  nothing  daunted,  launcht  the  war, 
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In  truth,  to  speak  my  thoughts  in 
I  bless  God  for  your  mercies,  but  I  I 
Some  innocent  blood  cries  at  Conn  ■ 
I  doubt  not  but  the  foe  may  lawfu 
Be  weaken 'd  and  despoil'd  of  wife 
But  I  beseech  you  well  to  weight  it 
After  due  time  of  training  to  restra  : 
And  labor,  they  ought  not  to  be  set 
Tho  he  had  sav'd  the  Bay  from  tl 
Its  soldiery  had  wreakt  upon  the  Pc 
Yet  Williams  won  no  thanks,  much 
From  banishment.  Nay,  more,  the 
Who  had  been  first  to  banish  him,  t 
Could  not  endure  the  strictness  of  tl 
But  rather  chose  the  wilderness,  anc 
A  little  band,  toil'd  thru  the  trackle 
Till  by  the  broad  Connecticut  they 
And  built  their  home.  These  too  hac 
And  one  confest  long  after,  then  the 
The  same  who  had  before  pronounc' 
The  sentence  of  his  banishment,  tha 
In  wisdom  had  provided  and  cut  ou 
Rhode  Island  for  a  refuge  and  a  har 
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j\  larmer  ana  a  tracer  witn  tne  inaians, 
Toiling  upon  his  land,  and  in  his  trade 
Hamper'd  by  banishment  from  his  nearest  port, 
Being  barr'd  from  intercourse  with  Massachusetts, 
And  forc'd  to  traffic  with  New  Amsterdam. 
What  else  he  wrought  was  over  and  above 
The  daily  toil  that  won  him  daily  bread, 
For  still  he  preacht,  and,  legend  says,  he  founded 
The  earliest  Baptist  church  In  the  New  World, 
The  same  that  worships  now  beneath  the  spire. 
The  loveliest  spire  left  from  colonial  times. 
But  Williams  only  a  few  months  remain'd 
In  the  new  fold;  no  fold  could  limit  him, 
So  he  became,  what  life-long  he  remain'd, 
Not  a  possessor  of  the  truth,  but  Seeker. 

In  all  good  works,  as  ever,  he  took  lead. 
After  five  years  the  town  of  Providence 
Arranging  for  its  better  government, 
Showed  that  its  growth  and  welfare  had  not  dimm'd 
The  light  of  its  high  purpose,  for  its  townsmen 
Agreed,  as  formerly  had  been  their  Hberties, 
So  still  to  hold  forth  liberty  of  conscience. 
In  the  same  year  the  people  of  the  Island 
Order'd  that  none  be  counted  a  dehnquent 
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The  four  remaining  colonies  of  ^ 
Massachusetts,  Plymouth,  Conn 
New  Haven,  join'd  in  a  confeder 
For  mutual  help  and  strength  in 
But  from  this  union  Providence 
Were  stubbornly  excluded;  the  e 
Was  that  they  had  no  charter;  b 
Their  charter  had  no  spell  to  lift 
Exclusion  left  them  open  to  atta^ 
From  savages,  and  to  their  neigh 
So  the  two  colonies  resolv'd  to  s« 
To  England  a  petition  for  a  char 
And  whom  but  Williams  could  th« 
But  not  from  Boston  might  theii 
There  he  was  still  an  outlaw;  so 
First  to  New  Amsterdam,  where. 
He  interceded  with  the  warring  I 
Too  justly  wroth,  and  reestablish 
Saving  the  Dutch  from  tomahaw 
By  which  already  Mistress  Hutcl 
And  other  exiles  from  the  Bay  hs 
Upon  his  weary  voyage,  lest  ht 
Thru  absence  his  rare  knowledge 
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By  civil  war,  the  government  in  the  hands 

Of  the  insurgents,  high  among  whom  stood 

His  friend,  Sir  Harry  Vane,  the  envoy  won 

His  charter  quickly  and  with  Httle  pains. 

This  instrument  empower'd  the  colonists, 

The  settlers  of  the  Narragansett  lands, 

To  govern  and  rule  themselves  by  such  a  form 

Of  civil  government  as  by  the  free 

Consent  of  all  or  of  the  greater  part 

Should  prove  most  serviceable,  their  laws  to  be 

Conformable  unto  the  laws  of  England 

So  far  as  chang'd  conditions  would  admit. 

No  word  here  of  religion,  over  which, 

Since  Williams  held  the  state  could  have  no  power, 

So  seemingly  he  chose  to  have  the  state 

By  silence  own  its  lack  of  jurisdiction. 

Williams  remain'd  in  England  a  full  year, 
Busy  attending  Parliament;  or,  in  winter, 
When  coals  were  stopt  from  Newcastle,  and  the  poor 
Were  rioting  for  means  of  warmth,  in  seeking 
To  furnish  them  with  firewood;  or  in  meeting 
Cromwell,  his  kinsman;  or  in  conference 
With  Milton,  whom  he  knew  in  Cambridge,  then 
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Whom,  overheard  by  him,  we  noi 
In  what  dark  comer  of  the  world. 
Are  we  two  met  ?  This  present  e 
How  hath  it  banisht  me  from  all 
And  how  in  judgment  hath  the  ri 
Withdrawn  thee  from  the  earth ! 
Blest  Truth,  how  the  foundations 
Have  long  been  out  of  course.  T 
Have  with  the  gates  of  hell  consp 
Our  joyful  meeting  and  our  holy  '. 
With  what  a  weari'd,  flagging  wir 
Flown  over  continents,  kingdoms, 
To  find  out  precious  Truth!  Eve 
In  all  my  flights  and  travels  sougl 
And  still  am  told  that  she  hath  le 
And  fled  to  heav'n.  Dear  Truth, 
What  but  a  darksome  dungeon  ts 
And  what  its  peace  more  than  a  f 
Thine  ape  and  counterfeit  ?  O,  w 
The  promise  by  the  God  of  heav'i 
That  Righteousness  and  Peace  shs 
Patience,  sweet  Peace!  These  hea 
Grow  old,  and  like  a  garment  sha 
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Ihou  knowest  how  our  enemies  behind 
Pursue  us,  and  before  us  lie  in  wait. 
My  heart  is  full  of  sighs,  mine  eyes  with  tears. 
Dear  Peace,  sweet  daughter  of  the  God  of  peace, 
Pour  out  thy  sorrows,  ease  thy  laden  bosom; 
So  shall  these  precious  minutes  of  our  meeting 
Revive  our  heans,  both  ours  and  theirs  that  love  us. 
Dear  Truth,  I  know  thy  nature  as  thy  birth. 
They  that  know  thee  will  prize  thee  far  above 
Their  very  hves,  yea,  sell  themselves  to  buy  thee. 
'Tis  true  my  crown  is  high,  my  scepter  strong; 
But,  oh,  how  few  are  valiant  for  the  Truth, 
And  dare  to  plead  my  cause,  and  be  in  sackcloth 
My  witnesses,  while  all  men's  tongues  are  bent 
Like  bows  to  shoot  out  lying  words  against  me! 
O  Truth,  how  I  could  spend  eternal  days 
And  endless  dates  here  at  thy  holy  feet. 
Hearkening  the  precious  oracles  of  thy  mouth! 
Thy  words  are  truth,  and  no  iniquity 
Is  in  them  all.     But,  oh,  since  we  too  soon 
Must  part,  revive  me  with  thy  words,  which  taste 
Sweeter  than  honey  and  the  honey-comb. 
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wiiniii  a  lew  s(;ure  ;cais,  iiuw  iii<i 
In  its  religion  hath  the  kingdom  n 
According  to  its  change  of  govemi 
The  Seventh  Henry  finds  and  lea'v 
Entirely  Popish;  the  next  Henry  i 
Into  a  mold,  half  Popish,  Protesta 
Edward  the  Sixth  makes  it  all  Pre 
Queen  Mary  quickly  shatters  Edv 
Making  the  land  all  Popish;  Eliza 
Revives  her  brother  Edward's  pla 
The  kingdom  Protestant  again;  sc 
Unto  her  shame,  hath  Hghtly  char 
Of  her  religion,  as  a  stronger  swot 
Hath,  turn  by  turn,  prevail'd,  aftt 
Nebuchadnezzar  set,  when  the  wh 
Bow'd  in  one  worship  to  his  golde 
To  batter  down  a  stronghold,  a 
A  tower  or  castle,  men  bring  not  : 
And  second  admonition,  and  at  la 
An  excommunication,  which  are  a 
The  Spirit's  weapons  toward  thosi 
Nor  bring  they  exhortations  to  re] 
And  be  baptiz'd,  or  to  believe  in  I 
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^..6..,.j  ^«  ^^ ^  ...^  .^1^  cnought 

To  his  obedience,  or  to  shackle  fast 

The  unbelieving  soul  with  chains  of  darkness. 

Our  Lord  commanded  for  the  common  good 

That  tares  should  be  permitted  in  the  world, 

Else  we  should  risk  to  root  up  the  good  wheat 

Ev'n  with  the  tares;  and  yet,  despite  his  word, 

Yea,  under  cover  of  the  general  good, 

The  field,  which  is  the  world,  has  been  laid  waste 

And  desolate  with  rage  of  civil  war. 

All  in  the  name  of  the  one  true  religion. 

In  plucking  up  the  tares  of  heresy. 

Hence  Germany's,  Ireland's,  and  now  England's  tears 

And  dreadful  desolations,  which  before 

Ought  to  have  been,  and  in  the  future  may  be, 

By  simple  obedience  to  the  Lord's  command 

That  tares  should  be  permitted  in  the  World  — 

Not  in  the  Church  —  mercifully  prevented. 

He  paused,  and  Peace  took  up  the  argument; 

As  for  seducing  teachers,  they  offend 

Against  the  church  and  not  the  commonwealth; 

Therefore  they  should  be  dealt  with  in  the  way 

And  by  the  weapons  that  the  Lord  appointed; 
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Of  Jews  and  Gentiles  against  all 
Our  Lord  himself,  and  all  his  wit 
Whom  their  accusers  ever  so  con 
With  evil  doers  leading  scandaloi 
Jeremy  weaken'd  the  hand  of  Isr 
Yea,  Moses  made  the  people  neg 
The  Jews  built  the  rebellious,  wii 
The  Three  regarded  not  the  king 
Jesus  deceiv'd  the  people  by  con; 
And,  being  King  of  the  Jews,  he 
A  traitor  unto  Cjesar,  and  he  the 
Was  number'd  with  notorious  ev 
And  naii'd  between  two  thieves  i 
So  Paul  and  all  true  messengers  < 
Are  held  seducing  and  seditious  t 
Who  turn  the  world  of  order  ups 
But  they  who  in  their  zeal  uproo 
Destroy'd  the  precious  wheat;  ai 
Men  do  no  less  who  punish  othei 
For  conscience'  sake;  for  there  is 
That  he  can  surely  part  the  tare; 
So  all  men  should  obey  the  Lord' 
And  let  them  grow  together  till  t 
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And  walk  upon  the  decks  and  breathe  the  air 

Of  civil  liberty  on  the  sole  pledge, 

Civil  obedience  to  the  civtl  state, 

Forget  their  former  bondage  and  refuse 

To  weigh  to  others  as  unto  themselves. 

He  shows  the  present's  fatal  contradiction: 

In  case  the  Church  offend,  who  then  shall  judge? 

The  magistrate.     But  who  shall  judge  in  case 

The  magistrate  offend?    The  Church.     It  follows, 

What  is  most  monstrous,  that  the  selfsame  person, 

The  Church,  the  magistrate,  shall  be  in  turn 

Delinquent  at  the  bar,  judge  on  the  bench. 

What  blood,  what  tumults,  hath  been  spilt,  have  risen. 

And  must  be  still  upon  these  dangerous  grounds  I 

Truth  shows  how  Church  and  State  should  live  to- 
Depicted  in  the  likeness  of  a  ship:  [^gether, 
If  in  a  ship  at  sea,  wherein  the  master 
Is  charg'd  to  bring  her  to  a  certain  port. 
Suppose  a  prince  to  bid  the  master  steer 
Out  of  their  course  and  so  to  miss  thetr  haven, 
What  shall  the  master  do?     Surely  present 
Out  of  his  mariner's  art  convincing  reasons 
If  so  the  prince  be  capable  thereof. 
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1  ne  youngest  saiior  is  to  uc  prer 
More  than  the  courtiers,  even  til 
And  these  must  stand  aside,  and 
Alone  perform  the  business  of  th 
Nay,  if  a  wilfu!  prince  command 
Then  'tis  the  seamen's  duty  to  r 
Or,  if  the  master  yield  thru  fear 
And  all  be  lost  but  he,  when  con 
If  he  confess,  may  he  not  be  con 
Justly  as  guilty  of  the  death  and 
The  Church  of  Christ  is  such  a  s 
The  prince  is  passenger,  and  the 
But  such  as  were  appointed  by  t 
They  are  the  chief,  above  the  pr 
And  in  their  works  they  are  to  b 
And  yielded  to  even  before  the  p 
Here  ends  the  record  of  the  co: 
But  Williams,  when  he  set  his  fa 
Toward  the  New  World,  his  own 
Heard  he  not  in  his  bosom  a  thii 
O  come  with  me  where  two  broa^ 
Where  I,  your  Hope,  have  pitcht 
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Opposite  the  nature  of  a  Christian  churcn, 
The  only  holy  state,  God's  Israel; 
Opposite  the  tender  heart  of  humanity  — 
How  much  more  of  Christianity!  —  abhorring 
To  pour  out  without  stint  the  blood  of  men, 
And  merely  for  their  soul's  belief  and  worship; 
Opposite  the  true  essentials  of  the  nature 
Of  civil  magistracy  or  commonweal, 
Which  has  to  do  only  with  civil  things; 
Opposite  the  conversion  of  the  Jews, 
By  not  permitting  them  a  civil  life; 
Opposite  civil  peace,  the  lives  of  millions, 
Slaughter'd  upon  this  ground,  in  persecution 
Mutually  of  each  other's  conscience. 
Especially  the  Protestant  and  the  Papist; 
Opposite  all  men's  souls,  whom  persecutions 
Ravish  into  a  false,  dissembl'd  worship. 
Which  yet  their  hearts  embrace  not;  opposite 
The  best  among  God's  servants,  who  in  alt 
Popish  and  Protestant  states,  are  commonly 
Maltreated  as  the  only  heretics; 
Opposite  the  light  of  Scripture,  which  is  yet 
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Taxt  with  its  hardships,  there  sho 
The  magistrates,  however,  tho  tl 
Could  see  no  ground,  so  long  as 
His  dangerous  principles,  for  gra 
Or  his,  freedom  to  come  and  go  . 
The  people  of  Providence,  on  ) 
Crossing  to  Seekonk  in  fourteen 
Convoy'd  him  home  in  triumph. 
Again  he  fac'd  the  hard  and  thai 
To  save  the  neighbor  colonies  of 
From  Indian  massacre.  Mianto 
Chief  of  theNarragansetts,  had  I 
By  the  Mohegans,  and  the  Unitt 
Had  given  their  approval.  The 
Were  making  ready  to  avenge  tl: 
And  had  already  drawn  Mohega 
Williams  warn'd  the  Commissior 
The  Indians,  tho  they  were  furio 
Their  chieftain,  besought  Williar 
Again  he  was  successful,  and  a  ti 
Of  peace  was  sign'd  between  the 
And  the  Mohegans;  but  no  mori 
Would  the  four  rescu'd  colonies  i 
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Drew  up  a  code  of  laws,  wherein  was  written 

That  in  the  colony  all  men  may  walk 

Even  as  their  conscience  may  persuade  them,  freely 

Each  in  the  name  of  his  God.     By  his  own  wish 

Williams  was  not  elected  President, 

Preferring  that  the  honor  go  to  Newport. 

But,  in  return  for  his  high  services 

In  winning  them  their  charter,  the  four  towns, 

Whom  it  united,  in  their  gratitude 

Granted  by  vote  to  Wilhams  as  their  gift 

A  hundred  pounds;  they  granted  it,  but  paid 

Only  in  part  and  that  long  afterwards. 

Meanwhile,  soon  after  his  return,  had  Williams 
Tho  still  an  active  citizen  of  Providence, 
Set  up  a  trading  post  at  Caucumsquissick, 
A  point  southwestward,  half-way  down  the  bay. 
Here  for  six  years,  trader  and  missionary, 
He  wrought  among  the  Indians.     Of  this  life 
We  have  from  his  own  hand  a  souvenir. 
If  not  a  picture,  in  a  letter  written 
When  absent  from  his  wife,  on  her  recovery 
As  by  a  miracle  from  a  dangerous  illness. 
This  letter  is  a  mirror  of  the  faith 
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Than  were  its  lines  and  letters  go 
I  send  thee,  tho  in  winter,  a  few  i 
Made  in  a  little  posy,  for  thy  dea 
And  our  dear  children  all  to  look 
When  as  the  grass  of  the  held  I  si 
Tis  true  at  times  I  have  engag'd 
In  controversies;  but  my  Witness 
How  loth  I  am  to  touch  those  dol 
Especially  against  such  worthy  m 
In  both  our  Englands,  in  whom  ji 
Before  the  world  and  freely  I  ack 
In  heavenly  traits,  a  lively  chara< 
And  image  of  the  Son  of  God.  E 
These  poor  experiments  are  but  t. 
Of  a  still,  gentle  voice,  and  I  neet 
None  but  the  God  of  this  world  a 
Will  be  my  opposites.  My  word; 
Will  seem  but  rude,  and,  truth  is, 
Were  written  in  the  deepest  wilds 
The  naked  Indians  of  America, 
In  their  bark  houses,  by  their  bai 
What  first  I  wrote  but  in  a  privai 
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1  o  will  ana  do  alter  his  own  good  pleasure, 

Yet  should  it  be  his  pleasure  to  command  us 

To  work  out  our  salvation  with  fear  and  trembling? 

Let  us  beseech  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 

His  Finger,  to  untie  these  knots  for  us. 

My  dearest  love  and  ever-loving  companion. 

Thy  sudden  dangerous  sickness,  and  the  Lord's 

Gracious  and  speedy  raising  of  thee  up 

Out  of  the  gates  and  jaws  of  death,  as  these 

Were  wonderful  in  thine  and  others'  eyes, 

So  may  they  still  be,  in  our  thoughts,  a  warning 

From  heaven  to  make  us  ready,  and  await 

A  sudden  call  arising  to  go  hence; 

Meanwhile  to  live  out  our  uncertain  span 

As  strangers  longing  for  another  country; 

To  slough  the  cares  and  fears,  desires  and  joys, 

Of  this  vain  life,  this  candle  that  so  soon 

Shall  be  blown  out;  but  in  the  living  God 

To  trust,  of  whose  exceeding  power  and  mercy 

Thou  hast  so  late  had  blest  experience. 

As  the  outward  man  desires  not  only  life, 
But  also  health  and  cheerfulness,  even  so, 
But  vastly  more,  the  inward,  spiritual  man 
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Like  heavenly  soldiers  that  our  ; 
Like  instruments  that  all  oursti 
To  make  him  heavenly  music. 
Tho  mourning  in  himself  the  lac 
Patience,  and  heavenly  love  he  i 
Yet  views  the  lives  and  deaths  c 
Or  witnesses  of  Christ,  with  a  tr 
And  longing  for  their  graces,  wh 
Confesses  his  own  wants  and  po 
Yet  those  there  are,  like  Balaam 
And  excellence  of  God's  saints,  ; 
Desire  the  righteous'  death  and 
But  not  the  righteous'  hfe  and  r 
They  are  like  the  Red  Men  amo 
They  see  the  excellence  of  Engli 
And  better  state,  obtain'd  by  to 
Endure  the  Hfe-long  labor  and  e 
Wherein  that  better  state  and  p 
It  argues  strength  of  grace  withi 
When  we  so  use  this  world  and  ; 
With  a  wean'd  eye,  as  if  we  us'c 
As  Enghshmen,  lodg'd  in  an  Inc 
Use  all  Its  comforts  with  estran^ 
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Our  great  example,  Christ,  made  it  his  work 

To  go  about  doing  good,  and  this  he  did 

Untiring,  to  the  souls  and  bodies  of  men. 

His  followers  all,  the  least  even  as  the  greatest. 

Become  partakers  in  his  nature  and  spirit; 

Therefore  we  read  not  only  of  the  service 

Of  those  great  master-builders  of  Christ  Jesus, 

But  also  of  the  help  of  Christian  women, 

Phebe,  Priscilla,  Mary,  Junia,  Persis, 

All  eminent  in  forwarding  his  work. 

The  searching  and  examining  our  ways 

As  in  God's  presence  makes  our  souls  and  God 

True  friends.     This  ought  we  most  to  do  when  God 

With  chastisement  softens  our  hearts,  for  then 

We  are  like  ground  after  a  thaw,  made  fit 

For  breaking  up,  or,  moist  with  storms  and  showers, 

Made  ready  for  God's  gracious  seed  and  planting. 

To  keep  ourselves  in  spiritual  health  and  cheer, 

We  need  to  taste  the  hope  of  joys  to  come, 

And,  as  the  soldier  meditates  upon 

The  glory  of  his  victories,  the  sick  passenger 

At  sea  upon  his  sweet  refreshments  ashore, 
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To  give  his  own  a  taste,  which 
Of  the  unending  harvest,  which 
In  tears  shall  reap  with  inconce 
Lastly,  my  love,  let  us  walk  do 
Upon  the  steps  of  holy  meditat 
Into  the  Valley  of  the  Shadow 
Where  millions,  men  and  wome 
Are  gone  forever  from  this  life 
As  the  swift  ship,  the  weaver's 
As  lightning  thru  the  air.  An' 
Have  only  trodden  earlier  the  i 
All  flesh  must  tread.  How  ther 
Of  him  who  hath  dehver'd  us  fi 
And  bitterness  of  death  and  gr: 
Our  Savior,  who  shall  make  oui 
Like  his  own  glorious  body,  wh 
He  shall  appear  in  glory!  Thr 
Of  that  most  certain  blow,  the 
The  manner  of  its  falling,  these 
Should  be  a  threefold  cord  to  b 
Unto  a  holy  watchfulness,  a  sp 
To  prick  us  to  abounding  faith: 
In  doing  and  in  suffering  for  ol 
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Will  turn  to  blest  account  in  our  own  country! 
How  should  we  scorn  the  refuse  of  this  world, 
Tho  current  here,  which  will  not  pass  in  Heaven! 
How  constant  should  we  be  in  doing  good, 
Ev'n  to  our  enemies,  when  we  remember 
That  this  our  seed-time  is,  and,  as  our  sowing, 
Ev'n  so  must  our  eternal  harvest  be! 

Altho  in  name  united,  the  four  towns 
Had  not  yet  leam'd  to  live  in  unity. 
Williams  deplor'd  their  bickerings,  and  unweari'd 
Sought  to  appease  them.     Writing  on  one  occasion 
To  Providence  proposing  arbiters, 
He  used  these  words:  That  men  are  prone  to  differ 
Is  no  new  thing.     "Tis  woefully  as  true 
That  in  all  ages,  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 
Each  party  is  most  right  in  its  own  eyes, 
Its  cause,  its  arguments,  its  carriage  right. 
And  when  the  God  of  peace  has  tak'n  away 
Peace  from  the  earth,  a  single  spark  of  action, 
Carriage,  or  word,  may  kindle  such  a  lire 
As  bums  up  cities,  armies,  navies,  kingdoms. 
And,  since  tt  is  an  honor  to  cease  from  strife. 


izecy  Google 


I  earnestly  beseech  you  to  beco 
Pacifiable,  reconcilable,  sociable 
And  listen  to  my  motion  for  adj 
Every  difference,  grievance,  and 
Of  justice,  peace,  and  common  sa 
So  to  end  all  and  set  the  whole  in 
John  Clarke  of  Newport,  clergyn 
Driven  by  persecution  from  the  B; 
After  long  years  had  ventur'd  back 
Old  friends  at  Lynn,  arriving  on  a  . 
On  Sunday,  preaching  in  a  private  i 
He  was  arrested,  with  his  two  comp 
By  order  of  John  Endicott,  the  Giovt 
The  three  were  heavily  fin'd,  and,  in 
Of  payment,  sentenc'd  each  to  be  wel 
Qarke's  fine  was  paid  without  his  kno^ 
One  of  his  comrades,  was  severely  whi 
Williams  had  been  a  friend  and  intimi 
Of  Endicott;  but,  following  this  outran 
He  pour'd  out  in  a  letter  his  whole  sou 
Flaming  with  indignation.     The  dreadf 
Still. crash  like  volleying  thunder  out  of 
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Hang  me  and  bum  me?    Yea,  sir,  I  beseech  you. 
Remember  what  a  dangerous  thing  it  is 
To  hazard  this!     But  O,  poor  dust  and  ashes. 
Where  shall  we  stop  till  infinite  mercy  stop  us, 
When  a  false  Bre  of  zeal  and  confidence 
Drives  us  against  eternal  God  Himselfl 

Meanwhile  had  William  Coddington  of  Newport 
Been  long  in  England,  scheming  to  atmul 
The  colony's  charter.     Suddenly  he  retum'd 
Governor  of  Newport  and  Conanicut, 
Its  richest  lands.     Newport  and  Portsmouth  then 
Voted  to  send  John  Clarke  to  seek  in  England 
A  revocation  of  this  new  commission 
To  them  so  hostile;  Providence  and  Warwick 
Urg'd  Roger  Williams  to  accompany  him. 
Tho  still  his  former  charges  were  unpaid, 
Williams  consented;  but,  to  find  the  means. 
He  needs  must  sell  his  source  of  livelihood, 
His  trading-post.    The  two  set  sail  from  Boston, 
After  obtaining  with  great  difficulty 
Permission  to  set  foot  in  Massachusetts. 
They  found  in  England  all  things  chang'd ;  the  throne 
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To  this  request  he  paid  no  heed, 
Until  he  won,  renewal  of  the  cha 
Nearly  a  year  had  past,  but  m 
Happily  ended,  he  remain'd  in  E 
More  than  a  year.  At  this  time 
Was  stirr'd  with  pleas  for  liberty 
To  go  beyond  a  partial  toleratioi 
To  full,  free  voluntarism.  Willi; 
Held  not  his  peace,  but  with  the 
United  in  a  protest,  and  alone 
Thus  wrote  to  the  High  Court  ol 
O  ye,  the  prime  of  English  men. 
So  oft  have  felt  the  everlasting  a 
Of  the  invincible  King,  when  yo» 
Hath  been  awash  with  water,  ye; 
When  storms  without  and  mutin 
Were  raging;  when  she  beat  upo 
As  if  to  spUt  into  a  thousand  pie 
Yet  this  so  nigh  stav'd,  founder*! 
Hath  God  by  your  most  valiant, 
Now  brought  in  safety  unto  Pea» 
Why  now  should  any  duty  possil 
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A  taste  of  such  their  dainties;  yet,  with  all 

Befitting  reverence  to  so  wise  a  state, 

And  thankfulness  for  mercy  and  relief 

To  many  poor  oppressed  consciences, 

Neither  their  piety  nor  their  policy 

Could  ever  reach  so  far,  nor  they  themselves, 

In  all  their  school  of  war  —  as  men  have  call'd 

Their  country  —  learn  that  one  poor,  easy  lesson, 

To  set  men's  consciences  entirely  free. 

But  light  on  your  eyes  from  the  Father  of  Lights 

Hath  shin'd,'  and  mercy  from  the  Father  of  Mercies 

Soften'd  your  breasts,  to  make  you  tender  toward 

The  tenderest  part  of  man,  his  conscience. 

With  this  appeal  he  prefac'd  his  new  book. 
The  Bloody  Tenet  yet  more  Bloody,  printed 
During  his  stay  in  England,  adding  to  it 
Another  to  the  several  general  courts 
In  the  New  England  Colonies,  most  of  all 
That  of  the  Massachusetts,  in  these  words: 
While  you  by  God's  most  gracious  providence 
Sit  dry  upon  your  safe  American  shores. 
Beholding  thence  the  tossings  of  so  many 
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That  he  shall  never  grow  too  old 
Tis  the  command  of  Jesus  to  his 
To  try  all  things;  and  liberty  of  t 
That  which  a  friend  or  worthy  en 
Presents,  in  point  of  Christianity, 
Hath  ever  been  approv'd  a  specia 
Of  their  attaining  to  the  truth  of 
The  book  itself  he  sums  up  in  t 
Which  less  appear  written  with  ir 
Than  trac'd  in  characters  of  blooi 
Indelibly  across  the  firmament: 
As  for  myself  I  must  proclaim  alo 
Before  most  holy  God,  angels,  an< 
That  persecution  against  heresy 
Is  a  most  foul  and  black,  and  bloo 
A  tenet  of  high  blasphemy  agains 
The  God  of  peace  and  order,  who 
Of  one  blood  all  mankind  to  dwel 
A  tenet  that  against  the  Prince  ol 
Christ  Jesus,  wages  war,  fighting 
The  sweet  end  of  his  coming,  not 
Mens'  lives  for  their  religions,  bu' 
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Against  the  nations  warring  with  the  truth, 
Each  for  its  own  rehgion,  leaving  on  earth 
No  nx>ni  for  such  as  fear  and  love  the  Lord; 
A  tenet  against  which  the  blessed  souls 
Under  the  altar  cry  aloud  for  vengeance. 
Because  thruout  the  ages  it  hath  shed 
Their  blood  as  misbelievers  and  blasphemers; 
A  tenet  that  no  infamy  can  equal, 
That  ravishes  the  souls  and  consciences 
Of  all  the  men  and  nations  of  the  world; 
A  tenet  that  puts  out  the  very  eye 
Of  all  true  faith,  which  needs  must  be  as  free 
As  any  virgin  to  refuse  or  choose; 
A  tenet  loathsome  in  the  eyes  of  God 
And  serious  men,  compelling  men  to  don 
The  ugly  vizard  of  hypocrisy 
For  fear  of  punishment  and  hope  of  favor; 
A  tenet  guilty  of  the  hardening 
Of  all  deluded  consciences,  even  by 
The  cruelties  invok'd  to  put  them  down, 
For  all  false  teachers  from  their  sufferings 
Contract  a  steely  hardness  of  the  conscience; 
A  tenet  that  bars  out  the  gracious  promises, 
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n  apiiiLUdi  uitu  a  i:ivii  state  lugei. 
Wrecking  the  purity  and  strength 
A  tenet  kindling  the  devouring  fla 
Of  warfare  in  most  nations  of  the 
And,  but  for  God's  grace,  had  nig 
A  tenet  that  bows  down  the  bacl^ 
Of  every  civil  state  and  magistrate 
Under  the  proud  feet  of  the  popish 
Who  make  them  slavish  executiont 
Of  their  imperious  decrees  and  doo 
A  tenet  rendering  ministers  of  justi 
Odious  or  grievous  to  the  best  of  su 
By  laying  on  their  necks  the  iron  yi 
Of  cruel  oppression  of  their  consciei 
A  tenet  sprinkl'd  with  the  bloody  n*. 
Plots,  poisonings,  against  many  fam 
Princes  and  states,  perform 'd  or  unc  i 
A  tenet  bloody  with  the  barbarous 
And  tigerish  massacres  of  so  many  ti 
In  France  and  elsewhere,  and  so  hon 
Of  late  in  Ireland,  and  while  this  con 
The  bloody  issue  must  break  forth  aj 
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That  which  they  deem  not  right  nor  fit  to  be 
Weighed  out  unto  their  own;  a  tenet  making 
Religion  but  a  cloak  or  stalking  horse 
To  policy  and  private  ends,  a  crown, 
A  benefice;  a  tenet  that  corrupts 
And  spoils  the  very  civil  honesty 
And  natural  conscience  in  a  nation;  lastly, 
A  tenet  most  unseasonable  in  England, 
As  pouring  oil  upon  those  dreadful  flames 
Which  the  high  wisdom  of  the  Parliament, 
By  easing  conscience,  had  begun  to  quench. 
I  must  profess,  while  heav'n  and  earth  shall  last. 
That  no  one  tenet  that  the  world  doth  harbor. 
Is  so  heretical,  seditious,  dangerous 
To  body  and  to  spirit,  to  the  present 
And  the  eternal  good  of  every  man. 
As  is  the  bloody  tenet,  however  washt. 
Of  persecution  for  the  cause  of  conscience. 
Tho  on  a  public  mission,  Williams  needs 
Must  meet  his  own  expenses.     This  he  did 
By  teaching  languages,  Greek,  Latin,  Hebrew, 
With  French  and  Dutch.     He  wrote  that  grammar 
Begin  to  be  esteem'd  a  tyranny;  [rules 
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The  admirable  Crichton  of  his  d! 
Then  lying  helpless  in  a  debtor's 
Williams  unknown  to  him  wroug 
By  his  appeals  to  ParHament  anc 
But  would  not  see  him  to  receive 
Until,  as  Urquhart  says,  in  WiUi; 
He  had  perform 'd  some  more  ace 
Worthy  of  his  acquaintance.  M 
Past  ere  they  met.  In  all  before 
Says  Urquhart,  Williams  by  his  t 
And  by  those  many  books  set  foi 
To  the  advance  of  piety  and  ordi 
Approv'd  himself  a  man  of  such  i 
Of  parts  inimitably  sanctified, 
That  an  archangel  come  from  he; 
Have  shown  more  goodness  with 
So  Urquhart  wrote  in  his  amazin 
On  universal  language,  which  dei 
For  all  man's  written  thought  th' 
Fram'd  for  itself  by  modem  cher 
We  fain  would  think  that  Urquh; 
The  Abbey  of  Goodwill,  as  told  I 
Or  in  his  own  English  reincamati 
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Written  by  Vane,  chiding  their  lack  of  union. 
To  this  he  join'd  a  letter  of  his  own. 
Stating  that  he  had  often  been  accus'd 
Of  laboring  for  a  contentious  people. 
But,  gentlemen,  he  writes,  blessed  be  God, 
Who  faileth  not,  and  blessed  be  his  name 
Forever  for  his  wonderful  providences. 
By  which  alone  this  town  and  colony,  Qscience, 

And  that  grand  cause  of  Truth  and  Freedom  of  Con- 
Hath  been  upheld  unto  this  day.     I  pray  you 
If  you  have  not  disfranchis'd  human  love. 
To  sacrifice  unto  the  common  peace, 
The  common  safety  and  the  common  credit. 
That  which  you  may  affirm  has  cost  you  something. 

WiUiams  himself  was  askt  to  write  the  answer 
To  Vane's  reproving  letter.     He  regrets 
That  haply  a  sweet  cup  hath  render'd  many 
Wanton  and  too  active,  for  we  have  long 
Drunk  of  the  cup  of  as  great  hberties 
As  any  people  under  the  whole  heaven. 
We  have  not  only  long  been  free,  together 
With  all  New  England,  from  the  iron  yoke 
Of  wolfish  bishops  and  their  ceremonies, 
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We  could  name  other  special  privi 
Ingredients  of  our  honey'd  cup,  w 
In  your  great  wisdom,  know  to  hi 
Save  there  be  more  than  common 
To  make  the  best  men  wanton  an 
But  blessed  be  your  loving  heart : 
Waking  our  spirits  by  your  sweet 
And  blessed  be  your  noble  family, 
And  all  your  own  engagements  an 
We  hope  that  no  more  shall  your 
Be  sadden'd  by  the  men  of  Provic 
But  that  when  we  are  dead  and  gi 
Shall  read  the  record  of  your  favo 
And  pious  letters,  and  your  lovinj 
To  us,  and  this  our  answer,  and  o 
Endeavor  after  peace  and  righteoi 
These  letters  bore  good  fruit  of 
But  now  one  made  a  public  plea. 
That  'tis  blood-guiltiness  and  con 
To  the  plain  Gospel  rule  to  execu' 
Judgment  upon  transgressors  agai 
Or  private  weal.     Williams  could 


izecy  Google 


Embark;  on  which  supposal  I  affirm 

That  all  the  liberty  of  conscience  wherefor 

I  ever  pleaded  turns  on  these  two  hinges  — 

That  none  among  the  Papists,  Protestants, 

The  Jews  or  Turks,  ever  be  forc'd  to  come 

To  the  ship's  prayers  or  worship,  nor  compell'd 

From  prayers  or  worship  of  their  own,  if  any. 

I  never  have  denied  that,  notwithstanding 

This  liberty,  the  master  of  the  ship 

Ought  to  command  its  course,  yea,  and  command 

That  justice,  peace,  sobriety  be  kept 

And  practist  equally  among  the  seamen 

And  all  the  passengers.     If  any  seamen 

Refuse  to  do  their  tasks,  or  passengers 

To  pay  their  freight;  to  help,  in  purse  or  person. 

Towards  the  common  charges  of  defense; 

To  obey  the  common  laws  and  orders  set 

Concerning  common  peace  and  preservation; 

If  any  mutiny  and  rise  against 

Their  officers  and  commanders;  if  any  preach 

That  there  should  be  no  officers  nor  commanders, 
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By  robberies  of  Indians  on  the  be 
Who  claim'd  the  patronage  of  M: 
Williams,  as  president  of  the  colo 
Protested  to  the  General  Court  ii 
He  waited  half  a  year,  and  then  : 
To  Endicott,  the  Governor.  Beii 
Invited  to  set  forth  his  case  at  Be 
He  durst  not  go  until  he  had  assu 
In  writing  from  the  General  Coui 
That  he  might  travel  free  from  tl 
He  bore  in  Boston  on  his  way  to 
Furnisht  with  this  assurance,  Wil 
And  soon  we  find  him  writing  to 
His  thanks  for  its  great  gentlenes 
Now  came  a  trial  of  soul-Hbert; 
More  terrible  than  all  before  or  si 
On  Massachusetts  fell  Hke  an  inv 
The  Quakers,  owning  no  authorit 
But  that  of  God,  as  they  conceiv' 
In  Massachusetts  they  were  fin'd, 
Whipt,  branded,  cropt,  and  hang' 
Would  fain  induce  the  people  of '. 
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In  persecution  by  the  civil  powers. 
For  so  it  is  they  gain  more  followers, 
By  witness  of  their  patient  sufferings. 

In  England  now  the  Commonwealth  had  fallen, 
Which  had  been  unto  many  the  world's  hope. 
Rhode  Island,  as  it  must,  proclaim'd  the  King, 
And  prest  John  Clarke,  its  agent,  still  abroad, 
To  seek  a  royal  charter.     BaiH'd  long, 
After  three  years  succeeding  beyond  hope, 
He  gain'd  all  that  the  colony  had  sought. 
For  in  this  charter,  destin'd  to  endure 
Well-nigh  two  hundred  years,  the  royal  seal 
Confirm'd  the  doctrine  of  soul-liberty, 
Directing  that  no  person  in  the  colony 
At  any  time  shall  be  in  any  wise 
Punisht,  disquieted,  or  call'd  in  question, 
For  any  differences  in  opinion 
In  matters  of  religion,  who  does  not 
By  act  disturb  the  civil  peace,  nor  use 
This  liberty  unto  licentiousness 
Or  to  the  civil  injury  of  others. 

So  the  long  fight  was  won  at  last;  but  Williams, 
With  all  his  vision  yet  could  not  foresee 
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His  dosing  years  still  fraught  with 
To  save  the  Indian  from  the  white 
To  save  the  white-man  from  the  I) 
Still  shepherding  his  lively  experin 
Of  liberty  toward  unity  and  love. 
But  then  indeed  his  colony  was  ea 
One  shelter  for  the  refugees  of  fait 
So,  when  his  townsmen  voted  to  d 
Among  themselves  the  lands  they 
From  him,  a  free  gift  not  for  them 
He  wrote  these  words:  My  loving 
I  have  one  only  motion  and  petiti< 
Which  earnestly  I  pray  you  lay  to 
As  ever  you  look  up  to  God  to  see 
A  blessing  on  the  town,  your  famil 
Your  com,  your  cattle,  and  your  t 
'Tis  this,  that  after  you  have  onct 
Got  over  the  black  brook  of  some 
You  tear  not  down  the  bridge  on  ' 
By  leaving  no  small  pittance  for  tl 
CH  souls  distrest  that  may  come  a 
What  tho  your  own  allotment  be 
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V 

OPPORTUNITY 

A  GRANDMOTHER'S  STORY  OF  THE  FOUND- 
ING OF  GEORGIA 
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^U/Founder  of  Georgia,  so  th 
The  old,  old  man,  the  first  in  all 
To  found  a  colony  and  live  to  se 
His  colony  become  a  sovran  stat 
It  must  be  he,  yet  seems  imposs 
Why,  he  was  older  than  my  fat^ 
And  be,  if  he  were  living,  would 
Nearly  a  hundred.  When  I  saw 
I  was  but  sixteen,  a  mere  child. 
You  grandsons  lift  me  in  your  a 
As  easily  as  once  I  lifted  you 
To  still  your  crying.  Oh!  had  ] 
Your  fathers,  when  in  England, 
To  seek  our  founder,  kneel  to  hi 
His  blessing  on  their  heads.  Bi 
I  dreamt  not  our  great  founder 
He  seem'd  already  as  far  off  as  i 
You  read  of  in  your  books,  Ron 
The  Seven  Champions  of  Christ 
Or  any  heroes  of  the  ancient  wo 
And  yet  I  saw  him,  spoke  with 
His  hand  has  lain.  But  even  tl 
No  mortal  like  the  other  men  I 
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His  family  could  no  longer  scrape  together 

The  gold  demanded  by  the  greedy  wretch, 

He  threw  the  innocent  man,  despite  his  prayers, 

Yea,  even  despite  the  pleas  of  his  own  jailers, 

Into  a  room  where  small-pox  patients  lay. 

There  soon  the  poor  man  caught  the  pest  and  died. 

A  few  days  after,  Colonel  Oglethorpe 

Came  to  the  Fleet  to  seek  his  friend.    Already 

Had  I  liv'd  there  for  years,  and  knew  too  well 

The  faces  that  came  daily  from  the  world 

To  look  upon  our  misery.     Some  in  scorn, 

Some  in  disgust,  some  in  a  wicked  joy 

Feasting  upon  our  sorrow;  but  never  one 

In  tenderness  and  sympathy  like  his. 

But  when  he  leam'd  the  treatment  and  the  fate 

Of  him  he  came  to  help,  his  noble  friend. 

An  inexpressible  grief  and  horror  seiz'd  him. 

So  that  he  stagger'd  to  a  seat.     But  quickly 

He  rose,  his  face  aflame  with  holy  wrath, 

And  kneeling  on  the  flags,  he  rais'd  his  hands, 

And  swore  to  heav'n  that  he  would  never  rest 

Till  he  had  brought  the  criminals  to  justice. 
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Thru  kindness  had  lost  all;  but  fo 
Had  found  no  friend  to  save  him  i 
But,  hurri'd  off  to  prison,  there  ha 
Helpless  and  hopeless,  all  his  manl    i 
Made  in  a  moment  naught,  the  ca    i 
If  used  again  for  others'  benefit 
As  formerly  for  ours,  to  pay  in  full 
All  he  stood  bound  for;  but  the  la-^ 
And  he  and  we  must  suffer  without  I 
For  I  had  not  been  bom  to  povertj 
My  father  at  my  birth  was  well-to- 
And  soon  by  skill  and  foresight  bee.  : 
Then  from  my  early  home  we  mov'i 
Better  to  serve  my  father's  business 
To  London.     How  I  wept  to  leave  i 
As  if  I  had  foreseen!    Would  you  mi 
As  yet  you  may,  the  girlhood's  hom 
A  home  of  happiness,  yea,  even  as  tl 
And,  tho  you  will  not  credit  me,  as  f 
My  home  I  have  not  seen  since  that 
When  we  drove  off,  the  smiling  sumi 
Soon  drying  up  my  tears;  but,  if  tot 
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To  tread  the  ancient  homeland.    You,  I  hope, 

Will  all  some  day  see  her  and  know  my  words 

Are  less  than  truth;  and  yet  I  doubt  if  you, 

Bom  to  this  air,  to  manhood  breathing  it. 

Can  feel  the  beauty  that  your  eyes  will  see, 

Or  even  see  it  as  I  see  it  now 

In  memory.     You  have  never  seen  a  house 

So  old  by  years  as  I;  and  yet  the  house 

That  I  was  bom  in  was  a  century  old 

Before  Colimibus  sail'd.     Why,  I  was  christen'd 

Out  of  a  font  that  for  a  thousand  years 

Had  held  the  sacred  water.     In  the  churchyard 

The  yew-tree  spread  its  branches  over  stones 

Whose  chisell'd  names  the  rains  of  centuries 

Had  washt  away,  names  of  my  forefathers 

And  yours;  and  what  the  rains  had  spar'd,  the  moss 

Had  buri'd  in  its  velvet.     The  church  walls, 

So  thick  and  grey  and  rusted  o'er  with  moss, 

Prest  the  damp  earth  less  with  their  stony  weight 

Than  with  the  weight  of  years  and  memories. 

Here  nothing  stands  for  long;  we  build,  and  mean, 

Even  while  we  build,  ere  long  to  tear  all  down 
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I  never  dream'd  of  any  other  woi 
The  summer  sun  there  lingers  — 
Tell  you  how  late.  Here  is  the  d 
Till  the  sun  touches  the  horizon  1 
The  twilight  there  in  summer-tin: 
Long  before  sunset;  one  might  al 
The  sun  has  been  forgotten  ere  h' 
Here  when  the  day  has  ended  it  i 
There  the  long  summer  twilights, 
Woo  young  and  old  into  the  fragi 
Some  to  the  village  green,  for  tall 
Some  to  the  blossomy  lanes.  Ho 
You  have  seen  roads  and  paths,  I 
You  never  smelt  a  violet.  Oh,  h' 
The  English  violets  are!  You  sn 
Then  hunt  for  them.  You  never 
Fluttering  and  singing  in  the  sun. 
The  sweetest  ever  warbl'd.  You 
A  nightingale,  that  lover  of  the  d 
Outpouring  its  rich  music.  You 
The  little  robin  redbreast.  Oh,  3 
Our  glorious  mocking  bird  is  won 
He  may  be  so,  but  not  to  me;  he 
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Amid  the  world  of  London,  and  your  ears 
Are  deafen'd  by  its  roar.     Now  from  its  springs 
A  bitter  draft  memory  begins  to  draw. 
Yet  my  first  years  in  London  were  not  sad, 
But  glad  and  proud.     My  father,  as  you  know. 
Grew  rich  thru  traffic.     From  our  country  home 
He  had  sent  every  day  long  lines  of  carts, 
Loaded  with  grain  or  wool  or  other  freight, 
To  London,  a  day's  journey  long  and  hard. 
From  London  now  he  oversaw  their  work, 
And  drew  more  freight  from  other  countrysides. 
He  cherisht  a  great  plan;  for  which,  I  think, 
He  car'd  more  than  for  all  his  current  gains. 
A  young  man  he  had  travell'd  in  the  North, 
Had  driven  over  roads  the  Romans  built. 
Which  after  all  the  centuries  remain'd 
The  soundest  roads  in  England.     He  believ'd 
That  Englishmen  could  do  what  Romans  did. 
And  strove  to  interest  our  government 
In  his  great  enterprise  to  build  such  roads 
That  teams  could  haul  upon  them  in  one  day 
The  heaviest  loads,  thirty,  yes,  forty  miles. 
You  never  knew  my  father;  he  was  one 
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Righting  all  wrongs  and  helping  : 
But  no  one,  to  the  measure  of  hif 
Was  ever  readier  to  give  help,  or 
In  giving  it.  The  mill  that  grou] 
For  all  our  countryside  was  old  a 
Too  small  and  slow  to  grind  the  I 
That  London  askt.  Yet  was  the 
Us'd  rightly.  This  the  miller  sai 
With  help  my  father  gave,  in  cas 
Built  a  new,  higher  dam  and  a  ni 
Fourfold  in  power.  Soon  com  fr 
Loaded  its  floors,  and  all  the  fam 
Plann'd  to  sow  greater  crops  for 
Then  came  a  storm  and  flood,  sui 
Had  never  in  its  oldest  records  ki 
The  pond  was  fill'd  to  overflow,  a 
The  downpour  never  ceast.  In  t 
A  dreadful  noise  was  heard,  and  i 
With  links  and  lanterns  to  the  m 
Only  the  water  raging  in  its  bank 
But  neither  dam  nor  mill.  Amid 
Long  after,  was  the  miller's  body 
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noz  pi^  neia  me  nrsi  piace  in  some  neans. 

But  pay  for  losses,  pay  or  punishment. 

So,  while  they  sought  tt^ether  for  the  body. 

My  father  and  the  miller's  son  were  seiz'd. 

Soon  after  they  were  tried,  and,  lacking  means 

Of  instant  reparation  for  all  damage, 

They  both  were  thrown  into  the  Fleet,  and  so 

All  means  of  future  payment  were  cut  off. 

My  father  —  who  had  bitterly  oppos'd 

Imprisonment  for  debt,  as  helping  not 

The  creditor,  save  by  revenge,  and  stopping 

Tile  debtor's  power  and  opportunity 

Of  earning,  either  to  support  himself 

Or  to  repay  his  debt  —  was  now  himself 

Caught  in  the  fatal  noose,  he  and  the  son 

Of  him  he  had  befriended.     My  father  pleaded 

To  be  allow'd  freedom  on  any  terms. 

Showing  how  he  might  hope  within  five  years 

To  pay  all  back  with  interest;  but  in  vain. 

Even  now  I  cannot  understand  why  men 

For  very  selfishness  should  not  prefer 

Such  hope,  almost  assurance,  to  revenge, 

Which  threw  the  loss  on  them;  but  I  suspect 

They  thought  to  find  their  profit  when  they  seiz'd 
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My  father  begg'd  the  warden  that 
Might  rest  in  the  old  churchyard  i 
The  warden  laught,  and  sneer'd:  Y' 
Your  alderman's  coach  and  takt 
Too  broken  to  be  angry,  only  sigh' 
And  tum'd  away.  From  that  day 
Meant  nothing  more  to  him,  and  1 
FoUow'd  my  mother,  had  not  the  i 
Stood  by  him,  and  the,  I  could  see 
Had  httle  hope,  yet  pour'd  around 
An  atmosphere  of  hope.  So  much 
He  gain'd,  that  still  my  father  kep 
On  life,  and  grew  no  weaker.  Tv 
But  a  few  months  that  Colonel  Og 
Came  to  our  prison,  and,  on  leavir 
Made  his  impassion'd  vow.  I  sats 
Of  hope  hght  up  the  young  man's 
Shone  in  my  father's.  Hard  expe: 
No  doubt  had  taught  him  the  lonj 
Twixt  words  and  works.  But  it  i 
Ere  we  in  prison  began  to  feel  a  st 
And  things  grew  better.     Suddenl; 
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Was  all  on  fire  with  hope;  his  conhdence 

Kindl'd  the  like  in  me;  meanwhile  my  father 

Sat  by  with  eyes  of  stone,  nor  ever  spoke 

So  much  as  even  to  doubt.     But  the  day  came 

When  Colonel  Oglethorpe  again  appear' d, 

This  time  with  lighter  brow,  tho  I  could  see 

How  the  sad  sights  about  him  wrung  his  heart. 

I  sat  upon  a  bench  beside  my  father, 

And  listen'd  while  the  Colonel  spoke  and  told  us 

How  he  was  going  out  to  found  a  colony 

Across  the  seas,  where  all  who  went  should  have 

Land  and  the  means  to  till  it;  that  Parliament 

And  generous  men  and  women  of  all  ranks 

Had  made  provision  for  it;  that  a  ship 

Was  soon  to  sail  with  the  new  colonists 

And  their  supplies.    They  will  not  be  oblig'd. 

He  said,  to  bind  themselves  to  a  long  service. 

Or  pay  their  passage,  for  they  will  be  carri'd 

Free  to  a  land  of  liberty  and  plenty. 

Where  they  will  find  themselves  at  once  possest 

Of  ample  estates,  and  in  a  happier  climate 

Than  they  have  known  before,  and  they  will  be 

Indeed  unfortunate  if  they  cannot  there 
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A  full  head  taller,  and  he  lookt  a| 
What  I  had  never  hop'd  to  see  or 
Himself.  Even  Colonel  Oglethor 
Paus'd  in  his  reading,  took  my  fa 
And  said,  I  know  you  now,  friend 
But  till  you  rose,  tho  I  was  looki 
I  could  not  find  you.  You  shall '. 
Work  equal  to  your  strength,  and 
As  your  great  heart.  When  he  h 
And  all  whom  he  had  chosen  stoo 
He  said :  Now  are  you  free.  Thi 
To  rooms  made  ready  for  you,  an 
Please  God,  to  happier  scenes.  \ 
And  found  provided  clothing,  foo' 
Next  morning  we  awoke  to  a  new 
As  ours  should  be  the  southmoi 
Under  the  English  flag,  with  host 
Upon  the  border,  and  inland  at  o 
Indians  who  might  be  hostile,  it  ^ 
That  we  should  go  prepar'd  for  fi 
So  all  our  men  were  fitted  out  wii 
And  daily,  while  we  waited,  they 
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After  our  prison  bounds  it  seem'd  a  kingdom. 

As  we  should  have  such  moderate  lots  of  land, 

And  they  design 'd  that  we  should  cultivate 

No  single  staple  crop  but  a  variety, 

Our  good  Projectors  deem'd  we  should  not  have 

Such  heavy  tasks  as  to  require  the  toil 

Of  negroes;  therefore  they  prohibited 

Slavery  in  our  province;  this  the  more. 

Because,  if  slaves  should  be  allow'd,  and  some 

Were  able  to  import  them,  their  forc'd  labor 

Would  ruin  all  the  poor,  whom  our  Projectors 

Meant  for  the  stay  and  sinew  of  the  land. 

Likewise  the  Importation  of  ardent  spirits 

Was  made  illegal,  that  the  colony 

Might  not  be  curst  with  drunkenness,  nor  suffer 

The  dangers  of  strong  drink  among  the  Indians, 

To  whom  they  would  the  coming  of  our  colony 

Might  prove  a  blessing,  not  a  fatal  curse. 

We  were  no  body  of  adventurers, 

No  idlers,  and  no  seekers  after  ease. 

We  all  had  empti'd  to  its  bitter  dregs 

The  cup  of  poverty,  seen  every  hope 

Flicker  and  die.     Now  that  beyond  alt  hope 
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When  all  their  terms  had  been  exp 
We  show'd  ourselves  well  pleas'd,  ; 
We  testified  under  our  hands  and  s 
One  pang,  for  which  there  was  no  i 
We  felt  at  thought  of  those  who  mi 
Before  whom  we  had  been  preferr'd 
Rejected,  tum'd  away  to  starve  or  1 
Before  the  winter  ended.     Sights  lik 
Embitter'd  our  sweet  cup;  and  we  c 
Our  better  future  but  as  God's  free  g 
Mysteriously  vouchsaf  d  to  us.     God       i 
That  neither  you  nor  your  remotest  1 
May  see  the  sights  of  misery  I  have  s      i 
May  feel  the  sufferings  that  my  soul  1 
Were  it  not  so,  what  were  a  new  worli     i 
Better  the  race  had  died  there  where  i 
Than  follow'd  a  new  hope  but  to  defes 
We  went  on  board  our  ship,  the  Amte, 
Some  twenty  miles  from  London,  havii   ; 
In  small  boats  from  the  city.     Going  ai  : 
We  found  our  vessel  fitted  comfortably; 
Each  one  receiv'd  a  berth  between  her  ( < 
No  better  than  a  shelf,  but  easier  far 
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With  our  Trustees,  who  came  to  bid  us  godspeed, 
But  he,  our  rescuer,  now  our  Governor, 
To  make  the  long  voyage  with  us,  not  content 
To  leave  his  great  experiment  to  chance, 
But  giving  up  the  joys  of  place  and  wealth 
With  a  new  joy,  which  glorified  his  face. 
At  his  high  privilege  from  human  lives 
To  root  out  killing  sorrow,  and  to  plant 
Gladness  and  health,  yea,  as  it  seem'd  to  me, 
Ev'n  as  Our  Lord,  to  seek  and  save  the  lost. 
On  the  next  afternoon  our  voyage  began; 
It  chanc'd  that  I  was  standing  by  the  rail 
With  Henry,  looking  at  the  open  fields, 
Sodden  and  brown.     We  heard  the  seamen  call. 
But  knew  not  what  they  said.    Then  suddenly 
The  land  began  to  move  away  from  us  I 
I  was  so  startl'd  that  I  threw  myself 
On  Henry  for  protection,  too  surpris'd 
For  speech,  and  it  was  not  till  afterwards 
That  I  recall'd  that  Henry,  when  he  calm'd  me. 
Not  only  laught  my  fears  away,  but  kist  me. 
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A  group  of  mountains  rising  fron 
They  call'd  them  the  Madeiras. 
And  shipt  five  tuns  of  wine.  I  r 
Nor  shall  again,  such  mountains, 
The  lowest  a  mile  high,  rising  up 
Out  of  the  sea,  their  slopes  a  wal 
Coming  from  England's  raw  No^ 
We  found  the  air  hke  June,  and 
Wafted  a  fragrance,  now  from  th 
Now  from  the  bloom-bright  shore 
To  disembark  and  Hnger  in  this  i 
But  had  no  choice.  From  here  < 
Due  west,  and  so  we  sail'd  week 
Our  sick  ones  now  were  well;  ar 
Not  always  favor'd  us,  at  least  t 
And  by  and  by  we  saw  the  flashi 
And  low  shores  of  Bermuda,  dari 
Soon  after  this  we  crost  that  strt 
Bluer  than  any  sky,  within  the  s 
And  on  its  bosom  bears  from  the 
Perpetual  summer.  Then  we  kr 
Was  near  at  hand;  and  so,  after 
We  woke  one  morning  in  mid-Ja 
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Left  us  and  went  ahead  to  choose  a  site 

For  our  new  town,  while  we  kept  on  our  voyage 

To  Beaufort,  where  we  went  ashore,  right  glad 

To  set  our  feet  once  more  on  solid  ground. 

Our  Governor  soon  return'd,  and  the  next  Sunday 

We  made  a  day  of  solemn,  glad  thanksgiving 

For  our  arrival.     In  our  services 

The  families  of  neighboring  settlers  join'd. 

As  afterwards  they  join'd  us  in  a  dinner 

Provided  by  the  Governor  for  us  all. 

Next  morning  we  embarkt,  some  in  a  sloop, 

Some  in  five  periaguas,  and  set  sail 

Toward  our  new  home;  but  we  were  forc'd  to  land 

For  two  nights  and  a  day;  but  the  third  day, 

The  first  of  February,  in  the  afternoon, 

A  mild,  sweet  day,  we  reacht  our  journey's  end, 

And  landed  at  the  BIufF.     Of  all  our  voyage 

That  was  the  happiest  part;  for  Henry  told 

His  love  for  me,  and  askt,  when  he  had  built 

His  new  home  all  his  own  on  his  own  land. 

Me  to  become  its  mistress.     So,  as  we  sail'd 
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Below  us  the  broad  river  stretch 
To  the  last  islands  in  the  sea;  al 
We  saw  it  gleaming  golden  in  th 
Winding  afar  between  the  lofty 
But  little  time  was  left  to  gaze, 
Already  had  sunk  low,  and  we  r 
Our  shelter  for  the  night;  so  we 
To  lop  off  branches  from  the  t« 
Our  spreading  plain,  cedars  and 
All  evergreen,  and  weave  them  i 
Fragrant  and  warm.  When  it  } 
A  watchfire,  posted  sentinels,  ar 
What  with  our  weariness  and  th 
The  rest  of  us  were  sound  aslee[ 
If  ever  any,  promist  pleasant  di 
But  whether  'twas  the  early  mo 
Or  the  excitements  of  the  day,  1 
But  in  my  fancy  I  was  back  in  ; 
Its  chill,  its  misery,  its  hopeless! 
I  stood  or  mov'd  amid  the  hagg 
Half-clad,  half-fed,  some  still  wi 
Others  too  weak  for  wrath  sittit 


izecy  Google 


Who  when  they  died  might  not  be  laid  to  rest, 

But  needs  must  go  unburi'd  and  still  know 

And  feel  that  they  were  dead.     I  dimly  heard 

A  murmur,  felt  a  touch  upon  my  arm, 

And  thought,  perhaps  to-day  comes  our  release, 

And  we  can  really  die  and  be  at  rest, 

We  three,  laid  side  by  side,  and  be  so  dead 

We  shall  forget  everything  else  but  this, 

That  we  He  dead  together.     With  such  a  strange 

Reversal  of  true  joy,  I  op'd  my  eyes. 

I  lay  amid  pine  boughs,  my  father's  hand 

Was  on  my  arm,  and  at  the  bower's  door 

Stood  Henry  with  the  sunshine  on  his  face, 

Laughing  at  my  daz'd  look.     Wake  up,  my  girl. 

He  cried,  I  have  already  been  abroad, 

And  brought  you  fish  and  game,  and  here's  the  fire 

To  cook  them  on.     He  must  have  thought  me  queer; 

But  not  till  I  had  scrambl'd  down  the  bank 

And  bath'd  my  face  in  the  cool  stream,  could  I 

Rise  from  the  dead,  as  in  my  dream  I  was. 

To  the  new  life  around  me.     But  when  once 

I  woke,  my  old  life  died,  and  never  again 

In  dreams  of  girlhood  has  it  haunted  me. 
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As  founders  of  a  colony,  a  new  state, 
That  should  endure  for  ages,  and  whereii 
The  seed  that  we  should  sow,  of  good  or 
Should  bring  forth  increase,  not  for  us  al 
But  for  our  children's  children.     Then  h< 
That  for  the  present,  or,  till  we  had  cleai 
The  site  of  our  new  town,  we  all  must  lai 
In  common,  and  he  askt,  as  on  our  voyaj 
We  had  been  friendly  and  borne  cheerful 
Our  hardships,  that  we  now  on  shore  no 
Friendly  and  cheerfully  would  work  tog( 
He  told  us  also  of  his  great  concern 
That  we  should  live  in  friendship  with  t 
Who  were  the  rightful  owners  of  the  Ian  I 
To  this  end  he  sought  out  the  chief,  or  ' 
Called  Tomo  Chichi,  of  the  Yamacraws 
A  few  miles  up  the  river.     As  interpret 
He  took  an  Indian  woman,  Mary  Musj 
Wife  of  a  Carolina  trader,  who  then 
Serv'd  both  sides  well,  but  afterwards  ; 
Our  Governor  found  the  aged  chief  an< 
A  friendly  compact  with  his  little  trib( 
But  when  he  learned  from  them  that  j 


izecy  Google 


The  land  we  were  to  dwell  on  and  to  till. 
All  but  a  few  for  shade  and  beauty  spar'd. 
Four  noble  pines,  which  made  a  canopy, 
Our  Governor  chose  to  pitch  his  tent  beneath, 
And  there  for  nearly  a  whole  year  he  liv'd 
In  a  plain  canvas  tent,  long  after  we 
Were  living  in  our  houses,  so  unspoil'd 
And  simple  he  was.     But  all  the  time  he  strove 
That  we  might  live  still  better,  his  concern 
Seeming  to  be  lest  we  in  our  new  life 
Should  miss  some  good  remember'd  in  the  old. 
So  he  was  not  content  with  clearing  land. 
And  out  of  timber  sawn  upon  the  spot 
Building  our  homes  and  bams,  and  fencing  in 
Our  farms  and  garden-plots;  but  he  laid  out 
A  public  garden  that  should  yield  us  all 
Supply  of  mulberry  trees,  vines,  oranges, 
Olives,  and  other  fruits  that  we  might  plant 
In  our  home  gardens;  and  this  nursery 
He  placed  in  care  of  its  own  gardener. 
With  wider  knowledge  than  our  own  of  dangers 
Not  visible  but  real,  he  had  us  first 
Erect  a  guard-house  and  a  palisade. 
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In  all  this  work  he  sought  of  every  man 
What  he  was  fittest  to  perform.     Meanwhile, 
We  women  had  enough  and  more  to  do 
In  cooking,  washing,  mending,  and,  with  all, 
In  caring  for  the  children;  but  we  sang 
About  our  tasks,  and  daily  gain'd  in  strength, 
Courage,  and  happiness;  indeed,  I  think 
That  never  since  in  all  the  years  have  we. 
Women  or  men,  found  life  so  much  a  joy, 
Lived  so  entirely  carefree,  known  such  health. 
As  in  that  earliest  spring,  our  nesting  time. 
When  first  we  landed,  as  my  father  said, 
TTwas  like  a  Devon  winter;  ere  we  knew. 
So  swift  the  season  marcht,  the  spring  was  here, 
Not  chill  and  doubtful,  but  almost  at  once 
Less  like  a  springtime  than  an  English  summer. 
The  birds,  the  grass,  the  Howers,  came  all  at  once; 
And  on  the  springtide  in  our  hearts  outbloom'd 
The  summer's  fragrant  ardor.     The  day's  toil 
From  sun  to  sun  suffic'd  not  to  exhaust 
Our  new-found  strength;  when  evening  came  we  lit 
A  roaring  campfire  and  around  it  sat, 
As  merry  as  the  grigs  among  the  leaves,  — 
No  need  to  scant  our  firewood.     There  we  sang 
Old  songs  of  home,  and  some  had  instruments, 
A  violin,  a  viol,  and  a  flute; 
And  after  danc'd.     Sometimes  amid  our  mirth 
I  thought  of  those  same  figures  as  they  mov'd 
About  our  prison;  and,  so  great  the  change. 
The  past  seem'd  more  and  more  a  cloudy  dream. 
Only  the  present  real;  and  so  I  think 
It  was  with  all,  and  so  out  of  our  Uves, 
Under  those  twinkling  stars,  even  with  the  sparks 
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He  gave  our  lot  the  preference,  for  we  fac'd 

Not  a  drown'd  world  Ijnng  about  us  dead, 

But  a  live  world  of  friends;  and,  if  of  foes, 

Twasourstomakethemfriends.  And  thenwethought 

That,  even  as  at  the  Flood,  such  fate  could  fall 

But  once  unto  a  race;  and  tho  hereafter 

Our  kin  might  taste  of  joys  denied  to  us, 

Yet  could  they  never  know  the  joy  of  being 

Like  us  the  Erst  to  build  in  a  new  world 

New  homes,  and  a  new  state,  and,  more  than  all. 

From  such  despair  mountmg  thru  such  a  hope 

To  such  a  blest  assurance.     Our  Governor 

Kept  all  in  discipline,  and  whtn  one  knows 

How  few  of  us  were  bred  to  toil  of  hand, 

*Twas  wonderful  how  well  we  wrought;  one  heard 

Not  even  the  true-born  Briton's  birthright,  grumbling, 

Much  less  saw  idleness  or  drunkenness. 

Ere  long  there  came  to  us  the  delegates 
Of  the  strong  Indian  tribes,  some  fifty  men; 
Tall  and  well-built  they  were,  and  by  repute, 
Daring  and  skillful  hunters.     We  could  talk 
Only  thru  an  interpreter,  and  they  seem'd 
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Little  inclin'd  to  speaking,  but  they  told  us 

That  all  men  are  descended  from  two  brothers, 

One  white,  one  red.     They  had  no  form  of  worship, 

But  held  an  annual  festival,  at  which 

They  sang  the  praises  of  their  ancient  heroes. 

When  injur'd,  they  demanded  satisfaction 

Three  several  times;  then,  if  it  was  denied, 

They  took  revenge  both  as  redress  and  warning. 

They  showed  a  friendly  spirit,  and  expected, 

As  they  receiv'd,  a  like  return  from  us. 

They  knew  that  we  had  arts  unknown  to  them, 

And  humbly  begg'd  that  we  would  teach  and  guide 

But  show'd  withal  no  lack  of  self-respect.       f  them. 

Our  Governor  receiv'd  them  courteously, 

Going  to  meet  them  in  full  uniform, 

A  splendid  figure.     He  invited  them 

Into  a  new-built  house  for  conference 

And  there  thru  the  interpreter  assur'd  them 

That  we  in  settling  here  had  no  intention 

Of  dispossessing  or  annoying  them, 

But  sought  instead  to  live  in  friendship  with  them. 

He  hop'd  to  gain  thru  those  who  heard  his  voice 

A  grant  of  land,  and  to  confirm  a  treaty 

Of  peace,  goodwill  and  traffic.     In  reply 

A  tall  and  grizzl'd  warrior,  standing  up, 

Claim'd  all  the  land  to  southward  for  his  tribe. 

He  said,  tho  they  were  poor  and  ignorant. 

Yet  he  who  gave  the  English  breath  had  also 

Giv'n  breath  to  them;  and  he  who  had  made  both 

Had  giv'n  the  greater  wisdom  to  the  white  men; 

And  they  believ'd  that  the  Great  Spirit  had  sent 

The  English  to  them  to  become  the  teachers 

Of  them  and  of  their  children;  and  they  therefore 
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Lov'd  us  and  wisht  to  live  and  die  with  us. 

They  knew  not  good  from  evil,  but  would  fain 

Be  taught  and  led  by  us,  and  win  the  right 

To  be  accounted  children  of  the  Trustees. 

So  out  of  his  small  means  he  ofFer'd  us 

Gifts  in  return.     He  gave  a  bison  skin 

Deckt  with  the  head  and  feathers  of  an  eagle. 

The  bison  stands  for  strength,  the  eagle,  swiftness. 

The  English  in  their  swiftness  hither  Bew 

Over  the  mighty  waters;  like  the  bison 

Naught  can  resist  them;  but  the  eagle's  feathers 

Are  soft,  and  stand  for  kindness;  the  bison's  skin 

Is  broad,  and  means  protection.     Let  these  gifts 

Bespeak  for  him  both  kindness  and  protection. 

When  he  had  ended  Yahou-Lakee  rose. 

The  Mico  of  Coweeta,  and  declar'd 

That  he  had  come  a  twenty-five  days'  journey 

To  see  us;  he  had  heard  that  we  were  good, 

And  knew  that  he  who  lives  in  heav'n  had  sent  us 

To  teach  the  Indians  wisdom;  so  he  came, 

And  he  was  glad  that  he  had  liv'd  to  see 

This  day;  for  we  had  comforted  the  banisht. 
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1  ne  spring  naa  pass  u,  our  piaiiuii);  wa 
And  the  first  crops  were  gather'd;  'twas 
But  no  such  summer  had  we  known  befc 
Either  in  air  or  soil;  the  fierce  heat  drew 
Life  visibly  from  the  moist  ground;  but 
The  children  of  the  colder  North,  soon  1' 
That  we  must  yield  the  midday  to  the  ? 
In  his  own  months,  nor  truly  were  we  h 
On  a  day  long  awaited  our  Governor 
Assembl'd  us  at  daybreak  on  the  stran 
And  after  divine  service,  indicated 
The  wards  of  our  new  town,  and  then 
Our  house-lots.     He  had  plann'd  a  la' 
Than  we,  with  six-score  at  the  most. 
For  he  foresaw  the  future;  so  he  ma< 
Wide  streets  and  ample  squares,  am 
Our  forty  little  houses  were  quite  loi 
But  we  to-day  enjoy  his  foresight's 
As  they  shall  who  come  after  us.     ' 
We  all  had  wrought  in  common,  bi 
Each  family  should  have  and  hold 
And  thrive  by  its  own  toil.     Our  I 
And  each  man  having  now  a  horn 
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ao  ne  appointea  a  court,  witn  its  recoraer 
And  other  magistrates  duly  empower'd; 
And  on  that  afternoon  they  held  a  session, 
And,  having  drawn  a  jury,  tried  a  case. 
So,  all  agreeing,  our  new  government 
Was  fairly  launcht,  and  we  began  to  be 
What  since  we  have  become,  a  sovran  state. 

But  it  is  passing  strange  that  our  great  founder 
Should  have  been  spar'd  these  more  than  fifty  years 
So  watch  his  people's  progress.     May  he  still, 
Among  the  spirits  of  the  just  made  perfect, 
Watch  over  us  and  ever  guard  his  own! 
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THE  SOVRANTY  OF  GOD 

THE  SPIRITUAL  BACKGROUND  OF 
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THE  SOVRANTY  OF  GOD 

^M  MAN  from  birth  fiU'd  with  the  Spirit  of  God, 
v^J    As  if  he  who  had  breath'd  into  the  nostrils 
^^^  Of  the  first  man  the  breath  of  life,  again 
Had  breath'd  upon  a  mortal,  and  so  made  him, 
Not  by  inheritance,  but  by  a  new  creation, 
A  living  soul.     So  to  his  fellow  men 
Seem'd  Edwards,  less  a  citizen  of  earth 
Than  heavenly  changeling;  for  his  soul's  delight 
Was  in  the  law  of  God,  and  in  God's  work 
Upon  the  hearts  of  men.     With  outward  eyes 
That   read   God's  works   in  Nature  —  none  more 
With  a  mind's  eye  that  threaded  every  maze  ^clearly; 
Of  tangl'd  thought  —  none  swifter  nor  more  surely; 
Being  so  a  man,  not  of  his  land  and  age. 
But  of  ail  lands  and  ages;  yet  his  vision 
He  used,  not  for  the  mastery  of  men 
To  his  own  gain  or  fame,  but  to  reveal 
To  souls  astray  the  darker  ways  of  God. 
A  heart  on  fire  with  love,  a  spirit  fus'd 
With  gentleness  and  courtesy,  he  accepted 
The  call  divine  to  cry  aloud  and  spare  not 
In  warning  sinful  mortals  of  their  danger 
Beneath  the  frown  of  an  offended  God. 
The  dreadful  call,  tho  he  accepted  it, 
Was  not  of  his  own  choosing;  rather  he  sought 
i8s 
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The  lightning's  dreadful  play,  he  heard,  he  saw, 

God's  greatness  and  his  glory.     Yea,  sometimes 

The  beauty  of  holiness  so  ravisht  him, 

He  wonder'd  if  he  lov'd  it  in  his  heart, 

Or  but  admir'd  it  for  its  loveliness. 

As  on  the  flowers  of  early  spring  he  gaz'd, 

The  soul  of  the  true  Christian  seem'd  to  him 

Even  such  a  tiny  flower,  tow  on  the  ground, 

Yet  opening  its  white  bosom  to  receive 

The  pleasant  sunbeams,  and  rejoicing  in  them 

With  a  calm  rapture;  on  the  air  diffusing 

Sweet  fragrance;  peacefully  and  lovingly 

Standing  mid  other  flowers,  and  all  alike 

Unfolding  to  drink  in  the  light  of  the  sun. 

From  early  childhood  onward  had  his  heart 
Rebell'd  against  the  sovranty  of  God 
In  choosing  whom  he  would  to  life  eternal. 
And  whom  he  pleas'd  rejecting,  leaving  them 
To  endless  torments  in  the  fires  of  hell. 
This  doctrine  to  his  soul  was  horrible; 
But  afterwards,  he  knew  not  when  nor  how. 
His  mind  became  convinc'd  and  satisfied 
Of  God's  eternal  justice  in  disposing 
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The  vision  of  God's  greatness  I 
The  absolute  supremacy  of  Go 
Stretcht  like  the  shadow  of  a  ii 
Across  life's  desert  way;  but,  ^ 
Before  the  majesty  of  God,  his 
Worshipt  with  songs  of  praise  ' 
,  God  in  his  heaven  he  saw,  the 
From  which  he  manifests  hims< 
Thru  all  infinity  to  all  eternity 
And  all  the  great  and  good,  tht 
The  excellent  from  this  world  : 
Thither  unceasing  tend;  as  all 
Of  earth  flow  into  ocean,  so  all 
Are  drawn  forever  to  the  heavi 
Illimitable,  of  purity  and  bUss ; 
There  are  the  souls  redeem'd  i 
As  in  the  air  and  sun  the  sing  i 
But  man  on  earth,  tho  in  tl  i 
Of  heavenly  joys  he  may  refn  i 
Yet  must  he  do  so  but  to  gat  i 
For  working  out  his  own  salv  i 
In  fear  and  trembling.  Mos  I 
Acknowledgement  of  the  sov 
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The  painful  pews,  and  hang  upon  the  words 
Of  that  low  voice,  which  only  sounds  the  more 
Appalling  or  assuring  for  its  calm; 
Yea,  voice  and  speaker  vanisht,  they  receive 
The  message  as  immediate  from  God. 

Of  old,  when  Moses  led  his  flock  to  Horeb, 
That  Mount  of  God,  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
Appear'd  to  him  within  a  flame  of  Are 
Out  of  a  bush  burning  yet  unconsum'd. 
And  when  the  Lord  had  made  known  unto  Moses 
Israel's  deliverance,  and  appointed  him 
The  minister  of  his  redeeming  power, 
Then  Moses  sought  to  leam  the  awful  name 
Of  him  who  should  deliver  Israel. 
God  answer'd  Moses:  I  Am  That  I  Am. 
In  these  words  God  hath  pictured  unto  men 
His  only,  uncondition'd  sovranty. 
He  alone  is,  and  in  the  universe 
Alt  else  is  but  the  creature  of  his  will, 
Tenant  and  pensioner  of  his  good  pleasure. 
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Subject  to  limitation.  Else,  havi 
He  would  have  been,  like  them,  s 
Not  uncreate,  uncaus'd,  unlimited 
The  works  of  God  proclaim  him  i 
In  power  and  understanding;  he  : 
Made  all  things  out  of  nothing,  a: 
And  rules  them  every  moment  in 
And  never  wearies.  He  must  liki 
Of  knowledge  infinite,  for  if  he  m; 
And  governs  all  things,  always,  ei 
Then  must  he  know  and  clearly  s< 
The  great  and  small,  in  heaven  ai 
Continually  at  one  view,  which  c: 
Except  with  understanding  infinit 
So,  being  infinite,  he  must  also  be 
Perfectly  holy,  for  unholiness 
Proves  ever  some  defect,  some  fai 
But  where  there  is  no  darkness  nc 
Can  enter  naught  unholy;  'tis  im] 
That  wickedness  consist  with  infii 
God,  being  infinite  in  power  and  1 
Must  needs  be  self-sufficient  and  : 
So  can  he  not  be  tempted  to  do  w 
For  he  could  have  no  end  in  doinf 
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A  nutshell  with  more  reason  might  complain 

That  it  cannot  enfold  the  boundless  ocean. 

Canst  thou  by  searching  find  out  God?    Canst  thou, 

His  puny  creature,  find  out  the  Almighty? 

Who  art  thou  that  repliest  against  God  ? 

If  we  presume  to  chide  God's  government, 

We  set  ourselves  to  be  his  counsellors. 

Rather  should  we  cry  out  with  the  Apostle 

In  adoration:  O  the  depth  of  riches 

Both  of  the  wisdom  and  the  knowledge  of  God  I 

O  how  inscrutable  his  judgments  are. 

His  ways  past  finding  out!     If  little  children 

Should  criticize  a  nation's  parliament. 

Or  the  administrations  of  their  sovran. 

Would  not  men  say  that  they  had  meddl'd  with  things 

Too  high  for  them?    And  what  are  we  but  babes  ? 

Yea,  when  our  wisdom  is  compar'd  with  God's, 

Infinitely  less  than  babes.     When  we  consider 

The  measureless  gap  between  the  mind  of  God 

And  ours,  we  should  be  stilt  concerning  all 

That  God  performs,  howe'er  mysterious 

And  unintelligible  it  seems  to  us. 
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Cover  their  faces  from  the  hght 
As  he  is  God,  so  all  things  an 
And  he  may  rightly  and  withou 
Dispose  of  them  according  to  hi 
AH  things  are  God's,  for  all  thii 
They  wholly  are  from  him,  and 
Things  made  by  man  are  never 
Man  builds  a  house,  and  calls  i' 
Whereof  'tis  made  receiv'd  its  b 
But  all  God's  creatures  wholly  ; 
Of  God's  own  power,  and  therel 
That  they  be  subject  to  and  for 
As  all  things  from  God  are,  all  : 
In  being  by  him;  should  he  looi 
All  would  sink  into  nothing  in  : 
All  things  are  to  him;  all  mank 
Their  lives  and  breath  and  bein 
Our  souls  and  our  capacities  fro 
In  heaven  and  earth  all  things  < 
As  he  is  God,  so  is  he  worthy 
The  sovran  over  all.  Men  are 
Owners  of  more  than  they  are  f 
But  God  not  only  owns  the  woi 
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So  all  things  fittingly  are  in  his  hands, 

To  be  dispos'd  of  at  his  wilt  and  pleasure. 

Which  inBnitely  outweighs  the  will  of  creatures. 

Tis  meet  his  will  be  done,  tho  contrary 

Unto  the  win  of  every  other  being; 

Tis  meet  he  make  himself  his  end,  and  order 

Alt  things  but  for  himself.     It  is  more  ht, 

Surely,  that  wisdom,  perfect  and  unerring, 

Should  guide  all  things,  than  that  all  things  be  left 

To  their  own  guidance,  to  be  brought  to  pass 

By  mere  blind  causes,  only  at  the  end 

To  fall  into  confusion.     It  is  not  meet 

That  anything  within  God's  government 

Should  lack  his  wise  directing  providence, 

And  things  of  greatest  moment,  least  of  all. 

Yea,  God's  perfections  and  his  excellencies 

Crown  him  the  absolute  sovran  of  the  world. 

Some  have  absurdly  fanci'd  God  obllg'd 
To  keep  his  creatures  from  committing  sin 
And  so  incurring  their  due  punishment. 
If  this  could  be,  then  were  there  no  such  thing 
As  moral  government  exercis'd  by  God 
Over  a  rational  creature,  and  'twould  be 
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For  'tis  God's  part  to  rule  all  tl 
And  Grod,  as  he  has  wisdom,  so 
To  execute  what  wisdom  shall  ( 
Being  essentially  and  unfailingl 
Holy  and  righteous,  infinitely  g 
God  is  a  perfect  governor  of  thi 
Therefore,  when  he  so  acts  as  si 
Should  willingly  submit  and  ho 
Not  grudging  him  the  glory  of ! 
But  in  a  deep  sense  of  his  wortl 
Ascribe  to  him  the  power  and  g 
For,  being  God,  he  will  both  be 
Sovran,  and,  sitting  on  his  thro 
And  have  all  men  to  know  he  ii 
He  works  according  to  his  so 
Both  in  the  hosts  of  heaven  ant 
Mortals  on  earth,  and  none  car 
Nor  undermine  or  baffle  his  des 
There  is  no  wisdom  nor  counsel 
Whatever  he  shall  do,  it  is  for  ( 
And  nothing  shall  be  added  noi 
He  works,  and  who  shall  hindei 
To  break  the  bow  and  cut  the  t 
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Who  can  behold  him?  when  he  breaketh  down 

It  cannot  be  built  up;  he  hath  the  keys 

Of  hell  and  death;  he  openeth,  and  no  man 

Shutteth;  he  shutteth,  and  no  man  openeth. 

O  then  our  folly  when  we  dare  rebel 

Against  the  sovran  dispensations  of  Godl 

0  how  much  wiser  they  who  quietly 

And  sweetly  bend  before  his  sovran  will! 

As  God  is  God,  he  can  avenge  himself 

On  all  who  dare  oppose  his  sovranty. 

For  wise  of  heart,  mighty  of  strength  is  he. 

What  man  hath  ever  hardened  himself  against  God 

And  prosper'd.     He  that  will  contend  with  God 

Must  answer  it.     Yea,  all  God's  enemies 

Will  be  but  as  the  chaff  before  the  whirlwind, 

And  as  the  fat  of  lambs  upon  the  altar; 

They  shall  consume  and  vanish  into  smoke: 

Briars  and  thorns  set  against  him  in  battle. 

He  will  go  through  and  bum  them  all  together. 

Yet  this  divine  and  perfect  will  of  God, 
This  absolute,  unbounded  sovranty, 
God  chooses  to  employ  in  the  salvation 
Of  sinful  men.     His  choice  is  unconstrain'd, 
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lo  promise  all  who  shall  believe  in  i-Jhr 
Salvation,  and  deny  it  unto  those, 
Ail  who  shall  sin  against  the  Holy  Ghos 
So  is  he  bound  by  his  own  will  alone. 

When  first  man  fell,  and  ere  God  had 
His  purpose  of  redeeming  men  by  Christ 
No  angel  could  have  thought  it  might  cc 
With  God's  high  attributes  that  he  shoul 
Any  lost  child  of  men,  as  in  themselves 
Men  were.     Nor  could  it  ever  have  been 
Had  God  not  found  a  way  consistent  wit 
The  honor  of  his  holiness,  majesty. 
Justice  and  truth.     But  nothing  is  too  ha 
For  him  to  do;  and  since  Christ  hath  wr 
The  work  of  man's  redemption,  and  fulfill 
The  law,  by  keeping  it,  there  now  remaini 
None  whom  God  may  not  save  without  in 
His  attributes,  except  such  as  have  sinn'd 
Against  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  even  those 
He  might  have  sav'd,  and  not  gone  contra 
To  any  of  his  attributes,  had  he 
Not  chosen  to  declare  that  he  would  not. 
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JNor  stain  the  glory  ot  his  attnbutes. 

Tho  men  have  long  and  obstinately  sinn'd, 

Done  countless  heinous  sins,  grown  old  in  sin, 

Heapt  up  their  guilt,  sinning  against  great  light, 

BaclEslidden,  and  have  sinn'd  against  the  Spirit's 

Warnings  and  strivings,  solemn,  manifold, 

And  mercies  of  his  common  providence; 

Tho  greater  far  their  danger  than  of  others, 

Yet,  if  God  pleases,  for  the  sake  of  Christ, 

These  can  he  save  nor  dim  his  attributes; 

He  may  have  mercy  upon  whom  he  will, 

Have  mercy  even  on  the  chief  of  sinners. 

Such  the  sufficiency  of  Christ's  sacrifice. 

The  glory  of  no  attribute  of  God 

Was  tamisht  even  when  Christ  upon  the  Cross 

Sav'd  some  of  those  whose  hands  had  nail'd  him  there. 

The  holiness  of  God  is  infinite; 
Not  ev'n  the  heavens  in  his  sight  are  pure. 
His  eyes  are  purer  than  to  look  on  evil; 
And  were  he  to  give  countenance  to  sin. 
And  not  bear  witness  to  his  hatred  of  it. 
The  honor  of  his  holiness  were  marr'd. 
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But  God  can  save  the  greatest  sinner,  and  yet 
Give  not  the  sHghtest  countenance  to  sin. 
Tho  he  saves  one  who  long  and  stubbornly 
Hath  spum'd  the  gospel;  one  who  against  light 
Has  been  a  pirate  or  blasphemer,  still 
This  he  may  do,  nor  countenance  wickedness, 
For  his  abhorrence  of  it  has  already 
Been  fully  manifest  in  Christ's  sufferings. 
It  was  sufficient  proof  of  God's  abhorrence 
Cv'n  of  the  greatest  wickedness,  that  Christ, 
The  eternal  Son  of  God,  died  to  reveal  it. 
No  greater  proof  can  be.     The  wicked  man. 
Himself  thrust  into  hell's  extremest  pains, 
Would  not  more  clearly  show  God's  hate  of  sin 
Than  do  the  sufferings  of  the  Son  of  God. 

God  may  save  any  among  the  children  of  men 
Nor  cloud  the  honor  of  his  majesty. 
Tho  men  may  have  affronted  God,  and  cast 
Contempt  on  his  authority,  yet  God 
Can  save  them,  if  he  pleases,  without  harm 
Unto  his  majesty.     Yet,  if  such  were  sav'd 
Without  full  satisfaction,  then  the  honor 
Of  majesty  divine  would  be  obscur'd; 
But  the  wrong  done  Christ's  sufferings  have  repair'd. 
Let  the  contempt  be  ne'er  so  great,  if  Christ 
Offer  to  mediate  for  the  offender, 
In  mediation  suffering  in  his  stead, 
The  injury  done  the  majesty  of  heaven. 
Tho  by  the  worst  of  sinners,  Christ  repairs. 

God  may  save  any  sinner  whatsoever. 
Nor  violate  his  justice,  which  demands 
The  punishment  of  sin.     God  is  the  judge 
Supreme,  and  he  shall  judge  the  world  with  justice. 
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The  sins  of  any  man  than  what  Christ  sufFerM, 
The  Son  of  God,  to  make  propitiation 
And  justify  those  who  beUeve  in  him. 

God  can  save  any  sinner,  nor  impair 
The  honor  of  his  truth.     He  past  his  word 
Tliat  sin  should  suffer  punishment  by  death. 
But  God  can  save  the  greatest  sinner,  and  still 
Hold  to  this  truth;  for  Christ  sustain'd  our  guilt 
And  in  his  suiFerings  bore  our  punishment. 

God  may  deny  salvation  to  any  sinner, 
Nor  dim  the  honor  of  his  attributes. 
A  natural  person  may  be  wise  or  foolish, 
Of  temper  good  or  ill,  of  parentage 
Mean  or  honorable,  wicked  or  godly, 
Himself  be  moral  or  immoral,  and  yet 
Whatever  good  he  may  have  done,  how  fully 
He  may  have  kept  God's  law,  how  many  prayers 
Offer' d,  whatever  pains  he  may  have  taken 
To  win  salvation,  what  distress  endur'd 
For  fear  he  shall  be  damn'd;  it  matters  not. 
God  can  deny  salvation  to  such  a  man, 
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Nor  sully  in  the  slightest  his  perfections, 
Nor  stain  his  glory.     God  may  deny  salvation 
Without  detracting  from  his  righteousness. 
There  is  no  natural  man  whom  God  may  not 
Cast  down  to  hell,  nor  deal  unfairly  by  him, 
Because  they  all  deserve  hell,  and  a  judge 
May  justly  give  to  any  their  deserts. 
Besides  they  have  done  nothing  to  remove 
Their  liability,  nor  laid  on  God 
An  obligation  not  to  punish  them. 
God  may  deny  salvation  to  any  sinner 
Nor  prejudice  the  honor  of  his  goodness. 
Sinners  are  often  fain  to  flatter  themselves 
That,  tho  God  justly  may  condemn  them,  yet 
He  cannot,  in  accordance  with  his  mercy. 
Remove  his  pity  or  compassion  from  them. 
But  that  which  is  not  contrary  to  God's  justice 
Is  even  so  not  contrary  to  his  mercy. 
If  justice  has  condemn'd  them,  then  may  mercy 
Choose  its  own  object.     Nay,  God  shows  the  riches 
Of  his  own  glory  on  the  vessels  of  mercy 
Which  he  prepar'd  aforetime  unto  glory. 
No  more  does  it  impeach  God's  faithfulness 
That  he  should  punish  any  natural  man. 
For  God  by  no  word  has  oblig'd  himself 
To  such  men  to  bestow  salvation  on  them; 
They  are  not  children  of  promise,  but  lie  open 
Unto  the  full  curse  of  his  righteous  law. 
That  God  may  exercise  his  sovranty 
In  men's  salvation  is. made  manifest; 
And  this  in  large  and  small  we  see  him  do. 
He  calls  a  single  nation,  and  on  that 
Bestows  the  means  of  grace,  but  unto  others 
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Has  made  what  difference  between  us  and  them! 
In  this  he  manifests  his  sovranty. 

The  same  he  did  of  old  time,  when  he  chose 
One  people  to  receive  his  covenant, 
And  unto  them  he  gave  his  means  of  grace, 
But  all  the  others  left  to  heathen  darkness. 
And  tyranny  of  Satan,  so  to  perish 
From  generation  unto  generation. 
Century  on  century,  peoples  great  and  mighty, 
Egyptians  and  Assyrians  and  Chaldeans, 
Persians  and  Greeks  and  Romans,  nations  fam'd 
For  strength  and  policy,  wisdom  and  skill 
In  peace  and  war,  who  by  their  might  of  arm 
One  after  one  subdu'd  and  rul'd  the  world. 
Those  God  rejected,  leaving  them  to  perish 
For  lack  of  vision,  and  chose  one  only  people 
To  be  his  own,  to  have  his  means  of  grace. 
Showing  his  judgments  unto  Israel. 
Small  were  they,  chosen  not  for  multitude. 
Neither  for  righteousness,  but  God  favor'd  them 
As  he  declar'd,  from  free  electing  love. 
Not  for  their  worth,  but  in  his  sovran  pleasure. 


izecy  Google 


THE  SOVRANTY  OF  GOD  201 

Not  all  of  Abraham's  seed  he  chose,  nor  Isaac's, 
But  only  Jacob's;  likewise,  when  Christ  came, 
God  show'd  his  sovranty  anew,  rejecting 
His  Chosen  People,  and  the  Gentiles  calling. 
So  he  cast  otF  the  Children  of  Abraham 
After  the  flesh,  tho  they  alone  possest 
The  true  and  only  God,  and  chose  before  them 
Idolaters,  calling  these  to  be  his  people. 
And  now  among  the  Gentiles  God  reveals 
Some  nations  favor'd  far  above  the  rest. 
And  all  according  to  his  sovran  pleasure. 

God  shows  his  sovranty  in  the  advantages 
That  he  bestows  on  some,  withholds  from  others. 
All  need  alike  salvation,  and  alike 
By  nature  all  are  undeserving  of  it; 
But  greater  advantages  he  gives  to  some 
By  far  than  others.     Unto  some  he  grants 
The  family  altar,  where  religious  parents 
Dedicate  them  to  God,  and  put  up  prayers 
Unceasing  for  them.     Some  he  permits  to  dwell 
Under  a  mightier  ministry  than  others. 
More  bountiful  outpourings  of  his  spirit. 
To  some  he  grants  more  largely  of  the  Spirit's 
Strivings  and  awakening  influences; 
And  all  according  to  his  sovran  pleasure. 
His  sovranty  God  sometimes  exercises 
In  granting  to  the  low  and  mean  salvation 
While  he  denies  it  to  the  wise  and  great. 
Christ  in  his  sovranty  passes  by  the  gates 
Of  prince  and  noble,  and  enters  some  poor  cottage 
To  dwell  there  with  its  humble  inhabitants. 
God  in  his  sovranty  withheld  salvation 
From  Dives,  who  far'd  sumptuously  every  day. 
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So  does  he  in  bestowing  salvation  on  some 

Who  have  had  few  advantages,  thereby  blessing 

Weak  means  to  work  astonishing  effects, 

Where  means  more  excellent  are  unsuccessful. 

Some  are,  with  potent  means  of  grace,  rejected, 

Others,  with  less  advantages,  are  sav'd. 

Thus  were  the  Scribes  and  Pharisees,  who  enjoy'd 

So  much  of  light  and  knowledge  of  the  Scriptures, 

Mainly  rejected,  and  the  ignorant  publicans 

Were  sav'd.    Of  those  who  heard  Christ  day  by  day, 

And  saw  him  work  his  miracles,  most  were  left, 

And  the  woman  of  Samaria  was  taken. 

So  was  the  woman  of  Canaan,  an  alien, 

Who  saw  Christ  only  once;  and  yet  the  Jews, 

Who  daily  saw  and  heard  him,  saw  his  miracles. 

With  whom  the  Apostles  labor'd,  were  not  sav'd; 

But  many  of  the  Gentiles,  who  but  casually 

Heard  the  Glad  Tidings,  believ'd  and  were  converted. 

God  exercises  his  sovranty  in  calling 
Some  of  the  heinous  wicked  to  salvation, 
And  others,  moral  and  religious,  leaving. 
The  Pharisees  were  not  as  other  men, 
Extortioners,  unjust,  adulterers; 


izecy  Google 


THE  SOVRANTY  OF  GOD  203 

For  such  was  their  morahty.     They  fasted 

Twice  in  the  week,  gave  tithes  of  all  they  had; 

For  such  was  their  rehgion.     Yet  were  most 

Rejected,  and  the  pubhcans,  the  harlots. 

The  openly  vicious  enter'd  into  the  kingdom 

Of  Giod  before  them.    The  rich  young  man  had  kept 

All  the  commitndments  from  his  youth,  and  Jesus, 

Looking  upon  him,  lov'd  him;  still  he  was  left, 

Whereas  the  robber  crucified  with  Christ 

Was  chos'n  and  call'd,  even  upon  the  cross. 

So  God  may  show  his  sovranty  by  calling 

The  wicked  even  at  the  eleventh  hour. 

Showing  his  mercy  to  some  who  have  spent  their  lives 

In  Satan's  service,  and  have  Httle  left 

To  spend  in  that  of  God.     So  too  he  shows 

His  sovranty  in  saving  some  of  those 

Who  seek  salvation,  and  rejecting  others. 

God  helps  some  over  mountains  in  their  way. 

Others  whose  ways  are  level  find  him  not. 

Some  he  delivers  from  the  snares  of  Satan, 

Others  he  leaves  to  perish.     Some  who  hear 

Are  not  awaken'd;  others  he  fully  rouses. 

Some  God  abandons  to  backsliding  hearts;  . 

Others  he  makes  to  hold  out  to  the  end. 

Some  lose  their  trust  in  their  own  righteousness; 

Others  life-long  are  blockt  by  that  obstruction. 

Some  are  renew'd  and  sav'd  who  never  had 

Strivings  like  others,  who  notwithstanding  perish. 

But  why  does  God  show  thus  his  sovranty 
In  the  eternal  salvation  of  mankind  ? 
It  is  agreeable  unto  God's  design 
In  the  creation  of  the  universe 
To  exercise  his  every  attribute. 
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Manifestation  of  his  glory,  and  such 

As  should  exhibit  every  attribute. 

If  God  should  glorify  one  attribute 

And  not  another,  then  the  manifestation 

Would  be  defective;  the  picture  incomplete. 

If  all  God's  attributes  are  not  display'd. 

The  glory  of  none  is  truly  manifest. 

For  they  reflect  glory  on  one  another. 

Thus,  were  his  wisdom  shown  and  not  his  holiness. 

The  glory  of  his  wisdom  would  not  be  shown 

As  truly  it  is,  for  'tis  a  holy  wisdom. 

So,  were  his  holiness  shown  and  not  his  wisdom. 

The  glory  of  his  holiness  would  not  be  shown 

As  truly  it  is,  for  'tis  a  wise  holiness. 

So  with  his  mercy  and  justice;  and  so  regarding 

God's  sovranty;  it  reflects  glory  on  all 

His  other  attributes.     'Tis  a  part  of  the  glory 

God's  mercy  wears  that  'tis  a  sovran  mercy. 

So  all  the  attributes  of  God  reflect 

Glory  on  one  another.     The  glory  of  one 

Cannot  be  manifested  as  it  is. 

Without  the  manifestation  of  another. 

The  manifestation  of  all.     Hence  'tis  God's  will 

To  manifest  all  his  attributes;  his  sovranty 
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in  wnicn  iie  governs,  i 
His  sovranty  appears. 
As  sovran  over  men,  t 
Than  that  as  sovran  o 
His  sovranty  over  ang 
Is  manifest  than  his  s( 
For  the  more  excellem 
The  greater  and  the  h 
In  exercising  sovranty 
As  'tis  a  greater  honoi 
To  have  dominion  ove 
Still  greater  to  have  di 
Princes  and  kings  thai 
So  is  the  glory  of  God 
In  being  sovran  over  t 
Who  are  so  excellent  a 
The  further  the  don 
Over  another,  the  grei 
If  one  man  has  domin 
Only  in  part,  he  so  is  1 
Than  in  complete  don 
His  fortime  and  possei 
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To  manifest  his  glory,  will  and  does 
Exercise  his  sovranty  toward  men 
Over  their  bodies  and  their  souls,  and  even 
This  chief  concern  of  their  eternal  salvation. 
Mercy  he  has  on  whom  he  will  have  mercy; 
And  likewise  whom  he  will  he  hardeneth; 
For  he  alone  is  God,  and  over  all 
The  sovran  absolute,  the  sole  I  Am. 

Herein  appears  how  wholly  we  depend 
On  God  for  the  salvation  of  our  souls; 
Not  only  on  his  wisdom  to  contrive 
A  way,  and  on  his  power  to  bring  to  pass, 
But  in  it  all,  from  the  foundation-stone 
Up  to  the  coping,  on  his  sovran  will. 
"Twas  of  his  sovran  pleasure  he  contriv'd 
A  way  to  rescue  any  of  mankind. 
And  gave  us  Jesus  Christ,  his  only  Son, 
For  our  Redeemer.     Why  lookt  he  on  us, 
Sent  us  a  Savior,  not  the  fallen  angels? 
Twas  solely  from  the  sovran  pleasure  of  God. 
So  too  the  means  were  of  his  sovran  grace. 
The  Bible  and  his  holy  ordinances, 
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Appear  m  naught  more  than  his 
Hath  he  not  said :  See  now  that 
Am  he,  and  there  is  no  God  wit! 
I  make  alive;  I  wound,  I  heal;  i 
Any  that  can  deliver  out  of  my 
Our  Savior  prais'd  and  glorified 
For  exercising  his  sovranty  in  ss 
I  thank  thee,  Father,  Lord  of  he 
That  thou  hast  hid  these  thing! 
And  hast  reveal'd  them  unto  ba 
For  so  it  seem'd  good  in  thy  sigl 
Therefore  give  God  the  glory  of 
Adoring  him,  whose  sovran  will 
Orders  all  things,  looking  upon  < 
As  nothing  in  comparison  with  1 
Supremacy  and  sovranty  requiri 
Honor  and  humble  reverence  fr< 
It  is  impossible  that  man  shoulfj 
Too  far  in  lowliness  and  reveren 
Unto  that  Being  who  may  dispo 
To  all  eternity  at  his  sovran  pie; 
Those  who  are  in  Christ  Jesus 
Their  safety  to  his  sovran  grace 
And  give  the  praise  to  him,  who 


izecy  Google 


Alone  they  have  their  righteousness  and  strength. 

They  should  exalt  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 

Who  of  his  free  and  sovran  grace  has  called  them 

Out  of  darkness  into  marvellous  light, 

Shown  them  the  evil  and  the  danger  of  sin. 

And  brought  them  off  from  their  own  righteousness, 

Open'd  their  eyes  to  discern  the  glory  of  God, 

And  the  wonderful  riches  of  God  in  Jesus  Christ, 

And  sanctified  them,  making  them  new  creatures. 

They,  when  they  hear  the  wickedness  of  others, 

Or  look  upon  the  vicious,  should  recall 

How  wicked  they  once  were,  how  much  they  too 

Once  provokt  God;  how  they  deserv'd  to  be 

Forever  left  to  perish  in  their  sins. 

And  only  grace  has  made  the  difference. 

So  have  the  people  of  God  the  greater  cause 

Of  thankfulness,  more  reason  to  love  Go4) 

Who  hath  bestow'd  such  great,  unspeakable  mercy 

On  them  out  of  his  mere  and  sovran  pleasure. 

Herein  we  see  what  cause  we  have  to  admire 
The  grace  of  God,  that  he  should  condescend 
To  bind  himself  to  us  by  covenant; 
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^bixaiiu  It  ot  him,  as  a  debt  thru  < 
And  it  would  mar  the  glory  of  Got 
Should  he  deny  it  to  them,  and  wc 
Contrary  to  his  faithfulness  and  ju 
What  wondrous  condescension  it  a 
In  such  a  being,  thus  to  become  b< 
To  us,  worms  of  the  dust,  for  our  ; 
He  bound  himself  to  us  by  his  woi 
Yea,  by  his  oath,  sworn  unto  Abra 
That  we  might  have  a  stronger  ass 
A  refuge  to  lay  hold  upon,  a  hope. 
An  anchor  to  the  soul  both  sure  ar 
Which  entereth  into  that  within  ti 
So  let  us  tabor  to  submit  ourseh 
Unto  God's  sovranty;  for  God  ins; 
That  we  acknowledge  it,  and  that, 
Even  in  so  near  and  infinite  a  cont 
As  the  eternal  welfare  of  our  souls 
This  is  the  stumbling-block  on  whi 
Men  fall  and  perish;  and,  if  we  st 
With  God  about  his  sovranty,  'twi 
To  our  eternal  ruin.  Therefore  co 
What  you  are  doing  when  you  stri 
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Who  have  been  seeking  a  shorter  time  than  you?  — 
Be  still.     Consider  who  he  is  that  orders 
These  things.   You  shall  consider  it;  you  shall 
Know  it;  for  he  will  make  all  men  to  know 
That  he  is  God,  —  to  know  it  by  submission. 
Here  for  your  good,  or  to  your  cost  hereafter, 
When  in  due  time,  unwarn'd,  your  feet  shall  slide. 

Who  shall  declare  God's  will  before  the  event  ? 
After,  the  dullest  eye,  the  slowest  lip, 
Discerns,  proclaims  it.     Tis  to  no  man  given 
To  sum  his  Hfe,  much  less  its  infiuence, 
Not  even  to  one  of  heaven-scaling  mind 
Like  Edwards.     So,  the  Sabbath's  message  given, 
Down  from  the  sacred  desk  he  stept,  and  past 
Back  to  his  dally  life  of  want  and  toil, 
Unweeting  that  'twas  God's  will  he  should  go 
Ere  long,  an  exile,  forth  from  civil  ways 
Into  the  wilderness,  there  to  serve  and  save 
The  uncouth  Indians,  yea,  to  rend  the  toils 
By  wicked  white  men  woven  for  their  harm, 
Himself  their  lone  defender.    This  from  him 
Was  veil'd,  but  we  look  back  and  watch  with  awe 
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And  laid  on  itdwards  all.  lb  hi 
Our  earliest  leading  on  the  forwa 
Of  the  new  thought  of  God.  Ag 
We  owe  the  feeding  of  the  multii 
With  bread  divine  upon  America 
To  him  the  world-wide  missions 
Turn  as  their  inspiration  God-on 
He  lit  the  torch  of  love  that  bun 
The  shackles  of  the  slave,  that  si 
The  weakest  child,  the  lowliest  li 
In  him  the  world  welcomes  a  voi 
Even  as  in  Taylor,  Augustine,  CI 
In  him  it  honors  an  Angelic  Teat 
A  later  but  not  less.  To  him  his 
Traces  with  gratitude  a  noble  str 
Of  men  and  women,  such  as  are  i 
And  such  alone  —  the  hope  and  ' 
Of  Liberty  unfolding  under  Law. 
So  from  his  age  to  ours  he  hands 
The  torch  of  lowly  mood  and  loft 
Of  reverent  fear  and  manly  fortit 
In  the  free  world  of  God's  sole  so 
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NOTES 
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red-men  to  themselves.  To  the  dev 
Captain  Bonneville,  speaking  of  the 
following  tribute:  "Simply  to  call 
would  convey  but  a  faint  idea  of  the 
devotion  which  pervades  their  wl 
honesty  is  immaculate,  and  their  p 
their  observance  of  the  rites  of  their 
form  and  remarkable.  They  are,  c 
nation  of  saints  than  a  horde  of  sav: 

n 

Stephen  Parmenius  is  a  real  perso 
him  is  given  by  the  Rev.  Abiel  Hotmi 
Wendell  Holmes)  in  the  ninth  volu 
of  the  Massachusetts  Historical  Soc 
he  found  the  Latin  original  of  his  lett< 
to  Gilbert,  with  a  translation  by  H 
Parmenius  to  Hakluyt  quoted  near  1 
printed  in  the  twenty-ninth  volume 
the  Prince  Society,  with  other  docu 
bert's  expedition.  A  comparison  < 
travels  shows  it  to  have  been  poss 
meet  Montaigne  in  Basel.     Montaif 
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owing  to  the  faulty  chronology  then  in  vogue,  the  Pilgrims 
celebrated  Christmas  on  the  day  that  should  have  been 
called  the  fourth  of  January.  The  treaty  of  the  Pilgrims 
with  the  Wampanoags  lasted  fifty-four  years,  and  was  then 
broken  by  the  Indians. 

IV 

This  poem  is  based  on  the  writings  of  Roger  Williams 
and  his  various  bic^raphies,  particularly  the  brilliant  and 
sympathetic  study  of  his  life  and  work  by  the  Hon.  Oscar 
S.  Straus.  The  poem  was  written  in  Providence  within  a 
few  minutes*  walk  of  Williams's  landing-place,  one  of  the 
hallowed  spots  in  the  New  World. 


The  historical  sources  of  this  poem  are  the  lives  of  Ogle- 
thorpe by  Bruce  and  Wright,  and  certain  Georgia  docu- 
ments and  Brirish  parliamentary  reports.  The  unnamed 
heroine  and  the  fortunes  of  her  family  are  inventions. 

VI 
This  poem  is  indebted  to  various  lives  and  estimates  of 
Edwards,  particularly  the  life  by  Allen.    The  sermon  is  a 
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NOTES  217 

combination  of  two  written  by  Edwards,  one  on  Psatms 
xlvi,  10,  and  the  other  on  Romans  ix,  18.  It  is  to  be  re- 
membered that  the  theology  of  Edwards  includes  his  phil- 
osophy of  the  universe,  to  express  which  he  has  only  the 
terms  of  theology.  Thus  he  thinks  in  terms  of  the  Sov- 
ranty  of  God  where  we  think  in  terms  of  the  Reign  of 
Law.  So  his  denial  of  the  freedom  of  the  will  is  really 
a  defense  of  the  universe  against  the  charge  of  admitting 
caprice  or  chance. 


The  few  old-time  spellings  that  appear  in  this  book  are 
a  scanty  concession  to  the  almost  foigotten  rights  of  the 
reader  of  poetry  in  the  printed  page.  The  two  most 
noticeable,  far  from  being  modem  or  American,  were  in 
vogue  centuries  before  an  Englishman  set  foot  in  the  New 
Worid. 
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VOICES  OF  THE  NIGHT. 


.   PRELUDE. 
Plkavaht  it  ni,  vhoi  woods  irtn 

An^wiadi  were  (oft  ind  low, 
When,  th«  long  drooping  bou^u  be- 
Sludow*  d^  and  lualight  ihcea 

Or  when  the  denser  erove  receiTei 

Na  nnllihE  from  ibore. 
But  the  dark  Miaga  iDleiweiva 
lb  obe  dnbAken  roof  of  leares, 
UDdemeath  wbote  <lopiDg  ht« 

The  ihadowt  hardly  move. 


Bii  hoary  unns  uplift  he. 
And  ill  the  broad^leavei  D<er  ma 
Oapped  their  HitLe  handA  in  glee, 
Withone  conliniiDui  aounJ;  - 


And  dreimi  of  that  which  cai 

A*  lapped  in  thought  I  uaed  t 
And  gais  into  the  laDimei  iL 
Whera  Ibe  lailing  clouda  wen 


Prcanu  that  the  sotd  of  yooth  en 

Ere  Fancy  has  been  quelled ; 
Old  legcndg  of  the  mDnlEiflh  page 
Tiadilioni  of  the  ninl  and  lage, 
Talet  that  have  the  rime  of  ag*. 
And  chrooidei  of  eld. 
.  Aod.loTiiig>fillche>emiaBit< 
'      Etbu  in  the  city'a  throog 
I  feel  the  Inshneeg  of  the  ■treaiu. 
That,  atmed  by  ahadea  tiud  MBnf 

Water  the  green  land  of  diQUna, 

The  holy  land  of  (ong. 
Therolbro,  at  PeotecoiC,  which  bfiiv 

The  Spring,  clothed  like  a  bride. 
When  neitling  buda  iinibld  their  wingi, 
And  biihf^'i-capa  have  golden  ringa^ 

I  sought  the  woodUtKU  wide. 
ThegreentreeiwhiB^RdlowiDd  mDd ; 


And  ndted  me  iD  their  anna  » 
StQl  Ihey  looked  at  me  and  am 

Aa  if  I  were  a  boy ; 
And  ever  whiapered,  laild  and 

And  bKkoned'ulenml^ud  il 


ID  the  blithe  and  breilhiig  air 
Jcmn  and  tilent  ercrywhef*  t 
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Nalue  Willi  fetdtdhuda  Hftin«d  then, 
Knfldipg  al  ber  BTflDing  prayer  I 

Like  one  in  pnjrBr  I  iLqaL  ■ 
BeloR  me  nw  OD  enniK 

or  tall  u>d  xnnbniui  pbn  ; 
Abnad  their  ^-UIec  bmnchea  grev, 
Aiid,*taere  the  ■unihic  e  dailed  l£niiij;h, 
Sprad  a  vipur  soH  and  blue, 

In  Ion;  ud  alopb^  liDes. 
And,  Uling  on  mj  wBUT  braii^ 

Uke  ■  Gut-bllint  thoHcr, 
The  drvune  of  Touth  came  bock  ifviv 
Lo*  liiiMdgi  of  the  ■looner  rain, 
Pxop^ng  on  the  npened  grain, 

Aa  once  npni  the  flower. 
^uieaiof  chOdfaoodl  Sta^.  OicajJ 

"It  amtM  Cr^t«PM»  ™y  i 
Othtr  themes  demnd  (h*  la; ; 

Tboa  ait  BO  mnn  a  child  I 
'The  land  of  Song  within  thee  lie^ 

Tbt  lid)  oT  tiocft  aleeplcBi  eye* 
Are  ntea  nolo  that  Paradiae, 
Holy  thuoEfaB,  like  itaiir^w, 

Ita  doun  an  angeU^  tringa. 
"Learn,  that  besMl«thlhTiongahaH 


WhemtheiB  .     . 

Hie  bendiDg  heiTeiii  bekm. 

"  Theie  ii  ■  Ibreit  irhen:  (he  din 
Of  iron  brancbcg  lounda  1 

A  mighty  rivet  toara  between, 


B  aU  black  with  un, 
aaaa  HOC  ni  dcpdi*,  Bor  boiuda. 

"Athwart  the  iwhsing  branchea  caat, 
Soft  nja  of  •miMng  pour ; 

Then  conea  the  feaiftil  wintiy  blan : 

Ourhopei,  likewithend  leaToa,  fiiU  &il ; 

PaOidtipaiay. 'IliapaatT 


All  BlimD  Vnceaofthe  NIfht, 
That  can  Kiothe  thee,  or  aflMght.  — 


.  HYMN  TO  THE  NIGHT. 

KKAiD  the  trailing  sannenta  of  tha 

Sweep  throngh  her  marfilc  halk  I 
I LI-  -l;^  ^  frinfed  with 


lanifbld,  ion  cl 
Night,      ' 


?roB  the  cool  cdi 


The  loimtain  of  perpeQial  peica  flowa 

From  theu  deep  dstema  flowa. 
O  hotr  Night  I  from  (bee  I  lean  to  bear 

What  manhaa  bome  be&nl 
TboD  layeit  thy  fiorer  on  the  lipa  df 
Can, 

And  they  compliun  do  more. 
Peaca  I  Psace  t  OreMo-like  I  bieatha 
thii  prayer  T 

Deamnd  with  broad-wiiited  ligh^ 
The  welcome,  the  thiice-[sayed  fci,  tbt 

The  beit-beloved  Night  I 
-  A  PSALM  OF  LIFE. 


the  »id  ii  deadthat  al 
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THS  LtGBTf  or  STARS. 


Uftltnll  UfttaMtBotr 

And  UK  gniTe  ia  not  In  goal : 
Dual  tbcm  ut,  to  dint  ntunHit, 

Wu  Dot  BpokeD  of  the  bodL 
Not  eDJoTment,  and  Dot  tanam, 

!■  our  destined  end  at  ira; ; 

TaA  u>  Ginher  than  lo-^. 


FuDsal  EDAtchctlo 


Tmu  no  Fulore,  howe'er  plensant  I 
Let  the  deid  Put  buiy  lU  deid  I 

Act,  -  act  in  the  living  Present  I 
Usui  •nthia,  and  Old  o'eihud  I 

Livei  of  ETUt  men  all  reioiad  ua 
We  cm  mike  out  lives  lubtitne, 

And.  departing,  leave  behind  ui 

Footprims,  that  perhan  anothei^ 

A  Ibrlom  and  shipwrecked  brolIiA', 
Sfleinit  atuU  taJu  Itearl^aia. 

1-et  ua,  then,  be  np  and  doing, 
WithaheaitfDrlnr&U!; 

Still  MchioTinE,  Blilt  punoiqg, 
^■euu  tD  labor  and  to  nit. 


■carded  grain  at  a  braath. 


^  Sball  1  han  naught 

"Hue  naufhc  but  the 
nieagh  tba  braathefl 


la  the  field)  of  liglit  above. 
D,  not  in  cruelly,  not  in  wialh. 
The  Reapei  came  thai  da> : 


THE  LIGHT  OF  STARS. 

And™lihii°iS'Mlly,  "™' 

All  •ilantlT,  the  little  moon 

Drops  dowa  behind  the  sky. 
There  is  no  light  in  einh  or  hcarcD 

But  the  cold  light  of  aim  t 
And  tha  firal  watch  of  nighl  il  |jirea . 

To  lb*  red  pbutMaia. 
Ii  it  the  lender  itir  of  loie  r 

Tha  aiat  of  lava  and  ditama? 
O  no  I  fi«n  that  blue  tent  ab»« 

ABdeuneel  thoughtawiibidda  tiaa. 

When  I  behold^a&r, 
Siupendod  wa  tbr  evening  alneai 

Tbt  shield  of  that  red  atar. 

0  star  of  strength  I  1  see  thee  stand 
Thou  beckonesl  with  ihr  nuiled  hu^ 

Within  tny  breast  there  ie  no  Hght     ' 
But  d»  cold  light  of  atan; 

1  iDTa  Ihi  fifal  mtch  of  tha  ught 
TothawlpUutUai* 
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VOICES  OF  TITS  NIGHT. 


And  thou,  too,  whosoe'er  (boo  lit, 

Thll  nadeil  (hii  faHer  psalm, 
Ai  ODe  by  one  Ibv  hopa  deput, 


FOOTSTEPS  OF  ANGELS. 


Wake  ihi  betler  ... 

To.a  halj,  aim  deligbl : 
£n  the  evenmE  iampt  m  lighted. 

And,  like  phinlomi  via  >nd  ull. 

Dues  upon  the  puloc  waJj; 
Then  the  femB  oC  the  deputed 

Enlet  It  Ibe  open  door  ; 
The  beloved,  the  true-hearted. 

He,  the  young  mnd  atroob  lAio  cher- 

Noble  lofi^gB  for  the  strife, 
Bf  the  tudude  fell  and  perished, 

Weuy  with  the  march  of  libi  I 
They,  the  hoJy  ones  and  *Mkly, 

who  the  cum  of  •uffering  bore. 
Folded  their  pale  hands  so  neek^. 

Spake  with  ns  on  earth  no  mm  1 
And  with  them  the  Being  Beaatem^ 

«7i ^  ^„  Toath  was  riven, 

ill  things  die  to^ove  me, 


Takes  the  Tacant  chair  beside  iL^ 
Lays  her  gentle  hand  in  nuDBp 
d  ih*  HIS  and  (> 
ViihihoHdeep 

Looking  downwKd  fioB  tba  ddK 


Is  the  spirit's  Wcetn  piaTa; 

Soft  rebukes,  in  biewcv  ende^ 
Breathing  frau'her  lips  of  aii. 

O,  though  oA  depressed  and  IculfL 
All  my  fear,  are  laid  ande,^^ 

If  1  but  nmembei  odIv 
Such  as  these  haTB  Ui«d  and  £*d  t 


FLOWERS. 

fbH  well,  in  language  qnaint  waA 
One  who  dwclletb  by  tbe  caadcd 
Hien  be  oUed  the  flowtn,  so  bloe  and 

Ears  they  are,  wherein  we  read  tm  hk* 

At  sstTcJogers  and  seen  of  dd  ; 
et  not  wr^jed  about  with  aw^BiJ'^ 

(tars,  lAich  tbs]! 


SrAi 


Like 
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THE  BELEAGUERED  CITY. 


giy]/  in  ttw  EoldcQ  li^ht ; 


T»dErwI>h«,b1« 

wmmgal 

ightl 

These  in  flowen  and  n 

ten  an  nor 

ethan 

■Wo.ki'^''fri  they  of  Uiu  y^Samt 

Which  Ihe  Poet,  m  ao  idle  dreiznine, 
Seethjp  him«lf  ™d  in  the  flowen. 

ETerT<rflera  about  at 
Somelihe  Kan,  to 

-S^'^t 

T5 

Others,  Ihei  blue  eyei  wilh  tean  o'er- 
StuHl  Ukf  Rnlh  amid  the  gdlden 

field 


Qi  of  brave  oM  Automa' 


In  the  centre 
Nolalooemini 

bHnk 
Of  Kouestercd 


lield: 


Not  alono  in  her  Tast  dome  of  f  lory. 

Not  od  graves  of  bird  and  beasi  afone. 
But  in  old  caihedralB,  high  >nd  hoary. 

On  the  torabe  of  hci«i,  carved  m 


Speikingof  Ihe  Pirt  unto  the  Present, 
Tell  »>  of  the  andenl  Games  of  Flow- 
In  mil  placet,  then,  and  in  all  seaflODa, 
Flowers  expand  Iheir  liefat  end  soul- 
like  wiop, 
Tuehiag  us,  d^  moat  persuasive  it\- 


Andirilli  diQdIike,  cndolqus  aActioa 
We  behold  their  tender  buda  expand! 


THE  BELEAGUERED  CITY. 
1  HAVK  read,  in  some  old,  marvdIoiiB 

Some  legend  slringe  and  vagoe, 
That  a  midnight  host  of  spectres  pal« 

beleagiieied  the  walls  of  Prague, 
Be^de  the  Moldau^s  rushing  stream. 

There  stood,  as  in  an  awful  dream. 
The  army  of  the  dead. 

The  spectral  camp  was  seen, 
And,  with  a  Borrowtid,  deep  soun^ 

The  river  Bowed  between. 
No  other  voice  nor  sound  was  ther^ 
The  misI-Hke  bannen  clasped  the  air. 

But  when  the  old  cathednl  hell 
ProdaLmed  the  tuomiug  prayer, 

The  white  pavilions  rose  and  iell 
On  the  alamed  air. 


The  ghastly  host  was  dcacC 


Hiat  strai^e  and  mystic  scroll. 
Beleaguer  the  numan  soul. 
Encamped  beside  Life's  mshins  streal^ 

Gigantic  shapes  and  sliadowiElEvn 
Portentous  through  the  uighl. 

The  spectral  ca 
And.  with  - 


No  other  voice  nor  sonnd  is  there. 

In  the  army  of  the  grave  ; 
Ifv  other  challenge  breaks  Ihs  air. 
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a  yoicss  or  the  kiqht. 

jAftd  wfaen  tba  loleDm  ud  deep  chnn^ 


Tfie  midiEubi  phuiomB  feel  the  qiell, 

Tbg  tbadowe  iweep  awij. 
IMmi  the  bread  Vale  of  Tean  abi 


MIDNIGHT  MASS  FOR  THE 

DYING   VEAR. 
YlS,  Ihe  Yelr  it  growing  did. 

Deai^  with  jiosly  hud  and  cold. 

Fludis  ihe  old  man  by  the  bcurd, 
Sotelyi  eorely  I 
The  leave)  aie  ClIIuie,  bJUng, 

SiJenml;  and  ilow : 
Can  I  caw  I  the  nnki  ire  calling, 

Ititatonodofwoe, 

Thnml^  wDodi  and  inaanain  puica 
The  winds,  Hlte  anthems,  roQ ; 

Singiiw,  "  Piajfbrlhia  poor  soiiL 
^^y,  piay  I  " 
AvU  (he  hooded  douds,-like  fiian, 

Tell  dieit  beads  in  drops  of  lain, 
And  patter  thdr  dole&iJ  piayeri ; 

But  their  prayeti  ate  all  in  vain. 

There  he  stands  in  the  foul  weather, 

The  Iboliih,  fond  Old  Year, 
Gowned  with  wild-flowen  and  with 

Like  weak,  deanMdLean 

A  Win*    >  blna  1 


Bids  the  oil 
His  joy  \  hie  last  I   u,  ttie  old  mcB  gu^ 
LoTclh  that  enei-wft  voice, 

To  (he  criniHm  woods  be  saith. 
To  the  voice  eende  and  low 

Of  the  soft  ait,  Qie  i  daughteHibreMlk 
■'Piaydonoinioelime»l 
Do  not  laugh  at  me  1" 


Aodu 


rthei 


t  day  is  dead; 

it  lies; 

No  fliain  from  its  breath  ia  spread 
Onr  the  glany  skies, 
No  muit^ •tain  I 
Then,  loo.  the  Old  Yeai 


id  the  f 


Drm-wind  froni  Labrador, 
wind  Earoclydont 
rhe  atoim-wind  1 

l.n-1 1  and  fiTjm  the 

td  leaves  away  1 

[IS  that  than  abhomi^ 


For  there  shall  come  a  miehtiei  blaH 
There  ahiU  be  a  darker  dav : 

And  the  stan,  from  heaven  down-caai 
Uke  red  lei        ' 


Kyne,  eleyaon  1 
Cnrin^  eJeyscaf 
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EARLIER    POEMS. 

for  the  ta«t  pan  durinfrm^  coUe^  life,  ud  lU  of 


■eeiD  to  be  succcufut.    Oibcrs  leiid  a  va»bonc 

■icm  :  "  I  cmnot  be  diapleasea  to  »«  Iboe  chjld 

^d  Baiely  lodged,  in  older  to  g,D^ih  into  the  w 

AN  APRIL  DAY. 


igeSer  in  a  mi 


n-KL 


axTbt,  has  letnined 
t  tbe  atJU  wood,  when 


■Wbta  (oTcst  glado  uo  Wcmhig  with 

bright  fornu. 
Nor  dark  and  jnaoyLbldfid  dodda  fore- 

The  coooDg-ou  cf  ausma. 
From  tha  eartb^a  looacned  fninild 
The  aapling  drawa  ila  aualejiance,  and 

Thongh  itrickcD  to  tbe  heart  vilh  win- 
ter'acold. 
The  droopimi  tret  renvea. 
Tbe  ■oftly-mibled  nng 
Cooea  from  tbe  pleuanl  woods,  and 

colored  wingg 
Oaace  quick  ie  the  bright  ran,  that 

The  fraeat  openinga. 
When  the  bright  annsei  fill* 
The  Hinr  moodi  with  light,  Ihe  gnen 
■lope  Lhnfm 


IB     B 


1   the   bollon  of  Ihe 


And  wide  ths  upland  glowa. 

And  when  tbe  eve  is  bon^ 

la  the  blue  lake  the  nky,  o'er-reaclung 

b  hdloweJ  out,  and  Ihe  moso  dipa  ber 


AUTUMN. 
With  what  a  gloir  cornea  and  goM 
Tbe  bud]  of  ipring,  thoe  beastilul  hai- 
Of  rann;  ikiei  and  cloudleaa  timea,  en- 


er  habit  of  tbe  cloud* 

I  the  old  year  takea 
of  golden  fruitL 


Men  fruiUk 
be  splendid 
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id  dinniis  in  « 


EARLiSX  I 

m  light  the  pnimd       C 


uidfltJTsaplilfi 
nuple  yiUow 


Wilhm  Ifae  Hilenm  •> 

Afid  silver  bce^  u 

leaved 
When  Autumn,  like 

Br  the  mjade  i-wea 

Thk  golden  nbiD  mi 

£adi. 

That  onwDd-chrny  and  nd-ccdar  fceds^ 
A  winter  bnd,  mmei  nilb  ita  plaintive 

And  pedis  by  tba  vitch-haH^  whilst 


.    Thrai^tbe 
a.    Thepoqile 


And  mertilyi  with  oft-npeated  >m 
Sounds  bum  lbs  Ihresbiiig-floor 
busr  flaiL 

O  what  a  glorr  doth  IhiBwoiM  pu 

For  him  wlie,  wUb  altrveat  bean,  goes 

UudH  the  blight  and  gloiious  sky,  lod 


And  gladden  these  deep  h 
Where,  twisted  ir^mid  the  barren  oak. 

The  lUQuncT  vine  in  beautyduog. 
And  summer  winds  the  stillneu  brw«. 

The  ctystal  icide  is  hung. 

Pour  Bul  the  river's  giadaal  tide, 
Shnlly  the  skalei'i  iiou  rings, 

And  voices  fill  the  woodland  tide.  - 

Alas  ]  bow  changed  ficonthe  fairscen^ 

When  birds  Banc  out  their  mellow 

by 

■lids  wete  wSt,  and  woods  wer* 

And  the  song  teased  not  with  the  da;  I 
ut  still  wild  music  is  shroaA 
Fate,   desert  woods  I  wituo    your 
id  pthering  winds,  in  hoaTse  acor^ 


And 


Amid  the  vocal  reeda  p] 


:loiid. 


"^:?> 


31  wiUi  your  aon^; 


For  him  the  wind,  ay,  and  (he  yellow 

Shan  have  a  vdcs,  and  give  him  elor 

quent  Ieachi||gs. 
He  shul  Bo  hear  the  aolemn  hymn  that 

Has  lifted  up  for  ill,  that  he  shall  go 
To  hia  long  resdng-place  without  a  tear. 


WOODS  IN  WINTER. 

VmN  winter  winds  are  perdng  chill. 

And  through  the  hawthnnblomttaa 


WHBHthe  dying  Bams  of  day 
Through  the  chancel  shot  its  ray. 
Far  the  glimmering  tapers  shed 
FainlligTiloqlMi  ■ 

And  the  censer  but 
Where,  befort  the  I 


hat  wimpr 


Sung  low,  in  tlie  dim,  Dysteiioiia  aiali 
"  Take  thy  banner  I    Hay  it  wav* 
Proudly  o'er  the  good  and  brave: 
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To  Ihe  hems  (^IheK 


THE  SPISIT  OP  POETRY. 

___«hiHi, 


•hlkwL 


In  Ihc  tush  of  undi  apdmcn,' 

"Talie  thy  baimei  I    But  when  mi 
Ooses  ruand  the  gha^y  fiaht, 


By  out 
Byth- 


n  him  E    fif-  our  ho]y  vc 


■*Tjlle  thy  tanmrt  and  if  e'tr 
Thou  ihauldsc  prun  the  BOldier^i  hia, 
And  the  laiialed  drum  ihuuld  beat 
To  the  inad  of  momnfia  f«t, 
Tben  Ihii  ctiouoD  flag  shall  ba 
Mvtinl  cloak  and  shniud  for  thee.*' 
Tlw  warrior  took  that  banner  proud, 
And  it  waa  hjamaitial  doak  and  ahmid  1 

SUNKISS  ON  THE  HILLS. 

I  tTOOD  npon  the  tdnt,  wbeq  heavm'i 

Wm  i^etidai  *iik  Aie  nm'i  ictnmliit 

And  wood!  wen  brifhcened,  and  aoA 

W*«l  Snh  10  kin  the  lOD-cIad  valei. 
Tke  dooda  MR&r  beneath  me ;  batbed 
^       mligtit, 

Tnej  gathered  Dudw^  nond  (be  wood- 
ed heighl, 
;  ^Od,  in  (heir  6ding  ^ory,  flbono 
like  boats  io  batde  oveithrowo, 

Thronah  (he  sny  miat  (bniat  up  ita 

ahatteiEdlance, 
^d  rodrinp  on  the  diff  wai  left 


Wa.  darkened  bv  the  for 
Or  gliacened  in  the  white 
Where  upward,  in  (he  m 


Then  o'er  Ihe  vale,  with  RoUe  aweO, 
The  muiic  of  (he  village  bell 
Came  sweeUy  to  the  edu>-^vmg  bkHa  t 
And  the  wild  btsn^  wbou  voica  tlM 

Tha(  lam[  and  fa  Ihe  deo  aeot  ovb 
Where,  answering  (o  the  audden  ahd^ 


aved  bnodieB,  from 


ThioDgh  tbick-le 
BiedJDgle 
If  ibou  ar(  worn  and  hard  beaet 
With  mrrowi,  that  (taon  wouldit  fof 

If  tboD  wDoUM  teait  >  knoo,  that  will 

lliy  beait  from  &iiith^  and  thy  iOIll 

fromatecp, 
Go  to  the  woods  and  hilfa  I    No  lean 
Dim  (he  anvcet  look  that  Natun  waacL 


When,  uodernealh  (be  wl 

Tte  wUd-fewerj  bloom,  or,  Uaainglli* 
The  leaTti  abmre  thsr  suimy  pahaa 
With  what  a  teodei  and  onpanioiHd 
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EARLIER  POEMS. 


Eniy  hiQi  vith  golden 
swled  Knd  diuky-Ban- 

em  gale. 
Dcpina  with  silent  pace  E    Tliat  opinl 

Tn  the  pven  valley,  where  the  ulrer 

Awl.  bibbLiiig  low  imid  ttie  Busied 

Slip* doinlJiiougb nKM-grown  ttones 

inlb  endless  llughlet. 
And  frequent,  on  the  everluting  hills, 
111  feet  sn  tenth,  when  it  doth  wrap  it- 

Id  iH  the  darii  embrwderr  of  the  itorm, 
And    ihoutt   (1^   atem,   Ujong    viind. 

The    iilent    mijeny  of  theae   deep 

lift  presencfl  ihal]  uplift  thy  thooghCs 

hi  to  the  lun&hine  ud  the  pun,  bright 


n*  loved  the  calm  and  quiet 

For  tl»m  there  wu  an  eloquent  vnice 

in  ill 
The  irlvan  pomp  of  modi,  llie  golden 

Hw  Oowei^  the  leavEi,  Ihe  river  on  ita 

Blifee  akjea.  and  nlver  douda.  and  gen- 

Tli*  nraUing  uplMid.  where  Ihe  aide- 

Aelaat  the  wooded  iJc^n,  at  cveom^ 

Gmres,  thmdi  whMC  broken  roof  the 

■kylo^in, 
UooDtaib,  and  thattered  di^  and  ta^- 

file  disUnt  liue,  Ibiuitaini,  and  nughtr 
la manv alaif  ayllahle,  repealinc 
Thdr  old  poedc  Woide  to  Iba  wind. 


And  ihii  ii  the  iweet  a^t,  Alt  dMk 
Ell 
rhe  world ;  and,  in  Iheie  wajwaxd  daji 

MLj  busy  luicy  of!  cmbi>die>  il, 

rhit  dwell  in  nature ;  of  Ihe  heavenlj 


That  Blain  the  wild-bird'i  wmg.  and 

fluah  the  douds 
When  the  inn  leU.    Within  her  tender 

The  heaven  of  April,  with  ita  ^Vaiyiwf 

light, 
And  when  It  wean  the  blue  of  May,  i> 

hung. 
And  on  her  lip  the  lidi,  red  roae.     Hei 

Ta  like  the  Bnmber  treasea  of  the  treea. 

When  twilight  makea  them  blown,  and 

Bluahothe  cichnea  ofanautaoiiiilcT. 
With  (ver-ihiainc  beaniy.    Then  her 

It  it  so  like  Ihe  gentle  air  of  Sprms, 
Aa,  from  the  moniiDg*ede«T  Ooweni  it 

Full  of  Iheir  tramnce,  that  it  ia  a  jcy 
To  have  II  roupdua.  and  her  silver  vote* 
le  the  rich  music  of  a  aummer  bird^ 
Heard  in  ihe  ilill  night,  with  ilapaaucD- 


BURIAL  OF  THE  MIMNISINK. 


With  H^  and  ulent  lapae  ca 
The  gloiy,  Ihat  the  wood  rec 


AnimaEC  of  lb 
B;  whidi  the  I 
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Their  glory  od 

So  died  he  in  those  n^Llced  daya- 

Covettd  the  waniot,  and  wilhin 

For  Ihe  hard  Mis  of  war,  were  laid : 
The  cuiiass,  wo.ea  of  pliiled  reeds, 

Beibre,  a  dark-haired  vi^n  train 


Ofhtufy  meaaadcfaiebof  &me. 
With  heavy  bearls,  and  m^  of  ene( 
Leading  loe  war-bone  oftheir  cdkI 
Stnnef]  of^bis  prood  and  jnaitial 

UnduAed,  unreined,  and  riderien, 
With  darling  eye,  and  noetiil  nread, 
And  heavy  and  impatienl  tread. 
He  came ;  and  oft  that  eye  w  proud 

Theyhuried  the  dark  chief;  thaf 
Beside  tlie  grave  his  battle  steed : 


Tils  nds  gnqv  bia  ateed  again. 


of  the  fitteeplb 


TRANSLATIONS. 

Jorge  Manriqne,  tbe  aotfaor  of  lb*  follow 
-        ■■-         -  "     "■-       ■■'-     pnift 

^e^ofhii 
ffifeofhiiv: 


Ax  IiKbt  of  lus  gcDLUs,  which  was  already  koown  to  &mc."     He  Was  naortaHj 

The  name  of  Roc^o  Manriqiie,  Ihe  father  of  the  poeL  Conde  de  Faredes  and 
UieitM  deSai<tiito.uwellkoawnhiSpanishhi>tfTyandung^  He  died  in  i4}£ ; 
Moiffding  to  Mariana,  in  tba  town  of  Uclfa ;  bvl,  according  to  the  poen  of  hiimi, 
in  OcaSa.  It  loa  hi*  death  that  called  forth  the  poem  upui  which  raiC*  Ihe  literal? 
lapntadoiioflbayouiiEerUaDTiqiie.  In  Ihe  lan^aa(e  o(  hit  hbloriin, "  Don  Jorgo 
Manriqite,  in  an  degaat  Ode,  Aitl  ofpoelic  beauties,  rich  cmbellisfanieDls  of  jc«uiia, 
andhi^  moral  refleetionB,  moonied  the  death  of  bis  fotber  aa  with  a  fiineial  hymtL'' 
This  praise  is  not  eianeiated.  The  poem  is  a  model  in  its  kind,  tuconceptiai 
is  solemn  and  bcauiilid ;  and,  in  acosdaDM  with  it,  the  ityle  moves  on,  —  calm, 
dignified,  and  majestic] 


COPLAS  DE  MANRIQUE. 


How  soon  this  liie  is  past  ar 
And  dealh  come*  toffly  nea 
HowBlentlfl 


Swiftly  our  pleasnres  elide  i 
Our  hearts  recall  the  oislanl 
With  niany  sighs ; 
The  moments  that  are 
We  heed  not,  hut  Ihe  j 
Man  highly  priie. 


ipeeding&st 
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And,  £d  we  Judge  of  dme-arwhl. 

The  pul  anl  fiitiiR  in  tbeir  lEabt 

Wouldbe  ai  ooe. 

Let  naone  fendly dnam igain, 

TIbi  Hope  and  all  her  ihadowy  tram 

WUl  not  ^y : 

Tleetinr  as  oere  the  dreams  of  old. 

Semeinbered  like  a  tale  that 's  told, 

Ow  liiFCS  are  riverm  gliding  Iree 
To  that  unfalhomed,  boundlcsi  sea. 
The  lilenl  grave  I 
Thithet  all  earthly  pomp  and  hoast 
RdH,  to  be  iwallowed  up  and  loal 

Thither  the  mighty  loirents  scraf , 


t  iriH  not  here  id 


This  world  ii  bat  the  nigged  road 


:?3" 


Id  wonld  school  each  wi 


ur  HNt  beyeiLd  the  4:y^ 


tt  death  ahuls  the  ej 


DisaatTDUs  acddeat,  and  change, 

Even  in  the  mast  eiilted  state, 
Rdf  ntlesa  sweeps  the  stroke  of  hto  i 
The  BUODgest  Eill. 

Tell  nw,  the  charroa  that  lo-^m  seek 
In  the  clear  eye  and  blushing  cheek, 

Ah.whertue^'J?™"^^'*  ™' 
The  cunoing  skill,  the  curious  atls. 
The  gloriotu  stnigtli  Hut  youth  ii 


When  Time  swings  ' 


ide  his  qdEi 


weary  age. 

:  noble  blood  of  Gothic  name, 

roes  emblazoned  high  [o  tame, 


Otbeis,  by  guili  and  Rime,  maimaia 
The  scntcneon.  that,  witbout  a  staii^ 
Their  fatheis  bore. 
Weahh  and  the  high  estate  of  pride, 
With  what  imtimelr  speed  ibe;  (lid^ 
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COPLAS  DB  MANRIQUS. 


The  lassils  of  ■  mutresi  they, 

Of  fickle  htaiL 

Jbeie  gift!  ID  foTtww^B  hands  a 


But  chingmg,  and  wilhout  repose, 
Still  huinas  on. 

Even  covld  the  hand  of  avance  uva 
In  gilded  bawbiM,  tm  the  giave 
Bedumed  its  prey, 

Lili:.  like  an  empty  dream,  flits  b/, 

Earthly  de»j«a  add  seosital  liut 
Arc  paaaioDs  springiBE  from  Ibe  dn> 
Tb<y  lade  and  die ; 
But,  ia  the  life  beyond  the  tomb. 

Internally  I 

The  pleaaurea  and  delightfl,  which  m: 

What  are  Ihey,  all, 


Jfo  fi»,  no  dangcrou  pas,  we  heed, 
Bnwk  DO  delar.  but  nnwanl  speed 
With  loosened  rein  \ 
And,  when  the  &la]  mare  a  near. 
We  strive  lo  check  our  mad  career, 

Could  we  new  chamis  to  age  impart, 
The  hnman  &ce. 


»iihiiitht, 

se  the  glorioiu  sinnt  bnght 


What  ardor  show. 

Yet  leare  the  fieebom  lo 


Saw,  by  the  stem  decreo  c^  filta, 

Their  kingdoms  loit,  and  de»Ula 

Their  race  sublime. 

Who  is  the  champion?  who  the  strong? 

PanliiTandprie!!,  and  sceptred  thnmct 

On  these  shall  Ml 

As  heavily  the  hand  of  Death, 

As  wiien  LI  staya  the  sbepheid'i  braatb 

Beside  his  stall. 

I  speak  not  of  the  Trojin  name. 


I  a^ 


Their  histories. 

passed  so  long  ago^ 


Ni^wl 


's^all  be  of  y 


Uke  days  of  old. 

Where  is  the  King,  Don  Juan  ?  When 

Of  Aiagon  f """  " 

Wheie  lie  the  courtly  pllaWries; 

Tourney  and  joust,  that  charmed  Ih* 
And  scar],  and  gorgeous  panoply. 

That  deck  the  lomhf 
Where  are  the  high-bom  dames,  and 
Their  gay  attiie,  and  jewelled  hair. 
When  are  the  gentle  knighti,  that 
To  kneel,  and  breathe  love's  ardent 


ilfeet? 


Low  at 

Where  is  the  song  of  Troubadoni? 

Where  are  the  lule  and  gay  lambonr 

They  loved  of  yore! 

Where  ia  Ae  majy  danu  of  oid, 

The  Bowing  robes,  inwiDoght  with  |0l4 
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ut  O  bow  &]h  and  fun  of  guile 


She,  that  had  b«n  his  fiicni 


AUEUEdw 

Plate  wilh  aimonal  btarings  wrought, 

Chambers  with  ample  treasures  £tau£ht 

The  noble  steeds,  and  hiTnesi  biigfal, 
And  ^bnt  lord,  and  stalwart  knight 

Whueshalf-weseektherDmiw?    Alul 
Like  the  briebt  dewdnjpa  od  the  gntu. 
They  poued  away. 
His  brother,  too,  whose  lactioiu  leal 
Usurped  the  sceptre  of  Castile, 
Un.ldUedtoreiEn; 
What  a  gay,  bhUiant  court  bad  he. 
When  aO  the  flower  of  chivalry 
Wvinhiilrainl 

,  But  he  waa  mortal ;  and  the  breath, 
Thai  flamedlTointbehotfbrseiif  Death, 

Judgment  of  God'l  that  flame  by  thee, 
When  r^ng  fierce  and  fbatfuUy, 
Was  queDched  in  teare  I 
Spain's  haocrhty  Constable,  the  tms 
And  gallanndasier,  whom  we  knew 
Mofflloved  of  all; 


Heonlhegloo. 
Ignoble  Eiiri 
The  countless  r 
His  villages  an, 
His  mighty  power. 


Id  died. 


_,  ill  but  gnefand  shame, 

Tears  and  a  broken  heart,  nhen  came 
The  paiting  hour  ? 

lHwteni,  who,  in  pro^ieidiy, 


ight  nval  kingi ! 

ho  made  the  btamt  and  the  beM 
le  bondsmen  of  their  high  beheat, 
leir  anderlings ; 

hen  high  exalted  and  elate 

hat.'bml  ™Jknt  gleam  oriigW. 
flame,  whic^  glaring  ai  in  hei^t. 


AiKJon^bra.-, 

Thit  might  the  sword  of  empire 

All  these,  O  Death,  hast  thot 


of  spoilesB  &m«. 


UDDumbetEd 

Pennoo  and  etaodard  flaunt 

And  flag  displayed 


untinghij^ 
idied  around. 


ringly. 


Would  that  the  life  which  tlion  dciit  (jr* 

Alas  1  thy  sDitoBS  lall  so  &st. 
Our  iiappiest  hour  ii  when  at  last 
The  soul  is  freed. 

Out  days  are  covered  o'er  with  gri«£ 
And  sorrows  neither  few  nor  bruf 
yen  ^I  in  gloom: 

I.|.ft  rt™l,te  nf  i™l  <!™4^ 


Nopteai 


pilgriinage  begins  in  tean. 
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ICdinj  M  many  toils  appear, 
That'he  who  liagen  longeat  her 

tbj  %ooix  ait  bought  with  n 

Bt  the  hoi  sweat  of  toD  alone. 

And  weaiy  b ■ 

rieet-fcoted 


lineeriog  bu 


.._^ ^  _._,  andslow 

lit  for     ' 

And  be,  (be  good  rnan^s  ^icM  and 

•hade. 
To  irhDn  all  beaita  Iheir  bomage  paid, 

Kodeiic  Hanriquc  he  whose  name 
Ig  written  on  the  scmll  of  Fame, 

Hb  signal  deeda  and  proweas  higb 

Deiaand  no  pompoiu  eulocr, 

Ye  law  his  d«d8  E 

Why  abould  their  praise  lo  verse  be 

The  name,  Ihal  dwells  on  evny  longue, 


ir  kind  to  aU 


Ka  mbuDel  needs. 

And  feudal  tiei  c 

And  to  the  nliinl  and  the  free 

Howbrareachieft 

That  prudence  with  the  old  and  wia« : 

What  nice  in  yoathful  gayetiet ; 

Benipunt  to  the  serf  and  slave, 
Be  afiowed  the  base  and  &]iel;  bran 

Hia  was  Odarian'a  proeperoDS  star, 

frbe  Tuah  of  Oesar^s  conqoerine  ca^" 

Ac  battle's  call ; 

HiL  Sdpio's  firtue ;  hia,  tbe  skill 

And  the  indonutabla  will 

OfHamdbal. 

His  was  a  Trajan's  pwdneasi  bia 

And  riBhleona  laws  -, 

The  aim  of  Hector,  and  the  might 

Of  Tully,  to  Diaiolain  Ihe  right 


And  Theodosius;  love  to  mai^ 
la  tented  field  and  bloody  <iay. 


He  finiEhc  the  Moon,  and,  in  Ihdr 

aty  and  lower  and  castled  wall 

Upon  the  baid-fbi^t  battle-frciand, 
Brave  steeds  and  gallant  riden  found 

And  there  the  warrior'a  hand  did  gain 

The  rents,  and  the  ioug  vassal  tram. 

That  conquest  gave. 

And  it  of  old,  his  balls  dispUycd 

The  bonojed  and  exalted  grade 

His  worth  had  gained, 

^  in  tbe  dark,  disastrous  hour, 

BroIhcTS  and  bondsmen  ef  his  pCFIOC 

His  band  sustained. 

After  high  deeds,  not  left  tratold. 

In  tbe  stem  war^irc,  which  of  old 

'T  wai  bis  to  share, 

Sach  nofaie  leagues  he  made,  that  mnra 

And  fairer  regions,  than  befoce, 

Hia  guerdon  were. 

These  are  tbe  records,  half  ebcxd, 

Whic^  wiib  the  band  of  youth,  b* 

On  history'fl  page ; 

But  with  fresh  victoriea  be  dmt 

Each  lading  character  anew 

In  bis  old  ag^ 

By  his  unrivalled  akin,  fer  greal 

By  worth  adored. 
He  stood,  in  his  high  dignity. 
The  pioudeit  knight  of  diivaliy. 
Knight  of  the  Swotd. 
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TSAVSLA  Tiorrs. 

'nw  uol  la  &Iliiii«  wo,  Oe  ^rfl 
Cflrmpt  with  no,  ihall  Dot  iofa^it 

"  Btit  die  good  iwmk,  in  doiftered  cci^ 


L*i  PoTtnpl  Tcpeat  the  rtoiy. 

And  proinTCanile,  who  ihaxed  the  alorr 

Hi>  imu  dcKTved. 

And  wben  u  oft,  fbr  weal  or  woe* 


And  done  ■ 


to  knock, 


leu  can, 

&3i7iiis»  "  Good  CaTalier,  prepaie 
To  leave  thie  woiM  oflail  and  on 
With  fDTflil  mieii ; 
Let  Ihy  Mroog  heart  oTaNel  thit  it^ 
Pu  on  it*  am»r  lot  the  hij. 
The  doung  HHie. 

"  Sbce  tbou  hast  been,  in  battle-ttrife. 
So  prodieal  of  beahh  ud  life, 
ForeaTt%lin», 
l^et  Tirtoe  nerve  thy  heart  agun : 
Loud  on  the  hit  neni  buttc-plam 
They  caB  thy  name. 
"Think  not  the  nnitgle  that  dim* 

Tod  tenibte  tot  man,  nor  ftar 

Tomeeithefoei 

KoT  let  thy  noble  wrA  Enevr, 

Iti  life  of  Ktoriona  ttue  to  leaie 

OoeanhMnw. 

"A  lifc  of  honor  and  of  worth 

Tiibm^'SSL!" 

And  yet  ita  Elory  fu-  CTCeeda 
Thithsae  and  leimial  lift,  whk*  letda 

beaky, 
orlhthiiJi 


J^od  the  bnve  kni^^  vhoae  -ann  a^ 

Fierce  l^lle,  and  againit  Ac  Hoon 

ilii  lOddard  reara. 

"  And  (bou,  brave  knigb^  wboie  hand 


l»nen]on 
uddlimtlei 


strong  ia  the  &ilh  enlDe  ar 
De[»rl,  thy^t" 


TbewiUofHea< 
To  004**  bcfaeai 


"  O  Aon,  that  far  our  lina  dSdal  taks 
A  hvmm  Ibnn,  abd  bnmblj  maka 
Thy  home  od  earth ; 
Thoo,  that  to  ihy  divinity 
A  humai  naluie  didn  llfy 
By  mortal  birth, 

Toiment,  and  agony,  and  fear. 

By  thy  Tedeerninf  graco  alfla^ 
And  not  lor  menta  c^ay  own, 
O,  paidon  me  I  *' 

Aj  tbiu  the  dying  warrior  prayed 
Without  me  lalMiiiig  aiat  m  ttadk 
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Upon  hiA  D^od ; 

Watched  b;  afiectioi^i  p 

So  wft  and  kind; 

Hit  HHiI  CO  Hin^  who  ga 


Anl  ibinuh  Ac  muiior 
It!  ^lit  ■Gall  lii^cr  EHL 
^ightt  zmdiant»  blat. 


THE  GOOD  SHEFaGKD. 

SmniuD  I  who  wilh  chiDB  amonxu, 
■ylnn  Hng 

Who  mad'riliir  crook  from  Ihe  ac- 
coned  rnK» 

On  which  Ihj  poweribl'  uma  arert 

Z-ead  me  to  meicy'i  crci-f  owing  foua- 

For  Ihoa  mj  ahephcrd,  gavd,  uid 

1  will  obey  Ihjr  voicE,  and  mil  to  m 
Thjr  feetdl  heautifal  opou  die  Beun- 

Beu,  Shspherd  I  thoD  who  fer  tl^llack 
ajt  dyiog, 
0.  wuh  amr  theia.icariet  una,  ba 

Se|cnce9I  at  the  coDtrile  linner's  vow. 
Otwaill  to  thecmvwcariHiuliiCTTiBg, 
^'■itfbimel    Vet  why  uk  it,  when 

With  fen  naiM  (□  the  ODsa,  Ibos  >rt 

TO-MORROW. 
jitpH  THa  trjUfisH  or  lofb  dk  •noK 
lom.  Kdut  am  I,  that,  with  unceauag 
Tbon  didst  aeek  after  me,  that  thou 


And^usibeiJpianj  nlghu  iHin 


"Soul,  Iron 


the  bleediiigwDuddB  npof^ 


liied, 
I  when  Ihe  I 


THE  NATIVE  LAND. 

CLBAjtfaunioTIJehClmf  nativelajidott 
h«h. 
Bright  withaglorr  that  ahajl  nerer 

Mansion  of  truth  1  without  1  nil  Ot 

Thy  holjr  qsist  raeeti  Ihe  sinril'* 

Then  dwells  the  Kml  io  ita  ctbereil 
Gaining  no  longer  Ibr  li&'i  feebl* ' 
But,  Kneinelled  in  bcaToo,  itagloriofw 
With  pining_  eye  behoHs,  yel  feiM 

Belored  country  I  baniihed  fioa  tbj 
A  Mranger  in  thii  priion-bowB  of 
The  eioled  Bpint  weep«  and  sigha  Ibr 

Hciveowatd  the  bright  peiiectiao*  I 
Direct,  gnd  Ihe  (on  promiia  dHan. 
Thai,  whither  loT*  upiiet,  Ibenihidl 


izecy  Google 


*    TSAKiLATlONS. 
THE  IMAGE  OF  GOD. 


O  LoKO  I  wbo  wtat,  from  yon  MaiTiT 

CentTecnnoiKtln  fntim  Mid  Ihc  put, 
.  Faibioned  in  thitia  owu  ima^  kc  how 


EUnial  Sun  !  tbe  mnnlli  which  IhoD 

To'cbecrltfi'ifloweTT  April,  Eut  it- 

fa,  in  the  hoaiT  irinier  of  my  daji, 
Fcnver  green  ihall  b«  mr  tniil  in 

Celestial  King  t  O  kl  Iby  pnsence 

Beibn  my  irnril,  and  an  image  &ir 


ted  image  m  i  glan 
tbe]ooE<^hiinwhai«ka 

its  bang  tn  the  gaicr'i  eye. 


LAUGH  of  the  monniain  I  — lyreofbirt 
P«iop  of  the  jDea4aw  E  mirror  oTthe 
The  BAi]  of  Apiil,  imto  whom  an 
The  roae  and  iessaniiiie,  leapt  wild  b 

Although,  where'er  thy  deviDiis  cnmnl 


The  lap  of  eanh  wi 


tb  gold  and  iCver 
Tome  thy  dear  proceeding  brighter 
Than  golden  undH,  that  charm  each 
Bow  without  guile  thy  hosom,  all  trana- 


la  the  poie  ayMA  lela 


the  CO 


inipljdiy  of  days  gone  by  I 
D'st  the  hauuls  of  man,  M 
ID  limiud  fount  I 


TH£  CELESTIAL  PILOT. 

noH  iMiiTB,    FmcATOim,  n. 

And  tiaw,  behold  I  at  M  the  approcdi 

Throi^h  the  gtouvapoTB,  Mangrnwt 

Down  m  the  west  apon  the  ocean 

Appeared  to  me,  — may  1  again  bchcdd 

A  light  along  the  lea,  so  swiftly  coof 

Iti  motion  hj  no  flight  of  vnng  ia 

And  when  tiurefrom  I  had  withdrawn  n 
link 
Mine  eyes,  that  I  might  questioa  mtj 

Agvn  I  saw  it  biigbter  grown  and 

Thenafter,  on  all  sides  of  it,  appeared 
I  knewnotwhat  ofv^te,anaimder- 

ueath, 
IJItle  by  little,  then  came  (imh  an- 


other. 


unfold 


□  he  dearly  recogniied  the 


He  cned  alond:  "  QitidE,  quick,  and 
Behold  Ibe  Angel  of  Cod  I  fold  np  thy 
Hence^>Tward  ahalt  thou  ice  aoch 

So  thai  no  oar  he  warns,  no>  Dth«r 


1  winga,  beCwHn  w  Sv 
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The  Bird  of  Hear 
So  t^t  die  eye  cou 


So  Itiil  the  I 
thereof. 

&itinide9« 


£T  nnllowed  tuag;] 
xiiheCelfstiilPiloi 


Whereat  the  tmnnlOB  bnncliei  naililr 

■"■d  all  of  Ihem  bm  downward  to- 
wuds  thai  aide 
liereitiiirst&ludow  cuts  the  Holf 

nor  from  their  upright  direction 

that  the  little  birds  upon  their  fopi 
outd  cense  the  practice  of  their  tvot' 

with  <ult-throated  ')aj,  the  houn  rt 

igme  received  they  la  the  toidst  pi 

lat  made  moeotmoui  buiden  ta 
their  rhytues. 


Throuflb  the  puie 
When  JEolas  ool 


Thufl  Bang  thej  all  together  it 

Whh  whiBo  in  that  Pialm  ii 

Thf^  made  he  Ufa  of  holj  rood 


ei  the  Sirocco, 
d  90  £ir.  that  I 


id  he  departed  etriftly  oa  he  ca 


THE  TERRESTRIAL  PARA- 


Cotnnared  i 
dothcoi  ... 
Althoi^h  it  iDOTi 

Uodei  Ihsihadc 


Dd  earth  moat  lircpid 
h  that,  which  nothing 


CrOBBtog  the  let 


dellT  I  left  the  bank, 


^Jl 


.lowir. 


Ovcrthe  ao^l.thal  ererynhete  brei 

A  genii  jTreathing  air,  that  nomnl    . 
Had  in  itself  tmota  dh  upon  the  lote- 

Ko  h^et  bkr>^  thta  of  >  pb 


le  Blened,  M  the  fit 
p  qnicheoed,  «i 


WeariDg  aga&  the  gt 
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TSAfrSLA  T^Ot/S. 


^npon  thftt  celstiB]  chai 
huodred  rose  advoctw 
MuiMenuid  mosengen  01  lue  eicr- 
nil. 
Tluy  ail  yim  nying,  "Btiudidus  jui 


But,  when  I 

£rr.i 

he   etmd 

^S 

id  water  changed,  ajid,  in  my 


And  scatitring  flowera   ibove  and 

Confusion  and  dismiy,  together  mJD- 

gled.                        _             __ 

Oft  have  I  5«i^  «  the  apiHo;H:h  of  day. 

The  orienl  sky  all  stained  with  roseate 

hues, 

Andlhe  olhet  heaven  with  light  serene 

sight 

adorned, 

Even  as  a  cross-bow  breaks,  when  'In 

dbdiargfd. 

<«.ed,              "^     ^ 

Too  tensely  drawn  the  bowitrinii 

So  that,  by  temperate  influence  of 

and  Ihe  how. 

And  with  les)  force  Ihe  arrow  bits  the 

■^s;"'"  ■"""■*""■ 

mark; 
So  I  gave  vray  beneath  this  hea^  bui- 

Thus  in  the  bowm  of  a  cloud  of  flow- 

Guahing  foilh  into  hitler  tears  and 
And'jL  voice,  fbintinfc  flanedupOB 

Whichfrom  lho«  hMd.  ingelio  were 

And d^odescended injride  jmd  wilh- 

App™d  a  kdy,  under  >  green  rain- 

mOM  THE  JMHCH  Of  CUABIBS  tfta- 

Veslid'ra  o-lors  of  the  living  flame. 

Even  as  Ihe  enow,  among  the  living 
Upon  Ih-  back  of  Italy,  congeals 
-foifc,                      '' 

Well  dc5l  thou  Ihy  power  display  I 
For  Winter  maketh  the  hght  heart  sad, 
And  thou,  thou  makest  the  sad  heait 

And  then,  dissolving,  filleni  through  11- 

He  .eS^hee,  and  call,  to  hi.  gloomy 

Wh^e'erthe  Lan4  that  1ose>  shadow. 

The  sl«rand  the  snow,  and  ihewind, 

iVinter  givclh  the  Gelds  and  the  treei, 
™  old, 

^nd  the  rain,  it  rainelh  so  &st  and  cold. 

Ind,  snugly  housed  &om  the  wind  and 

tlops   like  birds  (hai  an  chanpng 
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THE  an  A  VS. 


Bnt  the  Blonn  ndm,  aud  the  akygttiwi 
WhcD  Ihr  mcTTT  step  draws  near. 

Winler  malielb  lie  ran  in  the  glooiny 

Wrap  him  nnmd  wiih  a  nuntle  of 

BdL  Heaven  bepraiud,  Ihv  BUpaDigh ; 
Thou  tearet   way    the  moumliil 
shroud- 
And  Ihe  »rih  looki  brighl,  and  Win- 

Who  hat  Ioiled'<br  naught  both  latea 


he  bat  tiept,  I  breath* 

Come,  ginlle  dromi.  the  honr  tt 

aleep  beg:uile  1 
>,  iihen  shall  be,  for  whom  1  ii^  in 

Beude  me  i«uch  to  ■■<  ihy  wiUnx 
THE  GRAVE. 


THE  CHILD  ASLEEP. 


SwiST  babe  I  tnic  portrait  ot  thy  ^ 
ther'i&ce. 
Sleep  on  the  bngom  that  Orj  lips 


ITpon  that  lend 
Soft  sleep  sh 


■n  thy  mother's 

der  eys,  my  little  ftiend, 
Mil  come,  tbit  Cometh 

thee,  nonriBh  thee,  de- 
Co  watch  tor  thee,  alone 


ig  dosed ;  he  sleep 
01  Us  i^eek  the  apple's 


Ae.  ray  b. 


£Ten  at  the  price  of  thine,  gj 


HiBbJy  limbered, 
ItTsuDhighandlowi 
When  thou  an  thenim 

Theside-mya  unhiah. 
The  loof  is  huill^ 
Thy  breast  (iill  nigh. 
So  thou  Shalt  in  mould 
Dwell  full  cold, 
Dimly  ajid  dailc 

And'Silflt'is  wiihi™*^ 
There  thou  art  &it  detained 
And  Death  hath  the  key. 
Loathsome  ii  that  eanh-booM 
And  grim  within  to  dwell 
There  thoa  shall  dwell. 
And  worms  (hall  divide  thea. 

Thus  thou  art  laid. 
And  leaveit  thy  friends: 
Thou  hast  no  ftiend, 
Who  will  come  to  thee. 
Who  wUl  ever  see 
How  that  bouse  pleaseth  thM : 
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TRAirSLA  TIONS. 

THE  HAPPIEST  LAKDi 


3  CHRISTIAN. 


IAN  sIochI  by  tliE  10% 


:h  faostile  hulk  u 

"■fly.lwwhoc 

NB*  JiKl  «xn  b«d  to  llH  te 

Noifist'hehour! 
HeboiBIedhisblood-ndflaconi 

And  sbouudloLd,  through  it 


North  Sea  f  a  gUmpsc  ofVlta 


ve  diy  ^«nd.  who,  scomin^  flight. 


Bud  vicLOTf  I  be  thidfl  ar 


Four  hale  and  beany  fellons, 
And  drank  the  p^dou.  wine. 

The  landlord's 
Annind  the 

;Sd%ike^ 

datighterGlledlheiroip^ 
dfsocalNiUHlitill, 

But,  when  the 
ASwabian 

And  (Tied,  all 
"Looglivt 

maid  departed, 
■aised  his  hand, 

otaad  fluked  with  wiM, 
tbeSwabiMlandl 

With'^thes 
And  the  out 

b'rt^  mSdi""e«.- 

"Hal"  tried 
And  dashed 
"  I  had  rather 

••  There  the  tailor  blows  the  flute, 
And  the  cobbler  blows  the  horn. 

And  then  Ihe  landlord's  daughter 
Up  to  heaceo  raised  her  band. 

And  uid,  "  Ve  may  no  more  con  taoj, - 
Ther«  Ue>  the  happieil  land  1 " 

THE    WAVE. 


izecy  Google 


oflJfB, 

SaiDvd  with  my  murin'B  diut ; 
From  ihc  stnikeic  and  ihE  striie 
Of  the  MITOW  Mream  I  fly 


Of  the 

To  the 

To-wa:     ...      . 

Of  the  muddy  banks  of  T: 

THE  DEAD. 


soAlfn: 


How  Ihey  » 

Unto  w'hosc  dm 
Now  dolh  mv  sc 
How  they  so  sof 
AU  in  tlmii  ^en 

SlomydowD-Bm 
And  Ibey  no  l> 


THE  BIRD  AND  THE  SHIP. 

By  caitle  and  town  iliey  ^ 
The  winds  behind  them  merrily 

"The  doudi  aie  puEiiie  £ir  and  hi^ 
We  little  bird)  m  them  play  ; 

AaA  fivayEhJbgf  that  cao  bug  and  fly. 
Goes  wiib  lu,  and  in  awgy. 

"  1  grett  thee,  bmny  boat  I  Whilher,  or 

With  thy  fluttering  golden  band  ? " — 
"I  freM  thee,  littlelin^  I  To  the  wide 

I  hMIe  from  the  nanow  land. 
*  Full  iDd  iwollen  is  tverj  sal] ; 

1  have  tnuted  all  to  the  soandine  nle, 
And  it  will  DDi  let  DM  naDd  rSl 


For  tl 

"High  over  the  uils,  high  ot. 

Whoihaileninuy  these  }oy9? 
When  ibv  mtTTf  con^paiiion.  an 

Thou  >h^l  heai  the  Bimd  i 
"Whon 


ither 


the  bnVht  blue  day, 


„ iriel 

And  the  golden  Gel£ 


WHlTHERf 

ntOM  -niK  GIRUAN  OP  Hi)l 

I  HKAiiD  a  brDoklet  guahtng 
From  ilB  rocky  IbUDiain  near, 

Down  into  the  valley  rushiog. 
So  &eBb  and  wonorous  clcdz. 


UDdelayi  under  me. 


izecy  Google 


TRANS  LA  TIONS. 


Let  them  sing,  mj  (Head,  let  them 


Tik«  care  I 

can  both  ftlse  and  (Kendly  be, 


Shegiirtiaiide-gUiiKi 
Beware  I  Bewjn 
Tnul  ber  not. 

She  is  fooling  thee  I 


Be™  '  "S^irar 
TniM  her  nol. 


She  givefl  thee  a  inland  woren  laifj 

Take  care  1 
It  is  a  Ibol'a-can  (or  <hee  to  irear. 

She  u  Jboling  tbee  L 

SONG  OF  THE  BELL. 


When  Ihe  bridal  party 


BcTII  IhoD  wundest  menilr; 


God  hath  >onden  manr, 
Which  we  cannot  IktIioiD, 

Placed  within  thy  form  I 
When  the  hear!  ia  sinking. 
Thou  altMie  canst  iai»  it, 

Trembling  m  (be  storm  1 

THE  CASTLE  BY  THE  S 


;d  above 


Thehaipandlhe  minstrel 's  rhyme  J 

They  rested  quieliy. 

uc  I  heard  on  the  gale  a  sound  ofwai 

The  King  and  his  royal  hridef 


Led  they  not  forth,  ir 
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;  OP  THE  SILENT  LAND, 


Resplendent  u  the  morr 


THE  BLACK  KNIGHT. 

T  WA$  Penteccnl,  the  Feiuof  Glidneu. 
Wben  woods  and  fields  put  off  hU  sad- 

Thiia  began  the  King  and  wake : 
•■  So  Rom  Qie  halls 


From  balconyThe  K?^l™W™; 

F^ll  i^nhe ca^n! 

Befoie  the  monarch's  sOtwut  un. 
To  the  banier  of  IhE  light 
Kode  » l3M  a  table  Knighc 

"  Sic  Knighl !  ^r 

"  Should  I  ipcik  it  hen. 

Ve  would  stand  aghast  wi 

1  am  a  Piinee  of  mighti 


name  nod  acutch- 


When) 
And  iWcait 


-Dck; 


- — -  sadJIebow, 

Haidly  riies  from  the  shock ; 

Pipe  and  liol  call  the  dances, 

Torch-light   thiough    the    high  hall* 

WflTM  a  mighty  shadow  in  : 
"■■■■-.amiertl-'' 


Delhasi 


u'shand. 

BT  the  dance  bcgifl ; 


Coldl;  cliSTKd  her  limbs  ac 
Ftdih  breast  and  hair 

FlmvErets,  ^ed,  to  the  gn 


son    and  daughter   all  d 


Gaud  al  them  iji  ujcnt  thought 
Pale  th:  diildren  bath  did  look, 
Bui  the  guesu  beaker  to..k: 

"Golden  wine  will  make  jDuwhokl 
The  children  drank. 

"  O.  that  draught  waa  very  coed  1 " 


Colorless  grow  utterly; 
Whichoei  way 
Looks  the  fear-struck  father  ^Ti 

"  Woe  I  the  blessed  children  both 
Takcsl  thou  in  the  joy  of  youth; 
Take  me,  too.  the  joylen  bther  I " 

From  his  hollow,  cavetnous  breast : 
"  Ro»  in  the  spring  I  gather  I " 

SONG  OF  THE  SILENT  LANIk 


Clouds  in  the  evening  sky  more  da^ly 
And  Bettered  wT>E<ks  lie  thicker  on  lh( 

Who  lead)  us  with  >  gentle  band 

Thither.  O  thither, 

Into  the  Silent  Land? 

tuto  the  Silent  Latid  I 

To  you,  ye  boundlets  ngiona 

Of  all  perfection  I  Tendefmoininj-n*- 


TTie  mild**'  M»a)'*  t 
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tt  BALLADS  AND 

B*ckm^  and  with  Inverted  loicll  drXh 

Itand 
To  lad  uB  wilh  a  gentle  faiad 
To  the  land  of  ihe  ^mi  Deputed, 
loto  the  Silent  Land  1 

L'ENVOI. 


Go,  btcatbe  it  in  the  eat 
Of  aU  who  doubt  and  fear, 
And  uy  to  (lieiu, "  Be  of  giwdclM*!  1 " 


L.       1 


Tonpies  of  the  dead,  not  lofit. 
Bat  ApeaiLinR  from  deUb's  froet. 
Like  fierr  longuo  al  FenleaM  I 

Amid  (be  chills  and  dampa 

or  Ibe  vast  pUia  wbtn  Dmk  • 


BALLADS  AND  OTHER  POEMS. 
1841. 

THE  SKELETON  IN  ARMI 


Tiembled  la  walk  at 
"Ofttohisfroienlair 
Tcacked  I  the  ftrialv  bi 


m  IbeSiear 


My  deeds,  though  numi^d. 
No  Shald  in  long  hu  lold. 

No  S^a  UDght  Ihee  I 
Take  heed,  that  in  thy  Ten* 
Thou  dost  the  tale  teheatse, 
Blue  dread  a  dead  loau's  curee 

Foe  lliia  1  (ougbl  Ibte. 


'■  Bui  when  I  olde, 
E?™l^e'dai!r3(a''l 
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THE  SKEl,ETO!f  I 


Oflen  OUT  midnighl  shout 

Measured  in  cups  cf  ^d. 
Draining  the  oaveD  pail. 


I'd  HUdibia^d, 

unched  Ihey  to  Ihe  hli^ 


**  1  wooftd  the  b1ue-«Ted  maid 
yielding,  yd  half  afeiid. 
And  in  the  Ibceal'a  ahad« 
Onr  vows  were  plighted. 


EhidSs  gleamed  upon  ifae  iiaU, 
Loud  sang  Ihe  minfltreU  all, 
~ianting  hit  gloiy : 
!n  of  old  Hndebiand 


So  Ihe  loud  laugh  ^  scam. 


"  She  waa  a  Pftqc«'s  child, 

I  bul  a  Viking  wild. 

And  though  Bhc  bluihed  aod  sn 

1  was  discaided  I 
Should  not  Ihe  dove  oo  white 
A-DieVs  dighi. 


"  Scarce  had  I  ^ut  to  lea, 
Beanog  the  maid  with  me,  - 
Fairest  of  all  was  she 
Amod^the  Norttmen  I— 


Came  round  Ihe  gustr  Skaw, 

Laugh  as  he  hailed  ua. 
Round  veered  the  flapping  nO. 

Slruckwe  her  nbs  of  steel : 

I>own  her  black  hulk  did  reel 

Through  the  black  watei  I 


Seeidng  some  ro. 


ivhauni, 

ThcDugh  the  wild  humcane, 

Bon  I  the  maiden. 
"Thtee  irteka  we  westwwd  bt 
And  when  the  stofn  wa>  o>«. 
Cloud-like  we  >aw  the  don 

Stretching  to  leeward ; 
Theie  for  my  lady's  bower 
Built  I  the  lofty  lower. 


Whicfa 


o  Ibis  < 


"  Thei«  lived  «c  many  yean ; 
She  had  forgot  her  teats. 
Death  closed  her  mild  blue  eyen 


"SeUgte 
Still  ai  a  I 
HaleliilK 

Oad  in  my 


ilher' 


ulighl  hateful  t 
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1»  BALLADS  AND 

"  ThuSt  seamed  with  many  scan 

Deep  diiTiks  the  uanmr'i  soul. 
^*oa/.' toiheNonhJandl  lAw//" 
Thu9  the  lale  ended. 

THE  WRECK  OF  THE  HES- 
PERUS. 

'tLi  s^led^he'.    "~""" 


tn-s 


•  'LMtniglil,  the  moon  had  »  golden  ring, 
The  ikipiier,  he  blew  a  whIfF  Irom  hii 

And  a  scornful  laugh  laughed  he. 
Colcler  and  louder  hleir  the  vind, 

A  gale  frnm  the  northeast, 
The  snow  fell  hisuiig  in  the  brine, 

And  Ibe  billowt  Inthed  like  jeut 

The  vesel  in  its  strength ; 
She  shuddered  and  pauseil, like  a  IHghl- 


OTHER  POEMS. 
He  wrapped  her  wuir 


And  tie  ileered  f^  the  open  hi. 
*^0  father  1  I  hear  the  Bound  ofgonVr 
'*  Some  ship  in  dislreu,  thai  cannot  liv* 

Lashed  to  the  hebn,  al)  stifF  and  ilaHl. 

With  hia  face  turned  to  the  ^iei. 

The  lantern  gleamed  through  the  gleua- 

On  his  fixed  and  glassy  ejet 
Then  the  maiden  daiped  her  handi  aaj 

That  eav  jd  the  might  he : 
And  >he  thought  of  Christ,  who  itUled 

On  the  Lake 'of  Galilee. 
And  &3t  through  the  midnight  dai^  Mtd 
Through  the  whistling  >1«1  ud 


And  ever  the  Gilul  gusts  between 
A  sound  came  irom  the  land ; 
It  was  the  sound  of  the  liamnling  MU 

The  breaken  were  right  beneath  h 


And  a 
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Hsr  nttluiK  ihrooda,  id]  Bhesthcil  in  ice, 

lAke  a  veu«I  of  eUss,  Hhe  ataveand  Aank, 
Ho  [  ho  I  uie  breakers  roared  I 


It  daybnak,  on  the  bleak  sea-beach, 

A  fiahermau  stood  ashaat. 
ro  aee  Ibe  lbn>.  ofa  n>>%,n  &;r, 

rhe  aalt  lea  was  ftoieD  on  ber  breast, 

Tbc  salt  icarq  in  hn  eyei  ■- 
ind  he  saw  her  hair,  IL'"  "'' 

On  the  bLUona  ha  it 


TBE  ELECTED  KNIGHT.  ■« 

And  wiUingly  rin^,  witif  merry  caA, 
Kliog  I  klaiw  1  to  the  Luck  of  Edev 

^ hall  I" 
First  rines  it  deep,  and  full,  and  mili^ 
Like  io  fhe  aong  of  a  nightiugale  ; 


:  the  I 


■ieck  of  (he  Heapenu, 
EiUft-OTn  a  deathlike  this, 


THE  LUCK  OF 


Of  EdeDhaJ],  the  youlhliil  Lord 


The  butler  hears  11 
The  house's  oldest 
Takes  slow  from  it 

They  caOil  The  L 
Theu  Bid  the  Lord : 


clothHain 
caltall; 
BdenhaU.       ' 
'This  glass  to 


Then  ipenks  the  Lord,  and  wares  it 

"  This  gliiis  of  flaihini  crystal  tail 
Gate  to  tnv  sires  the  Fountain-Sprite; 
She  wrote  tn  it,  J/lkii  riati  dali/nU, 
FamnUlhin,  6 Lticknf  Edmhalll 
"Twas  right  a  goblet  Ibe  Fate  should 

or  the  Joyous  race  of  Edenhall  I 
-  btepdraii^uadriakweii^lwiUintljr; 


Theamu 

eraal 

last  like  the  thuiukrt 

The  glori 

u>Lu 

ckofEdenhall. 

"  For  its  keeper  tikes  a  race  of  migH 
The  fiagile  joblet  of  .rrystal  tall  i" 
Il  has  lasted  longer  Ihao  u  nghl ; 
Kiingl    klan|;l-wilh  a  baAer  blow 

WiUltry 

heL 

ckotEdenhalll" 

SJSxSi 

fl:i%"ai!r.T^i; 

And  through  Ibe  rilt,  the  wild  Bi 

torms  t: 
__.intbeti 

Slli"  ^^>- . 

But  holds  in  his  hand  the  crnlal  tall. 
The  shattered  Luck  of  EdenhalL 
On  the  morrow  the  butler  gmpes  alona, 
The  graybeard  in  ihe  desert  hall. 
He  seeks  his  Lord's  burnt  skeleton. 

The  shaids  of  the  Luck  of  Edenhall. 


'  wall,"  aaith  h< 


diie  day  like  the  Luck  of  I 


"doth  &Q 

nsfiilli 
J  Pride; 


THE  ELECTED  KNIGHT. 

iiB  Oluf  he  rideth  over  the  plain, 
miles  wide, 

A  tilt  with  him  dan  rid*. 
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Adod  bespuTTCohit  4t«d  withadai^ 


at  all  the  bird*  and  la 


I  Bharper  ihan  diaipond-strmB 
i  Sir  Olufs  tuait  to  groau. 
DDOO  hu  hdm 
lb  of  ruddy  gold : 


I  yield  nw  unto  thu." 
'  I  am  not  Chiin  the  Gnat, 

Tbon  shall  noi  yioM  thee  wl ; 
[  am  an  Uaknomi  Knight, 

Tliree  modsl  Maidou  bava  b«-  b** 

'  An  thou  a  Kniihl  OsOBi, 

Andhave  three  Maidens  th«  bediglit: 
iB  ihalt  thou  ride  a  tilt  this  dav, 

ForiiU  the  Maidens'  bonorl'- 
tat  theftogeiher  rude 


Neilher  ., _ 

Tbey  both  feU  on 


Murm< 
Whisp 


THE  CHILDREN  OF  THE  M)HD'S  SUPPER- 

TcosT,  dayorrejoidng,  had  come.  The  chureh  oftht  liUaga 
nine  stood  in  the  niormnE'a  sheen.  On  the  spin  of  Ihebetfrr, 
ed  wilh  a  braien  cock,  the  ftiendly  flamei  of  the  Spring-suo 
:ed  like  the  longnea  of  fite,  beheld  by  Apostles  iforttime. 

.y  dress  in  Iht  fields,  and  the  wind  and  the  brooklet 


with  lii 


inging  their  rami,  a  Jubilant  hymn  to  the  Highest, 
eanwaathe  churchyard.    Adorned  like  a  leaFfltiven  arbor 
-feihinned  gate;  and  within  upon  each  ITOSl  of  iron 

garland,  new  twiiKd  by  the  hands  of  afiection. 

yn  a  mound  among  the  departed, 
.,     -shad  itslciod.)Kaseinbellished with  bloiHBi 
^e  patriarch  hoary,  the  sage  of  his  kith  and  the  hanilct, 
WDO  on  nil  birthday  is  crowned  by  children  and  cbiMren'i  children. 
So  ttood  the  ancient  pmiihel,  and  mate  with  hia  pendt  of  iron 
Markedoothe  taWet  of<l«ie,andmr j -■----■ :.  .^ -<. 


(Thenrud 
Like  to  Ih 


Whci,'"*!-' 


,1.0,  Google 


THE  CHILDREN  OP  THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

lid  al  |he  toot  of  ibe  aluv  nnew  (he  vowi  of  their  baptim. 

ni  Ircmi  tht  walla  and  ceiling,  and  from  the  oil-painted  bcuchn. 
re  stpod  the  cburch  like  a  garden:  the  Feast  of  the  Lea^  PaTllioi 


er  ofleavesv  and  Ih 


church  wall 


ih  leaves,  and  the  dove,  washed  irilli  Minn 
Under  Lta  cuuny  &fttened.  had  un  it  a  necklace  trfwind-fiDwera. 
Bui  in  front  ofthe  choir,  round  Iheallar-piece  painted  by  HBrbergi 
Crept «  garland  pgantic;  and  biwht '■ —  ' -^ '- 

Land  nuiE  Ibe  bells  already :  Ibe  thronging  crowd  wai  atsembled 
Far  frwn  valleyi  and  hills,  to  list  lo  the  holy  preaching. 
Hark  I  then  r^  fartfa  U  once  the  mighty  tones  nf  the  or^an, 

Ulie  u  Bliu  in  heaven,  when  he  cast  frum  off  hun  bis  mantle, 
So  cast  cfilhsiod  its  garmenu  of  earth  :  and  with  one  voi^ 
Chimed  in  the  congreaation,  and  sang  an  anthem  immoflal 
Of  the  ablime  WlilKn,  of  David's  harp  in  the  North-land 
Tuned  to  the  cfaomi  of  Luther ;  Ibe  song  on  its  mighty  piniou 
Took  gvery  liruA  lonl,  andliRed  it  gently  to  heaven. 
And  each  &ce  did  shine  like  the  Hoi;  One's  &«  upon  Tihor. 
Lo  I  there  entered  then  into  Ibe  church  the  Rsrerend  Teadier. 
Fmlher  he  highl  and  he  was  in  the  parish ;  a  Christidnly  plainness 
Clalhed  from  his  head  to  his  feet  (be  old  man  of  nventy  winlen. 
Friendly  was  be  to  behold,  and  glad  as  the  heralding  angel 
Walked  he  among  the  crowds,  but  still  a  contempEative  gni>deur 

Gleams  in  the  bnman  soul,  even  now,  from  the  day  of  creation) 

Th'  Artist,  the  fnend  of  heaven,  imagines  Saint  Johq  when  in  Fatmoi, 

Gray,  with  his  eyes  uplifted  lo  heaven,  so  seemed  then  the  old  man  ; 

Socti  was  the  glance  of  bis  eye.  and  such  were  his  tresses  of  silver. 

All  the  congregation  arose  in  the  pews  that  were  numbered. 

But  with  a  coTdial  look,  to  the  right  and  the  left  hand,  the  old  man 

Nodding  all  hail  and  peace,  disappeared  in  the  innermost  chanceL 

Simply  and  solemnly  now  proceeded  the  Christian  service, 
Singing  and  prayer,  and  al  last  an  ardent  discourse  from  the  old  man. 
Many  a  moving  word  and  warning,  thai  tntt  of  the  heart  came. 

Then,  when  all  was  finlaiudTtl^'T'eacw're'nllered  Oiechance]. 
Followed  therein  by  the  younp    The  boys  on  the  right  had  their  placeiv 
Delicate  figures,  with  close-curling  hair  and  cheeks  rosy-blooming, 

IWedwitb  the  bluihing  light  of  the  dawn,  the  diffident  maidenn, — 
FauUDE  their  hands  In  orayer,  and  thrfr  eyes  cast  down  on  the  pavement 

Answered  the  childten  with  troubled  and  faltering  voice,  but  Ibe  old  maii'a 
GlanAs  of  kindness  encouraged  Ihem  soon,  and  the  doctrine*  eternal 
Fknted,  like  the  wueis  of  tountaio*.  so  dear  fmrn  Ups  unpolluted. 
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Each  6me  the  ansiKi  wai  closed,  and  as  oft  a>  they  named  the  Redeemo', 
Lowly  louied  the  boys,  and  lowly  die  maidens  all  couriesiEd. 
Friendly  the  Teadter  stood,  like  an  angel  of  light  there  among  thenit 
And  lo  the  childten  explained  the  holy,  the  highest,  in  few  words, 
Thomo^,  yet  simple  and  dear,  for  aubltmily  aliravs  is  simple. 
Both  in  sermon  and  song,  a  child  can  seize  on  its  nieaning. 
<E'en  as  the  green-giowing  bud  unfolds  when  spring-tide  approadietr 

Blushes  with  purple  and  g^d.  till  at  Last  the  perlecled  blossom 

So  wm' unfolded"  ere  the'chrittian  lore  of  salvation. 
Line  byline  Irom  the  sou]  of  childhood.    ThWalhers  atHl  mothers 
Stood  behind  them  in  teats,  and  were  glad  at  the  well-worded  answer. 
Now  went  the  old  man  up  lo  the  altar ;— and  straightway  transmuted 

Like  Ibe  Lord's  Prophet  subUme.  and  awfijl  as  Death  and  if  Indnmrat 
Stood  he,  the  God-commissiotied,  the  soul-searcher,  earti 


l>>wnwan]  rains  ^om  the  hoven ;  -^-lo-day  on  the  thre^ld  of  duldhood 
Kindly  she  fl'ees  you  t^in.  to  examine  and  make  your  election. 

This  is  the  hour  of  your  trial,  the  tuming-p^t  of  existence. 

Seed  for  Ibe  comiog  days ;  without  revodation  departeth 

Now  from  your  lips  the  confession :  Bethink  ye,  before  ye  make  answer  t 

Thmk  not,  O  think  not  with  guile  to  deceive  the  queslioniug  Teacher. 

Sharp  is  his  eve  to-day,  and  a  curse  ercr  rests  upon  ^sehDi>d. 

Enter  not  with  a  lie  on  Lily's  joumey ;  the  multitude  heais  you, 

Brothers  and  sisters  and  parents,  what  dear  upon  earth  is  and  holy 

Stajideth  betbie  your  sight  as  a  witness  ^  the  Judge  everlasling 

Looks  from  the  sun  ixrHU  upon  you,  and  angels  in  wailing  beside  him 

Grave  your  confession  in  letters  of  tiTe  opon  tablets  etemaL 

Thus  then, —believe  ye  in  God,  in  the  Fatherwho  this  world  created? 

Hiia  who  redeemed  it.  the  Son,  and  the  Spirit  where  both  are  nniledt 

WUl  ye  pmniise  me  here,  (a  boly  promise  I)  to  cherish 

Gild  more  than  all  things  earthly,  and  even  man  aa  a  brplhei? 

■^'  <-siveiily  faith  of  affection  I  to  hope,  to  Ibrgive,  and  to  suffer, 

—  : j!^ 1  _._.,.. _r.__  God  in  uprighlnea 

-WiUiacTeatvo 


lirion,  and  walk  before  God  in  u; 


alll    To  the  heirdom  of  heaven  be  jewelCDDie  I 
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Yet, — <br  vhat  leuoo  not  children  ?    Of  soch  ia  (be  lungdom  of  heaTeB. 

Thit  IS  of  himun  lilt  a  picture,  a  SoHplutc  has  lauKhl  us. 

Reslelhlhe  Oiriaoaa  Fiiih  ;  sheherKlTfroin  on  hieh  ij  d««ndei 

Which  tlie  Divine  One  Uughl,  and  iuffered  and  died  on  the  cross  for. 
O,  19  T<  wander  this  da;  ftoln  childhoixl's  ucred  asylum 
Downward  and  ever  downward,  and  deeper  in  Age'a  chill  valley^ 
0|  how  kooa  will  ye  come,  —  too  soon  I  —  and  long  lo  turn  backward 
Up  to  iU  hill'tops  again,  Eo  the  sun-illumined,  where  Judgment 
Stood  like  a  &Ihei  bejote  van,  and  Pardon,  clad  lilie  a  mother, 
Gave  you  her  band  10  kii^  and  the  loring  heart  wu  forgiven, 
Ltfewua  play  and  your  hands  ffnsped  after  the  rcees  tnbeareal 
Screniy  years^ve  I  lived  already  I  the  Father  eternal 
Gave  OM  gladness  and  care ;  but  the  loveliest  houn  of  existence, 
When  I  have  sleadbslly  giied  in  their  eyei,  I  have  iaitaoll]'  knowi 
Known  tbem  all  again ;  -^  they  were  my  duldhood's  acquamlance. 
Therefore  take  flocn  hencefbrtb,  aa  guides  in  the  paths  of  existence 
Prayer,  with  her  eycH  raised  lo  heaven,  and  Innoceni*,  bride  of  m 
Innoaence,  child  beloved,  ii  a  eueat  from  the  norld  of  the  blessed, 

Swinga  the  in  safety,  she  heedeth  them  not,  in  the  ship  she  is  sleeping. 

CalnUy  she  gaaea  anniod  in  the  turmtnl  of  men ;  Id  the  desert 

Angels  des«Dd  and  minister  unto  her ;  she  henelf  knoweth 

Naught  of  her  glorious  attendance :  but  followa  bithful  and  humble. 

Follows  ao  lobe  as  she  may  her  firiend ;  O  do  not  reject  her, 

F«  she  Cometh  fnna  God  and  she  holdelh  the  keya  of  the  lieaveu.— 

Flayer  is  Innocence'  friend :  and  willingly  flieth  incenant 

'Twiit  the  earth  and  the  sky,  the  Arrier^pigeon  of  heaven. 

Son  of  Eteraityi  feltoed  in  Tbne.  and  an  eiQe,  the  S|nrit 

Tuas  u  hii  chains  evermore,  and  itniKlea  like  flame  ever  npward. 

SdO  he  recalli  with  emotion  his  Fa  ho^s  manitbld  manuoni, 

Thinks  of  the  land  of  hia  blhers,  4iere  blosiDQied  more  Ireihly  i 


Then  grows  the  earth  toi 
Longs  the  wanderer  aga; 


IS  played  with  the  wingM  angels. 


St  beautiful  hoiir,  ai 


3  [he  eraveyard. 


Then  it  is  good  to  prajr  unto  God;  for  his  so „  . 

Tuma  he  ne'er  from  hjs  door,  but  he  heals  and  helps  and  consoles  them, 

*  Fray  In  fortunate  ^ys,  lor  life's  most  beauliliil  Foilune 
Kneels  belbre  the  Eternal's  throne  :  and,  with  hands  interfoldcc^ 
Fiaisei  thankfiil  and  moved  the  only  Giver  of  blessings. 
Or  do  ye  know,  ye  children,  one  blea^ng  that  comes  not  from  Heaven^ 
What  has  mankind  fbisiioth,  the  poor  1  thai  it  has  not  received  i 
nsefoR,  &I1  in  the  duAt  and  pray  1    The  seraphs  adoring 
Cover  wiUi  pbions  sii  their  face  in  the  glory  of  Him  who 
Rnng  bb  masoniy  pendent  on  niueht,  when  the  world  he  created. 
ElrlG  dedareth  his  might,  and  the  firmament  uttem  hia  glory. 
Sacaa  bloasom  and  die,  and  stars  Ml  downward  £oin  heaven. 
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Dowmnrd  like  withered  leaves :  at  the  laat  itroke  of  midn^t,  mlHrnQ] 
Lay  themflclTes  down  at  his  feet,  and  he  sees  them,  but  counts  them  u  m 
WbaihalLnand  hi  his  presence !    Thewnlh  of  the  Jud^i  isterrilii^ 

Hiliocki  ikip  like  the  kid.  and  mounlaiDS  leap  like  the  Rxbuck. 
Yet.— why  ate  ye  ifiaid,  ye  children  P    litis  awlbl  aveDgei, 
Ah  I  is  ft  mercifu]  God  I    God's  voice  was  not  in  the  caTtpouake, 
Not  in  the  fin,  nor  the  sLottn,  but  it  was  in  Ihe  whiBpenngbreezeA. 


lifl  bosom  li^  childieD ;  he  made  them  for  this  pnrpose  only, 
uuij  lu  love  and  to  be  loved  ^L^in,  he  breathed  forth  his  spirit 
Into  Ibe  slumbctTDg  dusl,  and  upright  standing,  it  laid  io 
Hand  on  ill  heu^  and  felt  it  was  warm  with  a  flame  oul  of  heaven. 

ScDch,  O  quendi  not  that  flame  \    It  is  the  breath  of  your  being, 
ve  is  life,  but  hatred  is  death.    Not  lather,  nor  moth^ 
Loved  you,  as  God  has  loved  you :  for  *t  was  that  you  may  be  happv 
Gave  he  hu  only  Son.    When  he  bowed  dowD  his  head  in  the  deatb-be 
Solemnized  Love  its  triumph ;  the  sacrifice  then  was  completed 
Lo  1  then  was  tent  on  a  sudden  the  veil  of  the  temple,  dividing 

Whispered  with  paiUdllH  and  Tow  io  the  ears  of  each  other 

Depths  of  Love  are  Atonement's  depths,  for  Love  is  Alonenu 
ThereltPK.  child  of  mmlality,  h       '■  -^  .  ^-.. 

Wish  whs'  rh-  K"!-  rh.-  -^-h' 
Fearialh 

Perfect  w ,-.-r , ,. 

Lovest  Ihou  God  as  tfaou  onghlest,  then  lovesl  thou  likewise  thy  br 
One  is  the  sun  in  heaven,  and  one,  only  one.  is  Love  also. 
Bears  Dot  each  human  figure  the  godlike  stamp  on  his  forehead? 

By  the  same1»ar^'lh 

M ateth  he  thee,  forgi    .       _  .. 

Of  the  Eternal's  langnagei— on  eanh  iliicalMd  Forgiveness  I 

Knowestthou  Him.  who  foi^ve,  with  the  crown  of  thorns  on  his  temples  7 

Earnestly  prayed  fer  his  toes,  tor  his  mutderets  ?     Say,  dost  thou  know  him? 

AhE  thou  coruessest  his  name,  so  fellow  likewise  hisexample^ 

Think  of  thy  brother  no  ill,  but  throw  a  veil  over  his  fkilings, 

Gtiidft  the  erring  aright ;  for  the  good,  the  heavenly  Shepherd 

Took  the  lost  lamb  in  bis  arms,  and  bore  it  back  to  its  mother. 

This  is  the  fruit  of  Love,  and  it  is  by  its  fi-uils  that  we  know  it 

Lovg  is  lbs  crtalure's  wsKare,  with  God ;  but  Love  among  mortals 

la  but  an  BDdle»  sigh  I    Helonp.  andendnres.  and  stands  waiting 

Snfieta  and  yet  i^oKes,  and  smiles  with  tears  on  hisevelids. 

Hope, — so  is  tailed  upon  earth,  his  recompense,  —  Hope,  the  beftiei-. 

Does  what  she  can,  for  she  points  evermore  op  to  heaven,  and&ithfol 

Plnngts  her  anchor's  peak  m  the  depths  of  the  grave,  and  beneath  " 

Pamts  a  mote  beautiful  world,  a  dim,  but  a  sweet  play  of  shadows  I 

Races,  better  than  we.  have  leaned  on  her  wavering  promise. 

Having  naught  else  but  Hope.    Then  praise  we  our  Father  m  beai 

Him,  who  has  given  us  more  ;  for  to  us  has  Hope  been  Iransfigurai 

Grorang  no  longer  in  night ;  she  is  Faith,  she  is  living  assmaoce. 

faith  is  ealightiiDtd  Hope;  ^e  is  light,  is  the  eye  of  afledion, 


at  guide  IhM?    Why  shoutdst  thou  hale  then  thy  brotlwrT 
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DmnDB  ctfth?  lonDQE  interprets,  ud  carrei  their  viiioiis  id  nuible. 
Faith  ia  Ihe  nm  oflilE  ;  and  hei  CDunlEaance  shines  like  Ihc  Hebrew's. 
For  she  hu  leaked  upon  God:  the  heaven  on  iiaaiable  foundstioa- 
Draws  stas  with  cloins  down  la  earth,  and  the  Nen  jEiuialein  dnketh 
Srfendid  with  ponali  twelve  in  golden  vapors  descending. 
Tberc  eniaDLured  she  wander^  and  looks  at  Ihe  figuie?  maiestic. 
Feats  not  the  winged  crowd,  in  the  midsl  of  ihem  all  ia  her  homestead 
Therefore  love  and  believe  ;  for  works  will  follow  spontaneous 
Even  as  day  does  Ihe  sun;  the  Ki^hl  tiom  the  Good  ii  an  ofispring. 

Animate  Love  and  £iitli.  as  flowers  are  the  aDimale  spring-tide. 
WrakidofoUowusalluntoGod;  there  stand  and  bar  witness 
Not  what  they  seemed,  —  but  what  they  were  only.    Blessed  is  he  who 
Hears  their  coniesuoD  secure ;  they  are  mute  upon  earth  until  death^s  hand 
Opens  the  mouth  oftheulent.    Ye  children,  does  Death  e^er  alarm  you  ? 
Death  is  the  htothar  of  Lore,  twin-brolhet  is  he,  and  ia  ordy 
Hon  aiiKeie  to  behold.    With  a  kiss  upon  lips  that  are  ading 
Takes  be  the  lonl  and  departs,  and,  rocked  in  the  arms  of  alTecIiaii, 
Flue*  the  ransomed  child,  new  bom,  'fore  the  face  of  its  Father, 
Sotiods  of  luscoDUPE  already  1  hear, — see  dimly  hia  pinions. 
Swan  a*  thenijdit,  but  with  stars  itrewn  upon  them  I    I  fear  not  before  hut 
Death  is  only  reLeiae,  and  in  mercy  is  mule.    On  his  1 
----■— -Ihes,  in'- ■ ■- — .^-.- 
Godas 


Fner  bnalhes,  in  its  coolness,  my  breast ;  J 


Nobler,  belter  than  1 ;  Ihcy  aland  by  the  ihrone  all  transRgured, 
Vested  in  white,  and  with  harin  of  gold,  and  are  singing  an  anthem. 


Yoo, 


he  the  weary  -,  —  then  welcome,  ye  loved  on 


Heinwh^  fbl^el  not  the  kecminE  of  vows, 

Vaoderfrooi  holiness  onward  to  hoiineu ;  .— _  , j.. . 

Katlhia  but  duitatid  heaven  is  light;  1  have  pledged  you  to  heaven. 
God  of  the  universe,  hear  me  1  thou  fountain  at  Love  everlaitiuK, 
Baifc  Co  the  viHce  of  thy  servant  I    I  send  up  my  prayer  to  thy  heaven  f 
IiM  rae  hereafter  not  miss  at  thy  throne  one  spint  of  all  these, 
Whom  ihou  hast  given  me  here  I     I  have  loved  them  all  like  a  Euher.    . 
May  they  bear  witness  for  me,  that  I  taught  Ihem  the  way  «^salvalicmi 
Faijhfii],  so  br  as  I  knew,  of  thy  word:  again  may  they  know  me, 
Fall  on  their  Teachei's  breast,  and  beliire  thy  lace  may  I  place  Ihem, 
Pure  as  they  now  are,  but  only  more  tried,  and  eiclaiming  with  gladnea, 
Tt&ia,  lo  1  t  am  here,  and  the  children,  whom  (hou  hast  given  me  E " 

Weeping  be  spake  in  these  words ;  and  now  at  the  beck  of  the  old  man 

KneeUng  he  read  rhen  Ihe  prayers  of  ihe  consecration,  and  softly 

With  him  the  chiMrtn  read;  at  the  close,  with  tnmnlons  accents, 

Aited  he  Uw  peace  of  Heaven,  a  benediction  upon  them. 

How  dunM  have  ended  hi*  task  for  the  day ;  the  following  Sunday 

Wisfortheyamitapponiiediasiitafib*  Lflrd'sholy  Supper. 

Sodden,  as  stmck  from  the  chjudi,  stood  the  Teadwr  silent  and  laid  his 

Hand  OB  lu*  forehead,  and  cast  his  looks  upward ;  while  thoughts  high  and  holy 

FIvw  through  the  midit  of  his  sonL  and  his  eye*  glanced  wjrh  worKltvfiil  fvighOissft 

.n_.v .c._j i,„i .  — V —  '  £ll  rest  in  th*  (ravajarfr. 


'OBtbaDntSuBdaf,<rtiakinml  pariii(*Ii 
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]B  BALLADS  AND  OTHBX  POEMS. 

Soroe  OH  wrhaps  of  yoursfilru,  aliJy  broken  UDtiineTvi 
Bow  down  bis  head  to  ihe  eanh  ;  why  delay  I  ?  Ihe  huur  is  iccompliilwd. 
Warm  iilltf  heart ;  —  I  uiU  [  forlo-day  grows  (he  harveai  of  heaven. 
What  1  begao  accompLiah  1  now;  what  titling  IbeTein  is 

Say  lo  me  oniyT  ye  children.  ^  denlEena  new-come  in  heavei]. 

Are  je  ready  uiisdaylo  eat  of  Ihe  bread  of  AiDnement  ? 

Whal  it  denolelb,  that  know  <re  fiill  well,  1  have  told  it  ymi  often. 

Of  Ihe  new  covcnanl  symbol  11  is,  of  Atonement  a  loken, 

Stabliahed  between  evth  and  heaven.    Man  by  his  sins  and  tranwreBaion 

Pit  has  wandered  from  God,  &omhis  essence.    'Twaa  in  ihebcfinnrng; 

Fan  by  the  Tree  of  Kjwwiedge  he  fell,  and  it  hangs  its  crown  o'er  the 

Fan  lo  this  day ;  in  the  Thougbl  is  the  Fall ;  in  the  HeaR  the  Alooemsit 

Infinite  is  the  &11,  —  the  Atonement  infinite  likewise. 

See  I  behind  mt  as  br  as  the  old  man  leDiemben,  and  forwaid. 

Far  as  Hope  in  her  flight  can  reach  with  her  weaned  pininnn. 

Sin  and  Atonement  incessant  go  thtough  the  litetime  of 

sin  is  brought  iorth  fiil].gTown  ;  but  Atonem '" 


as  the  cradled  babe ;  i 


Spirits  imprisoned,  that  wait  evetmoie  the  deliyeret's  fiKcr. 
TWsfore,  ye  children  beloved,  descended  the  Prince  of  Atonem 

Bright  as  the  vault  of  the  sky,  and  battles  with  Sin  and  o'ercomei  hier. 

Not  isQm  the  heart  in  like  i™,7or  therelie  still  lives  in  the  Spm^ 

Therefore  wiih  reverence  lake  this  day  her 'Visible  toke^"™ 

Unto'the  blhid  is'not,  but'^bom  of  the  eye  that  h^'^ara"* 

Lieth  fotsiveness  enshrined;  Ihe  intention  alone  of  amendment 
Fruits  ofthe  earth  ennobles  to  heavenly  ihings,  and  removes  all 
- Only  Love  wilhtTs  anns  wide  eitcnded. 


and  pruying  ;  Ihe  Will  Ibal  is  tried,  and  whose  gold  fid 
the  flames  ;  in  a  vi-oid,  maoliiiid  by  Atonement 
ni's  bread,  and  driakelh  Atonement's  wine-cup. 


ScolGngal  men  and  at  God,  is  Euiln  of  Ouist's  blessed  bi 

And  tlie  Redeemer's  blood  I    To  hunsetf  be  ealelh  and  di 

Death  and  doom  I    And  from  this,  preserve  us,  thou  heavenly  Father  I 


Are  ye  ready,  ye  childrer . 

Thus  with  emotion  he  asked,  aird  together  answered  the  children,       _ 

Read  (he  Form  of  Communion,  and  In  chimed  the  organ  and  anthem ; 

"  O  Holy  Lamb  of  God,  who  lakest  away  our  tIanwIessian^ 

Hear  us  I  give  ua  thy  peace  I  have  mercy,  have  mercy  upon  us  I" 

Th'  old  nun,  with  trembling  band,  and  heavenly  peaits  on  his  eyelid^ 

Pilled  now  Ibe  ehalice  and  paten,  and  dealt  round  the  mystical  aymboU. 

O,  Ihen  Hiemed  it  to  me  as  if  God,  with  the  broad  eye  of  midday. 

Clearer  looked  in  at  the  willdow^  and  all  the  trees  in  the  churchyard 

Bowed  down  their  summits  of  Eieen,  and  the  grass  on  the  graves 'gan  to  abiva; 

But  in  the  children  (I  noted  it  weU  :  I  knew  it)  there  ran  a 

Tienur  ef  holy  njiture  along  thtough  theii  ice-cold  members. 
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ENDYMIOir. 

HbA^  lae  an  iltai  belbn  them,  then 
HeivtH  opened  iteelt  as  of  old  before  Sleph™ ;  th«  saw 
Kadiaot  ui  gloiy  ths  Father,  aad  do  hit  eight  hand  the  R 
Under  them  hear  Ihey  the  clang  of  harJaliinM.  and  ange! 
Beckon  to  them  like  brothen,  asd  fao  with  tEeic  Ftniau  r 
Oosed  was  the  Teachei  s  task,  and  with  heiien  in  thel 


'HZ 

MondtD 


ut  ail  of  them 


Mow  on  the  holy  breast,  ai 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


ling  chestnut- 
niiEy  stands ; 


TJndhii 
Tbei      „    .        .  .       ... 

The  smith,  a  might;  man  is  he, 

Oesof 

Hit  hair  n  crisp,  ao 
HisCqeislikeit 


And  the  muscles  of  his  brawny  aims 
Hit  hair  is  crisp,  and  black,  and  long, 


vln'^rheaJ'hi's  bello^l™"       ' 

Add  childreo  coming  home  Ironi  school 

Look  in  4t  the  open  door ; 
They  loie  to  see  the  Aaming  forge, 


iinday  to  the  church, 
parson  pray  and  preach 


Thus  It  the  t 

Thu  on  its  s: 
Eacbbotni 


Upon  the  meadows  ]o< 


LikeDian'skiv 
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BALLADS  AND  OTHER  POEMS. 
—  the  beinlifiit,  ihe 


Ofhim,  whoslurabe 


miuKht  with  fear  an 
hall  be  loved  again 


Ko  one  i«  H  Kccuned  by  &te, 
No  one  so  gtleil]'  desolaie, 

Bnl  sune  heart,  Ibough  DEknomi, 

Reepdnda'unLa  Jus  own. 
Responds,  — as  if  wilh  unseen  wings, 


A  TOUTH,  lielit-hearted  and  coni 
I  Hinder  IhniuKh  Ibe  world  ; 

Here.  Anb-ltke,  a  pitched  my  t 
And  ma^bt  again  is  lurJed. 

Yet  oft  I  dteam,  that  once  a  wife 


Iwakel    Away  Lbal  dream,— awayl 
So  long,  ibat  botb  hy  night  and  day 

The  end  lies  ever  in  my  thought ; 

To  a  Knie  so  cold  and  deep 
The  molher  beaudfbl  was  btought; 

Then  dropt  the  thiid  asleep. 


:k  of  gold. 


Where  wiitiivdliLh 
The  fieighled  doi 
AU  thinga  aie  nev 


ltd  propheiyiog  Spring. 
It  outlpl  from  Ihe  Tici^ 


Enjoy  llie  (ragianee  of  ih;  prime, 
ifor  O,  it  is  not  always  May  1 


There  sn  no  biids  in  laH  year's  netil  I 

THE  RAINY  DAY. 
Thb  day  is  cold,  and  dirli,  and  diEuy  i 

But  at  every  gust  Ihc  dead  leaves  ^L 
And  the  day  is  darlE  and  dieaiy. 


My  lif 


cold,  and  ds 
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Hy  tbod^rti  nil]  cliag  la  the  moolder- 
Bat  the  hopes  of  youth  M  thick  is  the 
And  the  dajri  are  daric  aod  dreaiy. 
Be  lti]l,uil  heart  1  and aase  repining  ; 
Behind  tbe  dooda  ialhesunstiilstiiniaE; 
Tby  bte  iaihe  cmnnion  faie  of  all, 


GOD'S-ACRE. 

lUKBthatandeDt  Saionphraae^iriiich 

Tbeburial-ETODndGDdVAcTC  I  It  is 


BLIND  BARTJMEUS.  yf 

TO  THE  RIVER  CHAHLES, 

Through  the  meadoira,  bright  and 


God'fAcre  t    Ye^  that  b 

e»ediia»e 

CoiBfcrl  to  those,  who  in  the  jjitb 

Their  bfead"^f  life,  alasl  no  n.a™ 
their  OWIL 

Into  iia  fisTowi  than  we  a 
In  the  sure  &ith,.thal 

be  cast, 

At  the  great  harvest,  when  the  an 
Eel's  blail 
Shan  winuow,  like  a&o,  the  dm 

TIkd  shall  the  good  stand  id  imn 

In  die  Eiir  gardens  of  that  u 

And  each  bright  bk 

Wilh^rt  of  flowi 
Uoomed  on  eann. 
With  thy  rude  ploughshare.  Death, 

And  spread  the  fiirrow  for  the  \ 
This  is  the  field  and  Am  of  our  G 


■nilatlen^hlhyiw 

thoufinden 

In  the  bowm  of  the 

F<™'^'™e^ar5ofm 

iis^ 

I  have  seen  thy  water 

^^^^ 

Onward,  Uke  the  sb 

Thou  hast  taught  me 

Silent  River 

Many  a  lesson,  deep  and  long ; 

Thou  haai  been  a  gen 

rousgiverj 

Till  the  beauty  of  i 


hours  and  brichler, 
'  Ihy  waters  eleato, 
hem  beat  lighter, 
iward  with  tby  streaiiL 


— le  I  lo 


And  ihy  walera  disappear, 
FiTcnds  I  love  have  dwelt  beside  the« 

More  than  this ; — thy  Dame  reminds  nu 
Of  three  friends,  all  true  and  ttied ; 


How  Uke  quiverim;  flames  they  Mu% 
S-hen  I  fan  the  living  embers 

On  the  hearth^Btone  of  my  heart  I 
T  is  for  thfs,  thon  Silent  River  1 

rhou  hast^b«n  a  gelfei^u's  eHkt. 
Take  this  idle  song  from  me. 

BLIND  BARTIMEUS. 
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^  BALLADS  AND  OTHER  POEMS, 

He  ham  llio  cmwd; — he 

Say,  "ItiaChrislofNaiiretb 
And  calls  in  tode&  of  ^ony, 


TiU  beggar's  ay  is  shrill  and  loud ; 
Until  iGey say,  ''He  callelh  Ihee  1" 
Bifiim,  #Y**P*^  ^w*  ire  1 


And  h«  teplio,  "O  dveni«lighll 
Babbi,  reslore  tbe  bllod  man's  Bgbl  1 " 


F  LIFE. 
Filled  is  Life's  goblet  to  the  brim : 
And  though  my  eyes  with  team  are  diin, 
I  see  its  ipatklinE  bubbles  swim, 


And  KladiaKpr»,fier«  and  rude, 
Aaibx  nho  baltied  and  subdued. 


Then  in  Life's  goblel  <tee!y  pitat. 
Not  prize  the  coTored  waters  less. 


ng  bubbles  aboii^ 


of  Ajax  was  for  light ; 


ThiDugh  all  thai  dark  and 


Be.  too,  for  light,— tor  sireneih  id  bear 
Out  pmtion  of  the  weieht  of  care 
That  crushes  into  dumb  despair 
One  half  the  human  race. 

0  ™  afflined  one^  who  jie 

Longing,  and  yet  afraid  to  die, 
Patient,  though  sorely  tried  ! 

1  pledge  sou  in  this  cup  of  griet 
Whm  eSats  the  feDnel'a  bftler  leaf  I 
The  Battle  of  our  Ufe  is  brief; 

The  alarm,  —  the  stmMle.  —  the  refief 
Then  sleep  we  side  by  side. 

MAIDENHOOD. 
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Whei 


n^  nllb  reluctant  feet. 


On  the  brwMet's  <wm  idvance, 
On  Ibe  river'a  band  enpanu  1 
Deep  and  still,  thai  gliding  ilKam 
Beautiful  lo  di«  must  seem, 

a  why  pause  whh  indeci^oD, 
.  .-jn  bright  uigeU  in  (by  vtsioa 
Beckon  Ihee  to  fields  Elysian  1 

Stat  thou  ihadov 


Whubi 


That  out  ears  perceive  no  mare, 
Denfeaed  by  the  calaracl's  mat ! 
D,  thou  child  of  many  prayen  f 
LUe  halh  quicksands,  Lifeliath  narea  [ 

Lilce  the  iwell  of  Kin»  iweel  tune, 
Morning  rise,  into  noon, 
Uajr  gljdei  onward  into  June. 
Childhood  ii  the  beugb,  when  ilum- 

Birds  and  blossonianiany-nuinberad ;  — 
Age,  thai  bough  with  aoowi  eocum- 

G^her,  then,  each  flower  that  gnn*** 

When  the  young  heart  ovftAows, 

To  embalm  that  tent  of  toowa. 

Bear  a  lily  in  Ihy  baud 

C^  touch  of  thai 

Bear  throngb  lom 

On  thy  lipsthe  uniJe  of  truth 

O,  that  dew,  like  baJm,  thall  Wed 
Into  wound*  that  cannot  heal, 
£vea  »  deep  our  eyes  doth  seal : 
And  that  unile,  like  lunihina,  dart 
ioto  Dunv  a  sunleas  bearl, 
Vdf  a  unUa  c^  God  than  ait 


idratl^ 


EXCELSIOR. 
THmabada  of  sight  were  tailing  fiut, 

A  Toulh,  who  bwe,  'mid  snow  and  ice, 
A  banner  with  the  strange  device, 

Emlsior! 
HisbiTnvwaAsad;  bis  eye  beneath 
Flashed  like  a  (alcbiou  fhim  iu  iheatK 

In  happy  homes  he  nw  Ihe  11^ 

Of  bogsehold  irea  gleam  wans  and 

And  from  his  lips  escaped  a  groaoi 


111  "the  old  man  aid: 
e  lempcBt  overhead, 

aiden  nid^nd^rert 

Js  bright  blue  ey^ 
cth!,  wilhaugl^ 


leware  the  awful  aval 

L  Tac«  replied^  fu  up  tike  bei^l, 

Lt  break  of  day.: 

lie  oll-r 
riedthr 

ir,  by  Ibe  &ith[iil  hoiuid. 


in  the  twilight  cotd  and  gnn 
a,  but  beautifii],  he  lay. 
Dm  the  aky,  Mreoa  and  bt. 
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FOEMS  ON  SLAyERr. 


POEMS    ON    SLAVERY. 


gnat  and  good  mao.] 

TO  WILLIAM    E.   CHANNING. 

The  p^ei  of  Ihy  book  1  read, 

My  heiit,  responding)  ever  said, 
'■  Semnt  <^  God  1  weU  done  I " 
Well  done  I    Thy  norda  are  great  and 


The  old  and  chattered  lie, 

Iniit'h^nanHy 
A  Toicc  U  ever  at  ihy  side 

Speaking  in  tones  of  might, 
Ijfce  the  prophetic  voice,  thai  cried 

To  John  in  Patmos,  "  Wiile  I " 
Write  I  and  tell  out  lUi  bloody  tale ; 

Record  thie  dire  eclipse. 
Ihii  Div  of  wmh,  ih«  indlew  Wail, 

This  dread  Apool^pse  I 

THE   SLAVE'S  DREAM. 
Bkidk  the  ungalhered  rice  he  lay, 

Hia  sickle  in  hi!  hand : 
Hit  hreast  was  bare,  his  matted  hair 

Again,  in  the  mist  and  shadow  of  sleep, 

He  saw  his  I^live  Land. 
Wide  ihroi^  the  landscape  of  hia 


Od«  more  a  kiTw  he  sti 
And  heard  the  tinkUng  ca 


He  saw  once  mote  his  dai^-eycd  qnecs 

Among  her  children  stand ; 
They  clasped  his  oeclt,  Che;  kissed  hU 

They  heldkim  hy  the  hand  I  — 

And  tell  into  the  sand. 
And  then  at  fiiriouH  speed  he  rode 

Alonfi  the  Niger's  hack  ; 
His  bndle-reins  were  golden  chains 

And,  with  a  mattial  clank| 
At  eadi  leap  he  could  feel  his  Kabbard 
_of  steel 

Before  him,  like  a  hlood-red  flag, 
Th.  hrighi  flamingoes  flew : 

m  till  night  he  (bllowed  their 

.  — nthe  tamarind  gm, 

w  the  roo&  of  QaSn  huD, 


p..S& 


le  heard  the  1 


And  it  passed,  like  a 
Through  the  triumpl 


And  the  Blast  of  the  Desett  died  iIm 

That  he  started  in  his  sleep  and  mil 
At  tbeir  tempaluoui  glee. 

He  HA  not  feel  the  driver's  whij^ 

For  Death  had^iuuDed  tluLaad 
Sleep, 
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AFE  SINGWG  AT 


H*d  broJuD  and  thioini  aw>7 1 

THE  GOOD  PART, 

She  dwell)  by  Grsil  Kenhawa'i  lide, 

And  aU  ber  bope  and  all  ber  prid« 
Are  iQ  tlw  nll^e  scbool. 
~  H«T  loul.  like  the  tTansparenl  air 
Thai  rdbes.  the  bills  above, 
Th<nig;h  ikot  of  earth,  endrda  tbcn 


By  liet  angelic  looki. 


\ad  deed  of  chantr- 


Hc  Raw  the  fin  of  the  midiuffht  caBA 

'  --■  heard  at  lima  a  horK'i  namp 
id  a  bloodhoutid^a  diataot  bay. 


In  bulrush  and  irk  brake; 
Where  waving  idoaaea  ibniiid  the  pi 
And  the  cedar  grows,  and  tho  pour 

Ii  ipotted  like  the  make ; 
Where  hardly  a  htiman  foot  cimid  pi 


like  a  wild  beast  to  his  lai 


or  old  sli 


rsdefom 


On  hii  jbrehead  he  bore  the  brand  ef 
And  the  lags,  that  hid  hit  mulled 

ere  the  liverj  of  diignce. 
All  ihinei  above  were  bniht  and  fair, 

All  IhTnfis  were  glad  and  free  ; 
Lithe  squirrels  darted  here  and  then, 
AndwiQ-birdi  filled  the  echoing aii 

On  him  alone  vn  the  doom  of  pain. 

On  him  alone  the  curse  of  Cain 
Fell,  like  a  Oail  on  the  gamet«d  gnin* 


le  her  with  such  grace  ; 
ng  is  the  light  ofpeaca 


THE  SLAVE  IN  THE  DISMAL 

SWAMP. 
Ih  dark  tent  of  the  Diimal  S»am[ 
The  hnoied  Ht^o  Uy  i 


ig  of  Zion.  bright  and  free. 
Sang  he  from  the  Hebrew  Pialmiit, 
That  I  could  not  choose  but  hear, 
Sonn  of  trluraph,  and  ascriptions. 

When  upon  the  Red  Sea  coasl 
Ferisbcd  Pharaoh  and  his  host. 
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V  SLA  yssr. 


Andlhe 

n>iccirfhiiil«Toti 

na^m 

toiil  wiih  siraoge 

^ubyniraiwere 

SweeU;  golenm,  wildly  lad. 

in  their  priuD, 
Sang  or  Christ,  the  Lord  arisen, 
And  an  earthquake's  arm  of  might 
Broke  their  duDgeoa-gates  at  pigbt 
But,  alas  I  what  holy  angel 
Brings  the  Slave  this  gLid  eiaogel  I 
And  what  eanhquake  s  aim  of  might 
Breaks  ba  diugeoa-gates  at  nigbtC 


THE  WITNESSES. 

In  Oman's  wide  domains. 
Half  huried  in  the  sands. 

Lie  skeletons  in  chains. 
With  shicklcd  feet  and  handi. 

Beyond  (he  foil  of  dews. 
Deeper  than  plDininel  lies, 

Float  ships,  with  all  tlieir  crewa, 


The™  the  hlack  Slave-ship  nritoi. 

jTh^y'Sc^^^TTt^  ^^i'^: 

Theyciy,  from  yawning  wave^ 

Within  E»nh' 
Ate  matkets 

TbHrnecksan 
Their  wriiti 

galled  with  chains 
ncrampodwithgy™ 

Dead  bodies,  1 

Murit^a™ 
Scats  school 

b"f5lirpl.y! 

AH  evil  thonghts  and  deeds; 
AnMt,  and  lust,  and  pnde  ; 

^^ntat^dSiTLte'S  'S^mt  tide  1 

Theu  an  the  woes  of  SUves ! 
They  gl^  from  the  abyss; 

IE  QUADROOH  GIRL. 

lavet  in  the  feoad  lanwil 
moored  with  idle  sail : 


Reached  thi 
Like  aits  that 

f^ntflked  thouglitfiilly 


:he  from  Paradis* 
irofthaldv 


with  her  bxjt  upraised. 


idfiilloftight^  - 


The  thoughtfiil  Plantei 


Havel's  gold. 


led  her  from  the  i 
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THE  SPANISH  STt/DEtTT. 


He  u»  the  bli9«d  light  of  heaven  aa 
Shorn  of  his  noble  sirengtta  and  forced 

A  pander  lo  PhilibLine  reveliy,  — 
Upon  the  pillars  of  Ihe  temple  laid 

Dctttnyed  himself  aod  nilh  him  those 


A  cruel  mockery  of  hij  sightlsumw ; 
The  poor,  blind  Slave,  the  icaa'  and 

jest  of  aU, 
Expired,  and  (housande  perishod  in 


he  pillars 
Itnpleof. 


Cook- 
if  wreck  HDd  Tubbitb 


THE  SPANISH  STUDENT. 


DRAUATIS  PERSONS 
SludnOi  ef  AkaU. 


Don  Cablo 
Tub  Aschb 
A  Cardinai 


.    GtntirmdH  of  Madrid. 
.     Cmaii  qflJii  Cyflltl. 


Feahcisco 
Ckispa  . 
Baltasah 

DOUIIBI 


kKMB  \.  —  Thi  Count  of  Lara's 
cHantiirt.  Higkl.  Tki  Couht  in 
his  drettiner-tvtifitt  tmskinz  anti 
(QimniHg  mih  Don  Carlos. 
Lara.  You  wen  not  it  (he  pliy  to- 
night, Don  Cailoi ; 
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Oiu  of  Uhjk  comedies  ii 


and  saying, 
inidEidl"  a  Ti 


Who  looks'  mlenlly  where 


the  girl  eitreniely  hcauDfii]. 
C.    Aimosl  beyond  the  privil^e 

EI  in  tbe  Prado  yeslerdiy. 


Aibeauliflduai 

Z.a>ii.   Hay  not 

Paradise. 


w  C.  Why  do  yoa  ask 

i™,    BecailK  r  have  heard  it  sail 


STUDEXT. 


Of  inconsiderate  ypmS,  is  tobe : 

On  C.  Yoo 

She  is  a  Gypsy  giri. 

Lam.  And  thenro 

Theeauer. 

Do»C.  Nav.DotlobewoB 
The  only  vulue  that  a  Gypiy  pr 

Dearer  ihao  life  iha  holdi  it. 


hole  craft  waa  to  betray  the  yoang  i 


And  y. 


this 


And  vdien  a  uobte  lord,  touched  hyhei 
The  wild  and  wiard  beauty  of  her 
Ofieted  her  gold  to  be  what  she  made 
She  turned  upoo  him,  with  a  look  ot 


Andsn 


Andd 


Thai  woman,  in  her  deepest  degnda- 
Halds  something  aacred,  somethiDgim- 
SomE  pledge  andkeepflakeofherhigh- 
And,  like  the  diamond  in  the  daik,  rf 
Some  quencblcH  gleam  of  thi  cel«(itf 
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Lmra.  TdPreciosaiboiildJuTe 

« Ihe  goid. 
Dtt  C.  (nniv).  I  do  nol  think 

Bntwhr  this  hule^    SU7  yet  a  1 

And  fight  ihebattks  oTtoot  Dttid: 


i)™C.    'Til 


wiUnr 


al  night,  d. 


Lam. .    No  one  so  blind  u  ha  nho 

^A*  C.  And  BO  good  eight.    I  wiAh 

And  sreilei  £uth  in  womin.       [Ex^. 
ia™.  Greater  &ilh  I 

1  have  the  greatest  ^Ih ;  ibr  1  believe 
Victorian  ia  her  lover.     1  beheve 
That  I  ihall.be  to-momiw ;  and  Ihere- 

Anothcr,  and  anolher^  and  another. 
Chasing  each  other  through  her  zodiac, 

lEMttr  Fkakqsco  ik(*  a  cat. 
Well,  Franc 
What  ipeed  vriih  Ptedosa  > 
Fran.  _  None,  my ' 


Fran.  V«,niyloid; 

I  Hw  him  at  the  jeweller's  l*-day. 
Lara.  What  was  he  doing  there? 

A  golden  ting,  that  had  a  ruhy  in  it. 

Lara.  Was  there  another  like  it  ? 

Frw.  Op-  "  lik»  it 

1  CDold  not  cbooae  between 

Lara, 
to-morrow  mgming  bring  that  til 

I>o  not  fbixet  Kowl^tmetomybed. 

Sons  It. —  .4  tlrni  in  Madnd. 
Enitr  Chism.  foanmd  iy  muii- 
datu,  urilA  a  ia^fifit,  gMi^n^  aK^ 


Cfaifa.  AbernitiKio  Satanai  \  and 
.  nlaiin.  nnill  lovers  who  ramble  abort 
ting  the  elementBt  instead 
-  .     ...  "ietfy  in  Iheir  beds.     Ev. 
lead  man  to  his  cemetaiy,  say  1  i 

'ft  my  master,  Victorian,  yesterday 
■-keeper,  and  to^y  a  genUenian  > 
yesterday  a  student,  and  to-uy  a  lover  i 
—  -■  '  ^nflt  be  up  later  than  the  night- 
for  aft  the  abbot  sings  so  tPDSl 

•o  be  mairied,  ior  then  <shall  all 
enading    cease.      Ay,   many  I 

lean?   It meaoBtosnin. tobcai 
ightetl 


^  thert 


methi 


1  to  the  cabbages.    Pray,  vf 
i  a  [^gM  shiit.    Now,  lor 


.Hi 


noiac  by  night-  Vet,  rbeseech  you, 
tor  this  once  be  not  loud,  but  palhetk ; 
ibr  i<  ii  a  serenade  to  a  damsel  in  bed, 
andnoltolheManinlbeMoon.,   Youl 

Ther^ore,ea^  shalf  not  play  upon  hb 


others,  "pn^.'lio'w 
name,  {Hendf 


It  is  well. 


IT  tub  nnenft  of  Iha 
it  Ptay,  Gerdnimo,  if 
a  un[Jeaaant  day  with 

:auK'l  have  beard  it 
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CkU^.  Ptay,  at 
the  bagpiper  of  Bu 
a  maiavedi  fnr  pli 
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Igonese  bagpipe, 

rar  honor. 


SlCSTld  Bfd  Tkir-d  Mut. 
Chitfa.  ApZeasiDginatnui] 
Pii^hMM.  The  file. 

'  irS;'''""" 


lady' 


a  cheerfid, 


thinlc  vie  are  going  to  sine  mass  in  Ihe 
ealhcdral  of  C6idova  ?    Four  men  can 


^■ 


WindofthesumHK 
Fold,  fohTll^pl^i 


(Ei^r  Vic- 


'Tulbr 

climb  thai  mil  bj 


D  the   lady's   windo*.     It  is   by  the 
icat-s  skirts  thai  the  DevU  climbs 
nto  the  bellVy.     Come,  follow  me,  and 
aake  no  doIk.                       iExoM. 

Didno^ifMLlhee? 

Ptk.  'Tis   veri    iangerouii   and 

I  chide  myself"lbr  idling  thee  coiue 

Thus  .le^thily  by  night.    When  haat 

thou  been? 
Since  yesterday  I  have  no  uem  fiom 

''"Sr '-*"■•—■» 

Erelongthe   time  will  come,  iweet 

Prtc.   How  tloKlylhiough  .he  lilac- 
ScactDds"  theTranquQ  moon  1    Like 
rhe  TMory  clouds  Boat  in  the  peaceful 

Dd  sweetly  from  yn  hollow  vaulu  of 

When  thai 'dS  distance  shall  no  mi™ 

nd  lurkTnhat  longs  of  love,  what 
lnawiS°lhemft™"belowl 

Stan  of  the  summer  night  [ 

And  1  no  m'tn  shall  scale  thy  wiD  bj 

To  steal  a  kiss  from  thee,  as  I  do  wm. 
PT.C.  An  honesl  IhieC  to  .leal  bitt 

whatihoLigivest. 
Vkt.  AndweshJlsillogelherim. 

And  word!  of  true  lova  pass  from  losgna 

"^■iS-Sv-' 

As  sii^g^bS  from  oneboog^  tDi»- 
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The  jHinlingi  in  tin  chapel   wear  thy 

Tlu  ODEiclei  art  chADgcd  to  sarabands. 
And  with  the  leacned  doclon  of  tb< 

Khools 
I  Me  thee  dance  lachuchaa. 
Pnc.  In  Eood  KxiCh, 


The  Aichbiihop  of  Tolc 


Vict.  PiilhH,  giplain  Ihysdf 
Pnc.  Why,  sfmpiT  Ihoa. 

Thou  iLDOweitthe  Pope  hu  eenl  hen 

To  put  ■  »oplo  darces  on  the  Mage. 

VicL  1  have  heaid  jl  whispered. 

Ptk.  Ndoi  the  Cardinal. 

Wba  Iw  tlui 


D  for  tlui  pnrpoea  o 
fiuabduM 


STUDENT. 
With  Hs  c 


"llwuuCArdun, 
cathedral  garden.    Thou  waat 

Under  the  orasge-treet,  beside  a  foun- 

Filled  all  the  air  with  fragiuce  ud 
The  prieati  were  sinEiog,  and  the  or- 
And  then  anon  thegreU  calhednl  belL 


ion  of  the 
We  both  of  us  fell  down  upoi 
Under  the  orange  bonghi. 

I  nerethad' 


Hot 


,„3 

happy  till  thai  mo- 
Vict.  Xrion  blessed  angei  I 


le  that  d»y.    B 
giTW  hatefil  ht 


Th»  (aiewell  had  a  sound  ofsoi 
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Scute  moR  Ihin  nlence  ts,  and  yt 

•amd 
HaiKb  of  invisible  spirit!  loucb 

Of  tbu   mystflioiu   itutnunent, 

And  play  the  prelode  of  our  £i[e. 

The  voice  prophetic^  and  are  dd[  al< 
Pnc.  That  ia  my  bilh.    Dost  I 

believe  tbeuwamiogsf 
Viet.  So  (ar  as  this.    Our  fceli 
aud  our  thoughls 


1  the  dark  Hen 
tho  reacbes  a. 


Aodfrom  below  come 

Bound, 
Sd&U  our  Ihoughts  tn 

Pnc.   I  liave  liJt  it  w 

I  cannol  reaso°nTli  can  only  feel  t 
But  Ihou  hast  language  for  all  thongbta 
and  leeliiigfi. 

think 
Ve  cannot  walk  logeth^i  in  Ibis  world  I 


a  w^imaD,  caltn 


Peedim;  iti  fjame.     The  elemenl  of 

Is  pure.    It  cannot  change  nor  hide  \m 

But  bums  as  brightly  in  a  Gypsy  canap 
As  in  a  palace  baU^    Art  (boq  cod< 
vinced? 
Frtc.  Yes,  that  I  love  thee,  u  (h« 

Butnatthatlamworlhy'oflhWheiTnL 
How  shaU  I  more  deserve  it  ?, 

Prii   I  cannot  love  IheemcnT'my 

Vict.  Then  let  it  t^rerfloT,  and  1 

As  in  the  slinimer-titue  the  thiiBty  sanda 
Drink  the  swift  waters  of  the  Manuf 

And  still  do  ihiisl  for  more. 
A    Watckntax  (ii,  Ou  itntti.  Kn 

Puris»mal  >T  is  midnight  and  seiene  I 
Vkt.  Hear'st  thou  that  crv? 
Prcc.  Itisa  haleiul  sonnd. 


Hmcctotth  thy  pathway  lies  among  the 

Prtc.                           Pray,  do  not  lot 
Vict.  ImnstawaytoAlcaiito-nigV 

Think  of  me  when  I  am  away. 

I  must  not  hold  tbee  back. 

Pnc.                                  Fearnotr 

Via-                   Thou  little  sceptic! 

I  have  no  thou^la  thai  do  not  think 

Dost  thou  nai  donbi?    Wh«  1  most 

of  thee. 

prize  in  woman 

Vicl.  {gir^infiiraring).    And  to 

Is  her  affections,  not  bet  intellect  1 

reT^ndifieeofniylove  lakethis; 
A  serpent,  emblem  of  Etenuty  ; 

The  intellect  is  finite;  but  the  affec- 

tions 

An  infinite,  and  cannot  be  exhausted. 

Compare  me  with  the  great  men  of  the 

Pru.    It  i!  an  andenl  aaying,  that 

the  ruby 

Wha.  ^l\  Why,  a  pygmy  among 

Brings  gladness  to  the  weaiir,  and  pra- 

convent   of  bliWoOtad 
much  theoIoiQr? 
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Pnt.    {tarlnt  >ur  hand  ttftn  ha 

immli).  Hu3hl  hush  1 

Good  night  1  and  mair  all  boLy  aogels 

niard  Iheel 

fief.     Good   nighll   good   night  I 

Thou  irt  my  guardian  aoeei : 

1  have  no  other  Baint  than  thou  to 

Pnc.    Take  care,  and  do  not  huit 

Ihec.     Art  thou  sjff? 
Via.  i/miit Iktgardtx).   Safeasmy 

Others  can  dimb  a  balcoo;  hy  toooo- 

lighl 
Ai  well  as  I.    Fray  shut  th;  windon 

1  un  jeaJous  of  the  perfiimcd  air  of 

Ibit  from  thig  guden  dimbs  to  kiss 


to  blind  thine  ejest 
amj       ison     ^^  ^^^^  ^  ^ 

Street  fragrance  liDni  thy  hpi^  u 

Walls  to  the  out-bound  maHiiir 

hrtalh 
Of  the  beloved  land  hi 


yid. 
Shall  H»  ma 

To  Kuide  me 


ufei 


itmk.    EttrrCmsrA. 

Chiifa.   And  here  we  are,  halfway 

B^  o-  me'"^!  an  innThi.'^i  t    file 
lights  out,  and  Ihe   landlord  asleep. 


STITDENT.  SI 

we-cTCd  Alcalde  b  a  town  witboot 
nhabitants.    Bring  a  light,  and  let  mo 

VaTWicTt  a  your  master  ? 
Ckisfa.     Do    not    trouble    Toni«lf 


;ngth  of  bis  coverleL  .  What  have  we 


I.  («/j 


Chiifa   (driitkme).     Ancient  Balta- 

^nothmg  but  Vin^inlo  of  La  ^uicl^ 

Bai.  1  swear  to  you  by  S^nl  Simon 
and  Indaa.it  i.aU  Ml  say. 

Ckisia-  And  I  swear  to  yon  by  Saint 
Peter  and  Sainl  Paul,  that  11  is  nil  such 
thing.  Moreover,  your  supper  is  like 
the  hidalgo's  dinner,  ven  ^itle  meat 
and  a  great  deal  of  tablecblh. 

Bal.    Ha  I  ha  1  ha  I 

Ckiifa.    And  more  noise  Ihan  nutt. 

f^  Ha !  ha  I  ha  1  You  must  ban 
joke.  Master  Chispa.    But  shall 


dianghtof  the  Pedro  Xi 
Chisia.    No  ;  you  mi^ 


;prf.a 


lid  hay-slack?    Why.  we  shall  m 
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Who,  whilf  thf  pot  bolli,  wjt,  "Cobb 

I  'U  teU  thee  a  9Xory  of  my  iitr(duw-di7,'* 
Vict.   Niy,  lisicd,  for  my  bean  i« 


at  Akaid.    . 


rx^ 


lutever  tbnn  thou  takesl,  Ihou  a 

>]dine  un(o  our  Ijpt  thv  eoblet  fillf 
t  ■/  OblivioD'i  welC   a    heilii 
draught) 


"mS" 


yicl.  Padre  Hypoliio  I  Padre  Hy- 
JfjJ^V/hu  do  you  want  of  Padia 
fiel.  Kile"  shrive  me  straight;  for, 


HfA  Ttie  tame  old  lalE 

Df  the  old  womA  Id  the  dumney-GDnierf 


The  eleven  Ihouund  virgins  orColonel 
yicl.   Nay.  like  the  Sibyl-ivolumeg. 

bme™"'"  '  "  «"«"" 
Being  held  more  jnecioiu  Ihan  tho  mne 
But  listen  Id  my  tale.    DoEI  thou  »- 

The  Gypsy  ciil  ne  taw  at  C^idon 
DaiKclheRomalisin  the  market-place? 
^/>.  Thou  meaneat  Fred«a. 


^.: 


'  how  her  imae;e  hauoted 

.  returned  to  Alcal£ 
in  Madrid. 

II  1  so  long  nave  icepi  uiia  secret  frora 
BuIsilenceiBihe  charm  that  gnaida  incb 


They 


re  the  t 


Hti  mass,  his   alia,   and  hii   Dofla 

Luisa— 
Thon  knon-est  the  proverb.    Bui  pray 

How  speed  H  thy  wooing?  Isthemaideo 
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tcalcemclart 
Strafh  ihului  i 


ofiGjp.^?  ■ 


%:" 


H^.  Slwwubetrodicdto 


The  angels UDgmheiitunhcaihewu 

SheisapredDusjewel  1  have  found 
Amoogthe  hitb  andcubbishof  Iheworld. 
I  It  stoop  for  it  -,  but  when  I  wear  il  heie. 
Set  on  my  foreheadli^e  the  mDniins;  star. 
The  world  may  wonder,  but  W  wfll  not 
Uueh. 
H}^.    If  Ibou  wear'al  nolhiiie  else 
upou  thy  forehead, 
•T  will  be  indeed  a -— ^- 


RiKB  and  &11s  with  the  soft  tide  of 
Uke  a  light  bvie  lafe  moond. 


deei»og  with  her  mouth  a  lit 

Vi£t. .  O,  would  E  had  the  old  ota 

roMeh™iu^e  lies  iu  childlike  ileei 
Hyt.  And  wDuldst  thou  veatiue  1 
Vil.  Ay,  indeed  1  woul 

fl».   Thou  Ml  courageoui    H 


we,  c^  some  &peU  of  magii 


The  world  and  ita 


Whatn 


luofhun 


to  flluRie  the  srcnp  of  Ninbe  \ 


the  holl< 

ilh^b^ 

What  loyflJ  »S 
^nweJliI 
What  ■tony  tearj  in  those 


inguish  in  thoM 
What  bridal  pomps,  and  what  funeroil 

What  ftiei  like  gladiators,  fierce  and 

■Iruggling  I 
What  lovers  with  their  marble  lips  (o- 

gelherl 
Hyp.  hi.  there  it  ii  I  and,  if  I  wet* 

paint  I  most  should 

these  magic  speQs  of 

Might  lell  a  tale  were  better  left  no- 

For  instance,  they  might  show  ua  thj 


and  in 


I,  another  fll 


ke  the  maid  of  Col- 
as Argonaut, 
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Vki.                        HoldihTpeicel 

Where  is  the  strength  lo  wield  the  ■!» 

Shearonotftirma.    Shemiywedm- 

ye  bore?  ^ 

other, 
^  fo  inIo.cmwiit.mJ,  thus  dTinR 

From  the  barred  visor  of  AntiqnitT 
Reflected  shines  the  eternal  %liC  <rf 

Trath,                             ^ 

^*™vrAnd  K^^T^ni^Il 

A.  from  a  mirror  1  All  the  means  of  ac- 

"Good morning,  1  should  sa/ 

tion- 

(Claci  rlrHui  tkn,.) 

The  ihapelesi  masses,  the  materials  — 
Lie  everywhere  about  us.     What  w* 

mice  of  Time 

KdocIu  MlhegoldenportalsoftlKdavJ 
AndM.oncemore.BoodniBhir    We'll 

__.e«kn,orel«Bely 

That  fire  is  genius  1   The  nrde  peasant 

Of  PrtcioM  when  we  meet  iRam. 

sits 

Gclthcelobed,andthe  munaan,  Sleep, 

At  evening  in  his  smoky  cot.  «h1  draw. 

ShaU  .how  her  in  Uzee.  m  his  maiJc 

With  charcajj  unosuth  figures  on  the 
The  son  of  genins  comes.  Ibot-urewith 

In  ill  Eer  loielinesK    Good  night  1 

iExit. 

Vicl.                              Goodniehlt 

And  bl^JI  shelter  from  the  inclement 

fiut  Dot  to  bed ;  fiit  1  mnsl  «ad  awhile. 

nTght: 

hand.                            ^" 
Aod,  by  the  magic  ofhis  touch  at  onte 
Transfieiired,     all    its   hicMen    virtne* 

a  il-/r  *«.*  a;rSni  HjrWi  *u  *««j.) 

Host  read,  or  sit  in  revery  and  watch 
The  chanpog  color  of  the  wave,  that 

Upon  the  idle  sea-shore  of  the  mind! 

Itgleamsadiamondl  Even  thus  Irau- 

V»iD0i  of  Fame  1  Ihaionce  did  visit  me, 

t>rmed, 

Making  night  Klorious  with  your  smile. 

where  are  ye! 

O,  who  shall  give  me.  DO-  that  ye  a« 

Ofsoinepoor,houselcss,homeleas,  wan- 

dering bard. 

Jiucts  of  those  immortal  plana  that 

Who  had  but  a  night's  lodging  for  tui> 

Upon  Olympus,  making  ni  immortal? 

Or  teach  me  where  that  wondroiu  man- 

Which'^tf  X'dream.of  Love  1  Out  <rf 

Whpie  magic  root,  torn  from  the  earth 

_  with  groans. 

Rises  the  bright  ideal  of  these  dmims. 

And  make'the  miod  proliBc  in  ita  fim- 

And  »nks  again  into  its  silent  deeps. 
Ere  the  enamored  knight  oin  toucUer 

I  have° "e  wish,  but  want  the  will,  to 

robel 

T  is  this  ideal  that  the  s»l  of  man. 

Soiihofgreat  men  departed!   Yewhoae 

Like  the  enamored  knigbl  beside  tb* 

Have  come  to  light  from  the  swin  ri.er 

Wain  for  spoil  the  margin  of  Uft'a 

Uke  Romaomoidi  tbiind  in  Iho  Ti- 

Waits  to  behold  bet  rise  fiim  the  duk 
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Qui  b>  a  DOitil  shape  J   Alu  I   h 
Uwt  ™''m  rain  I  Th=  au^am  fit 
Bvl  from  its  ajleni  d«p3  no  3^nl  ri& 
HavB  found  th«  bri^i  ideal  of 


Vol  iheii 


ThepRsaunofherheadt  God^ 
KansvHonitl  a<ne those bea 
Sw«t  Sleep]   and  ill  ihe  flowe 


e.  Why  will  yo 


Thep; 


I  unheal 


>m  beans  ihaiihut 
Tlutwi]]  be  heard  in  heaven.  Pray,  te 
Ofyonr  advenitieL  KeepDothiDgfroT 
What  >>  your  laDdlord'a 


nl  chonie  my  Biendi.    EacI 


Was  given  yoo,  that  you  might  be  an 
Toher'^obtiieyonl  Whenyouttnfont 
Made  her  home  Paradise,  you  were  her 
O,  be  an  angel  still  I    She  needs  that 


in  my  bean  I    It  is  m; 


'  'folfowm 


A^.  ,               The  Count  of  Lara. 

PrK.     The  Count  of  Lara?  0,  bo- 

IGiviiktraparic.) 

MiHmst  hie  pity,  —hold no  parley  with 

Take  this.    Would  it  were  more. 

himi                          "^ 

And  latliH  die  an  omcaii  in  the  streets 

Prti.   Nothankl.     To-morrow  come 

Than  touch  hi.  gold. 

yiMg.               Ydu  know  him,  then  1 

I  dance°t"n^^?!  — perhaps  for  Ihelait 

Pru.                                  As  much 

As  any  wonm  may,  and  yet  be  pore. 

But  whil  I  gain,  I  promise  shall  b« 

A.  Jou  would  keep  your  name  without 

.^'^l'?'"^ 

If  that  can  sa»  yon  li^m  the  Count  oE 
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A  nf.       Both  Heaven  uid  yoit. 

Rememtxr  that  jon  come  again  to- 

Ah^-   1  will.    And  may  the  Blessed 
Virgin  guatd  jou. 
And  ah  go<hJ  angels.  lEjriJ- 

pTtc,  May  Ihsy  nurd  thee  too. 

ofangeS"''   "'     '' 
Now  bring  me,  dear  Dnhires,  my  bas- 

And  my  most  predrms  jewels  I     MaJce 

To  win  this  day,  worthy  of  Prtdma  I 

(£«i(r  BiLTRAN   CkUZADO.) 

Pric.  O  God  t  mj  eyil  nmui  I 

What  seekest  thou  here  to-day  f 
Cna.  Thyself,  —  m;  child. 

Pnc.   What  11  thy  will  with  me  f 
C™a.  ColdlEOld! 

Prtc^  1  e;ave  thee  je&tcrday  ;  Ihave 

Cna.  Thegoldof  the  Buin^— give 

me  his  Eold  I 
Prtc.   I  gave  the  last  jn  chanty  to- 

Crx%.  'xhatiiilboHihlie. 

Prtc.  Uisihetrvth. 

Criti.    Corses  upon  thee  I     Thou  art 

Not  lolhyfetherf    To  whom,  then? 


I,  nho  am  hou« 


Thov   canst   supply  thy  waDti:   irim 

Cm.  The  gold  of  the  Bosii^  F  gin 

/-MC^'Bdi™  Cinaadol  hear  me 
once  tot  all. 
T  speak  the  truth.    So  long  as  1  had 

I  gave^  to  thee  fieely,  II  all  times, 
Never  deni-"  •'—  ■ •—'  -  — -"- 


□  Ailhl  Chini 
a  shall  have  m 


It,  and  erelong 
ndondainnlbad, 


"f^Whairmarch^ 
Cm.  Ay,  with  all  i; 

r  cannot  bieathe  shut 


blue  sky. 
The  feeling  of  the  breeie  upon  my  liice. 
The  tceline  of  the  turf  beneath  my  ieel, 
And  no  w^ls  but  Ihc  ^-oET  mountain- 
Then  I  am  fne  and  strong.  —  ones 


Ifmy  obedience  and  bla 
Iffflvhumihuandmeel 
In  all  things  hilheno,  ca 
One  feeling  of  compassir 
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of  bs  who  bon  mo,  tfr  one 

remind  ih«  tg  hn,  kt  i[ 
id 
alf,  who  am  a  fcebk  girl. 


Mnrnmr  a 
Should  bs 


Tobeigrandet' 
Togowiih'u;! 


Bc&U 


sttmBO  misgiving  in  my  heart  I 

Dii«?e«]  oTcha^iy  I  '11  40, 

hat  may  ;  they  cumol  take  that 

im  me.  [f  jri(. 


Ibia ;  ud,  if  llie  psblic 
QDdemned  upoa  too  slight 
light  follow  thao  the  iUi  wa 


AiaoDg  the  Roman  po 

"tn«YwoSr^»d' 
id  theiefbrc  hare  im 


O  child,  child,  child  I 
betrayed  thy  secret,  as  a  bird 

leave  thee  here  in  the  £ 

Uitnui.    Uaketbee 
d  until  then  ren 
IL  thee.  \& 


the  niiuidan) 
Your  Gnce  wai  pleasei 

,<™*.  Bid  them  coini 

■niT  Devil  cane'to'te 

thony. 
(Entn-   Preciosa.   o 

timid  attilii//.) 
Card,    (atidi}.    O,   I 


Beacechioff  that  his  Halineu  would  aid 

By^S^able^top  put  hm  in  SjsSn 
To  bull-fights  and  lewd  dances  oc  -'-- 

All  this  you  know. 

Card.  Know  and  approvo, 

TJiat.hy  a  mandate  from  his  Holini 
The  hnl  have  beeu  uppressed 
Card.  I  tcuil  forei 

A  rch.  A  barbarous  paBtune, 

Din^naful  to  the  land  thai  call*  itself 
If  oat  Catlu&:  and  Christian. 

Card.  Y<t  the  |»«ople 


^this  sweet  WCK 


BTBHOP).  T have  obeyed  the  ol- 
der of  your  Giace. 


Card,    (aiidl).  Her . 


Thus 
hat  isa  Gypsy  na 
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Card.  Don  thoi 

Thy  culier  dars? 

Pnc.  Vo ;  W  the  1 

My  childhood  passed.  Icai 


The  imuggler'i  hone,  Ihe  hiigand  and 

the  Khcpherd; 
Thenurchacrog^themoor;  thehallU 


Alio  ad 

Gardens. 

Arch. 

Under  wl 


Prtc.  Yau  grace  shall  be  obeyed. 

(Sht  iifj  asidt  ktr  vumlUia.     Tht 

mtuiic  n/tht  cacAntia  iiftayid,  and 


i  IM^njiiaktsigya  tatackothtr:  andy 

artdtHsn  pUoitdandtxeiUdi  and 
'   aileKglkrisg/rs»€thtirsftUi,ikrp9u 
Orir  caft  m  tht  air,  and  afflaud 
vthttmdtf  ai  Iht  tcnit  clausal 

SCEHi  III.  —  Tht  Prada.     A   lung 
avtKiu  of  Irtes  Uaditie  is  the  fait 
lixia.      On  Iht  ngkl  Ikt  damt 


tmber,  m 


E'oning.    Dob  Cak 

Z>»  C.   HoU!  good  ei 
Hjpolilo. 

Seme  lucky  etai  baa  led  m 
I  m*  in  Kareli  itf  yM. 


natft  need  yoo? 


The  miaer,  who,  upon  Ihe  Day  of  Jndg* 

Aslu  if  his  mODcj-bagB  mnldnoe? 

BulHhaioflhal?  ' 

Z^M  C.  You  mean  Id  tdi  mc  jm 

Hyf.  Tn™m™f  !^  mr  Cid  tha 

Z>™  C.^Kajrho. 
Hyf.  Some 

Which,  with  due  ini. 

Vim  C.  {rniingkiifuriij.  What,  *B 

Hyf.  lliauk  yoo.    A  pretty  pun^ 
Made  by  the  hand  of  B<viie  £ur  Uadn* 
lefla^ 

DfnC.  No, 'tUatTOSTiennce. 
Ifyf.    Thank  jon  again.     lie  then^ 
good  Chrfsogtom, 
And  with  thy  golden  mouth  ttmind  m* 

J  am  the  debtor  ofay  friend. 

Dan  C.  But  tdl  at. 

Come  yoa  to-day  fnaa  Alcati? 

Dan  C.    Aiid  pray,  bow  brei  tba 

Ifyf.   Indifieiestwell;  tbUatoaTi 

A  danuel  hai  ensnared  him  irith  tha 

Of  her  dark,  roring  eyea,  aa  herdamcn 

A  flteer  of  Andalusia  with  alaio. 
He  is  in  love. 

Dan  C.  And  is  it  ^linB  ill 

To  beta  lore? 

A>/.  In  ha  CM*  rtty  ilL 

Dane.  Why  BO? 

Hyf.   For  many  leaaODS.    First  and 


And.  bke  a  lily  or 
She  Boat*  upon  thi 
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This  floating  lily  f    For, 


Hy/.  WeU,  it  is  »  womin  I 

But,  fodi  yoo,  from  the  eoHii  of  hii  heut 
He  brings  forth  pvedona  je¥rc]t  to  tAwn 

Aa  pious  pTKtCa  adon  Hme  &vorice 

WitbgenuuidgoldiDDtilat  ta^^shfl 

One  blaze  of  ^017.  Without  tbae.  you 


DatC.  Hii  cousia  VioUnte. 
Hyfi.  Gucn  aguD. 

To  case  bis  laboring  hurt,  in  the  last 

He  threw  her  oretboard,  with  lU  ha 

i>t»  C,   I  canoot  gueu:  u  tell  ntg 

J^A  Not  1.  > 

SHtC.  WhVDOt? 

Hyp.  (mjiilrrumafy).  Wbyt  BecnM 
Wai  macried  four  leagnes  oat  of  SaU- 
Zhit  C.  Jestiiq;  aside,  who  11  it  i 
DfH  C,  Impoaibte  I    Tbe  Couot  of 


Lan 


She  Is  DC. 

•nit,™ 


ImpofaLble 


IT  naudiui  had  a 

Whose  name  was  McBalina,  as  I  think ; 
Valeria  Menalina  was  ber  name. 
But  hist  I     I  see  hint  yonder  through 

WalUnEasinadream. 
dTmC,  Heoomesthlsmy. 

Hxt-  ,lt  has  beeo  tTuly  said  by  some 

ley,  gneC  and  lore  cannot  be 


iSmltr  TlCTORIAK  mfitlli,) 


thee  walking 
Under  these  iha^ 

i 
At  even 
Feelih 

i 
And  is 


D«.  C.  What  ho  \  Vic 
Ht*.  Wilt  thou 

yul.   Holdi  amigosl 

How  &!ies'Dan°^oi  F 
Dm  C.  At  your  sci 

Vicl.   How  is  that  young  a 

She  has  gone ' 

iS;  v- 

letting  her  go  back. 
Just  thai  lofl  shade  of  green 


Ma^  him  injl  t 
sywilh  lordly  air, 

rith  Juan  in  tb* 

sup  with  na? 
Faith,  I  did 


At  demit 


It,  spvatdug  of  gr«n  ejee, 
rhit    Whyj^jt 


H^.  1  tiimlt 

Tbe  slightest  shade  of  green  would  b« 

For  thou  art  )u1dus 
Viel.  No,  I  am  not  jealoiu. 

Htf.  TboQ  ahouldst  be. 
Vicl.  Why? 

Hyf.  Because  thou  art  in  lore. 

And  they  who  ue  in  love  are  alwayi 

Tbentcn  thou  shooldtt  be. 
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Hyp 
Vict.  ~ 


whitpercd  thai  the  Coimt  of 

EQ  to  (he  same  citad«L 

Indeed  1 
will  haTc  hia  Ubot  tbr  bla  pains. 
He  does  not   think  so,  and 


'athiSjDonCirloir 
m  C.  Some  hiota  of  it  1  beajd  ftom 

He  ipoXe  bot  lighSy  of  the  lady's  ratue, 
As  a  gay  mau  mJEht  speak, 

f  Bf.  Death  and  damnilion  1 

I  '11  cut  ho  ];ii%  tongue  out  ofhis  mouth, 
Aiul  throw  It  to  my  dog  I    But  no,  nc^ 

Trifle  with  me  no  mote.   Foi  otherwise 
We  ue  no  longer  ^ends.    And  lo, 

farewell  (  (£«(. 

Hyp.   XowwhatactHlishenI  The 

Avenging  Child 
Hontit^  the  tiailor  Qoadros  to  hia 

And  the  great  Moor  Calaynoi,  when 

To  Patis  lor  the  ears  of  Oliver. 

Were  nothing  lo  him  1    O  hol-headed 

Bnl  coniE  :  we  will  not  fcllow.    Let  m 

The  crowd  that  pours  into  the  Ptado. 


Sir  is  nttimg,  vHIk  a  ieei  at  i, 

kawtrs.    A  hird  tinging  /«  Us  tag 
Tht  CooNT  o"  Laba  mUrt  btim 
VHptrceivtiL 
PrK.   inadi). 

Thou,  thou  only  tlee^dua  art  I 
Ueigtu  I    1  wiah  Vicioiian  weie  ben 


{Tht  Nrdtmgt.') 

That  ftpm  thy  nulled,  iriiy  dungeoB 

Like  thee  I  am  a  captire,  and,  lik* 

thee, 
I  have  a  gentle  jailer.    Lack-a-day  1 


More  hearts  are  breaking  in  this  wcvlil 
Than  one  would  say.  In  distant  viDagea 

The  baibed  seeds  c^  lore,  or  birds  of 
Scattered  them  in  their  flight,  do  they 
And  grow  In  silence,  and  m  nlence 
Who  hears  the  gUine  of  the  forest  leaf? 


rs  the  glhne  of  the  forest  leaf? 
akes  note  of  every  flower  that 

I  wi£h  Victorian  wonld  coo 


If  I  have  been  too  b^ld — 
Prtc.    {luming  litriackl^eyikttiA. 
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Yoo  an  ihe  Count  of  lara,  bm  yt 
Wnold  make  dw  sutuu  of  your  aso 
KaA  on  Iheir  tombi  J    Ii  il  Castai 


pnd^  to  steal  io 


Upon  a  friem 
Oahamel  it 

Sbould  be 

thoi^btB 
Ai  to  send  jfiwsla  here  to  win  mj 

gold  I 
I  ha™  no  wards  to  tell  yon  how  I  flcottl 

B^ooB  I    The  ught  of  yoa  ia  hateful 

Prtc.  Became  yax  dare  not 
JLara,  T  dare  anything  I 

Theretbre  beware  1    You  are  deceiyed 

Who  are  our  friends  and  who  our  ene- 

We  all  ban  enendei,  and  all  need 
_^  fiiendt 

*  K»eii  you,  &Lr  Pttdoia,  here 

Have  toes,  whoKek' 

Pnc. 
I  owe  the  honor  of  the  Dnsent 
You  might  have  spated  tho  c 

Having  Bpokin,  . 
Once  more  1  b^  jon,  leave  me  to  my- 

Lara.   I  thought  it  bnt  a  friendly 


""ffUthie 


1™- 

end  a  teadier  ear. 

you  ehauld  take  opon  T 


.  kDOwiDg 


le  for  thcK   Teport^     T 


Pric.  Speak  out  I 

What  arE  tbcK  idle  talei?    You  >eed 

Lara.  I  will  dial  frankly  with  yoa, 

Thii  window,  aa  I  think,  looks  toward 

And  this  into  the  Ptido,  does  it  not  ? 
In  yon  high  houae,  beyond  the  garden 

Yoa  eee  it^  toof  there  jiut  above  Aa 

There  livr a  a  friend,  who  told  me  yea- 

That  on  a  certain  nighl,  — ha  not  of- 

Ifl  looplainly  apeak,— hesawainaD 
aimb  10  your  chamber  window,    Yott 


hfr  bosfttn.) 
PrK.  Beware  I   beware  I 
Gypsy  girt  I 


1  hand  npoa  me.     Ong 
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To  aH  Umk  fdk  talc*,  and  inikt  jn 

SpMln"^  litici  m.     H«e  on  e 

Fair  Ptcciou  I  on  my  knHS  I  avear, 
1  Jave  you  even  lo  madoess,  and  tb 

Haa  driven  me  lo  break  the  rules 

And  force  myKlf  onaaked  into  jd 


TOK 


mD>ed 


miblcd: 
AU  ujirind  WCiK,'  aU  diilike,  a 
In  geotleneu,  ai  moit  becomca  1 
And  as  my  heart  now-pronipti  me.  1 
Win  hale  ynu,  ibr  all  hate  ispainAil  V. 
But  i(  Wtthniil  offinidinp  i 


iftndmE  modcatj 


wOl  U 


1  may  apok  frcdyi  ] 

To  love  you. 

'     Zam.  O  aweel  angel  1 

Prte,  Ay,  in  tmlh, 

Parbetterthanyonloveyoinulfot  me. 
Ltw^.  <^ve  mcBomeBiEnof  Jhii^  — 


Ibe  words  I  □ 
Uiaimderstand  n 


"ffa"  cc 


Aa  yoD  would  oSer  ma.    For  yon  coma 

To  tllK  bom  me  the  only  thing  I  hive, 
iiy  honor.    Yon  arc  analthyj  you  have 


And  kindred,  and  a  dMBEmd  plcMml 

That  fill  your  heart  with  hapiniicMi 

Am  poor,  aod&ieodlcBST'haTingbaluna 

And  you  would  take  that  £om  me,  and 

foiwhV? 
To  Salter  your  dkc  Tanity,  and  make 

lliat  scclcs  :o  hann  mc,  camol  be  truB 

Indeed  it  cannat     But  my  love  for  you 
Ii  of  a  diaetenl  kind     It  aeeks  your 

Ills  a^lolicr  feeling.    It  rebukea 

And  bids  you  look  into  your  heart,  and 
Hov  lou  do  wrong  that  better  natnra 


In 


ouldnot  .    .__._,  _  ... 


JddSS 


Of  your  affection.    If  indeed  you  lovo 

As  you  conleaa  you  do,  O  let  me  thua    ^ 
Wi*thi>  embrace  — 
Vkl.inisking/orwara).  Hold  1  bold  t 

ILam.        Ftrst.  vrhat  tight  hare  you 


t.  tfeLMiA).  Go!  Ibeaeechyou, 
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Victorian  1 

Ow.h»TI 

ficL 

Ha  1  hs  I  betrayed  1 

Tblta 

eb«ob«„yed,,,Mwil- 

P™.  DatihouinuBTOe- 

Vict. 

iKehow  tislhouwhUot  the  time  a»a; 

FrK.  *" 

O  speak  Dot  m  that  tone  1 

Il«>undi 

med^. 

p-irf. 

T  was  OQl  meant  to  Batter. 

Too  well  thou  luonut  ttu 

IsbatEftil 

Kk*. 

And  lirten  to  him.  »hcBlw  .old  hi.  love. 

I  did  not  heed  his  words. 

Ch;*.' 

Indeed  Ihbu  didst 

/•w. 

Kadst  Ihou  heaid  aU— 

Vic,.  I 

heard  eoough. 

Be  not  sa  tatn  with  me. 

Jl  •ifSrsgT.ii^^'^ 

1  know  toa  much  aliead?.    Thou  ar 
eOset 
Qt  like  th«e  Gypoy  maniages  I 


Where 


Int 


Vicl.  Thenleliti 
have  thee  wear  i< : 
I  Ihoaght  thte  qutlCH,  and  thou  an 

PrxA  oUthe  HeaienKto  witneu— 

Vict.  Nay,  nay,  hit  r 

Take  nottlunaiiieofHeaTeaupoDlbr 

—       •'!",' 

■n-yarefomronil 
Prtc.        Vidonan  I  dear  Victorian  I 
Kict.  I  caveupaUlbrthe«;m;Hir, 

Ht  hopes  of  fortune,  ay,  nr  vott  soul ! 
And  thou  haat  been  my  ruin  1  Now,  go 

Laugh  at  my  folly  nth  thy  paramour. 
And,  litdng  on  the  Count  of  Laia's  knee, 
Saj  what  a  pooTi  load  fool  Victorian 

<fli  eaiU  htr/nm  tun  endnului  iml.) 
fyvc.  lAnd  this  from  thee  I 

ISCHUtloilt.') 


Lara.  There 's  nothing  in  this  W(nU 
And  nejtl  to  love  the  aweetest  thbg  it 
T  've  learned  (o  hate,  and  therefore  am 

A  aDly  girl  to  play  the  pmde  wilh  nw  I 
Thefintliat  1  have  kindled  — 
(£«!«■  Frakcbco,) 

Well,  Fianasco, 
What  lidbgs  from  Don  Juan  P 
Pnm.  Good,  my  lord; 


th  the  I 


'  '^t^r 


t? 

anted,     rbcy  will  all 

n  signal  laiae  a  whiil- 

Ofauch  discordant  tufluft,  (hat  the  daacv 
Must  cea^e  for  lack  of  mu^c 

Lara.  Bravely  dan«. 

Ah  r  little  duet  thou  dream,  sweet  Pr*> 

What  lies  in  wait  for  thee.    Sleep  shall 

Thine  eyes  this  night  I    Give  rae  my 

cloak  and  swoid.  lEitniU. 

Soon  VI.  — ,4  rrHrtdtfeibtyendOu 


Ctj,  "Hide  thysein"  O  what  a  thia 

Doth  shut  out  ftvm  the  curious  world 

the  knowledge 
Of  evil  deeds  (hat  nave  hcen  done  in 

.daikneisl 
DiiCiace  has  many  tongues.    Hy  fean 

Tbinugh  which  all  eyes  seem  sann^ 
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^Smderition  uenui 


Hjp.    And  Iberetbic  ii  ihe  coraed 

lovii^hLnL. 
Vicl.    She  dou  not  love  him  [  'Tb 

foigoldl  Ibrgdld  \ 
Hy^  Ay,  but  TCOKmber,  in  tfae  pi^ 

He  ifaows  a  golden  ting  Ihe  Gypir  gavi 

A  Betpent  with  a  ruhy  in  it«  moutfa. 


Where  aQfn  the  cowatd  P 

A  v^'in.  if  thou  wJt|  bul'nol''i'i 


(f a^  Laiu,  /amraidiy  Tstjtasco.) 

H^.  Good  evening,  CouoL 

loigin  vnuting. 
Vict,   not  long,  and  yet  too  long. 
Are  you  prepared^ 

Hjip.  It  giierei  ma  much  to 


Oni  ton^e*  uve  apokciL    Lei  IheAe 
Bnd  our  (tehaie.    Upon  your  gaud.  Sir 


X-am.    StTike  [  strike  I 


'lUNCisca    handi   llu   COITHT   »k 
tmirrd,  and  Hypouto  BtltrfQtil.) 
Hiif.    Enough  I    Let  il  eod  ben  J 
TheCfflintofLara 

Victorian 


Put  up  your 
frankly  to 


T.     Now  ba 

h  slight  athii^ 

luaneL      A'ftiT'hartj 
iicat  1^  blood,  luvt  led     i 


To  me  the  door  (tood  open,  >a  t* 
But,  had  [  known  the  gill  belonged  to 
Never  would  I  have  »i^t  to  win  b« 


■Ul.  Ay,  blse  as  heU  itself  I 

ara.    In  truth,  I  did  not  acck  hen 
the  sought  [DC ; 


O,  pluck  out 
These  awful  doubts,  that  goad  m^ 

Let  mn  know  all  1  all  I  all  I 
Lam.  You  iluU  kno 
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Ben  Ii  tnr  pacCi  I*)") 


Queslicm  hiin.     Wu 


From.        Ay,  mylord. 
Lara.  If  ftinher  proof 

J»  decdfiil,  T  hare  her«  a  ring  ahe  gave 

;'£:4.    Pray  let  me  He  that  ling  P 

It  is  the  UDie  I 
(Tkretit  it  vfat  Ikr  fmmJ,  miul 

il  ring  f^  " 

'  "-im  her  &om  me ;  do  thus 

in  the  duit  1    O  Count  of 

ire  been  abused,  been  much 

II  for  your  courKsy  and 

the  auigeon'a  hand,  yours 

lied  my  blindneai,  and  I 

I  DOW  can  see  the  (ally  I  ha«e  dene. 
Though  't  il,  alas  I  too  late.    So  tut 

To-nicht  I  leave  this  hateliil  tows  iat- 

R^ard me uyoui friend.    Oncemc 


Tbongh.  like 


bieneiil 


1  hare  mme 

done, 
TL*  citadel  is 


,  Sit  Counl. 

lANSoyHyPOLITOL 

I  farenell  I  farewell  I 


CniM.  And  them  bringEM  no(hia| 
iKick  with  tkee?    Didit  thou  rob  na 

Bari.  There  wai  no  one  In  rob, 
ave  a  party  of  students  from  Seeovia, 
Hha  looked  ai  if  they  would  rob  ui  i 
and  a  jdly  little  friar,  who  had  nothing 
in  his  pocket!  tnit  i  mioal  and  a  lo^ 
ufbiead. 

Cmz.  Pray,  then,  what  bringa  thee 
twk  to  MadnM? 

Sari.    Fint  leQ  me  what  keep*  thea 


Cm*.    The  two  years  are  nofjiaBed 
ret    Wait  padently.    The  giH  ^all  b* 


Be  patient,  I  taT.  Thou 
ive  thy  reienge.  When  Iba 
nee,  tbflHi  ihait  vaylay  him- 


way.    Bnt 

find  her.    She  dasui  at 

'^o  matter.     Show  me  Ihe 


ntVIlI. 


tain  ril,!,  ami  JiKm 
in  tht  aUilsdt  a/comn 


SCBNH  IX.— TAlCODH 


Tlu 
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Yoa  hire  Mood  b^ 


^ rk,  Dcpn  Lnii, 

Avt  looked,  when  firsi  the 


Her  nostiili  spread  I  her 
Tumultuous  as  the  sea  I 


Ban  y.  WjU  von  Knnade  hei 

Lura.    No  music  I  no  mDie  music  I 
DanL.  WhynolmusU 

It  soflcH  maii«  hearts. 
Lam.  _  Not  in  the  hurai 

her. 
iJoxy.  Tit  golden  cymb^s. 
Dam  L.  Yes  tiy  Don  Dmerc 


A  health  to  Pieciosa. 

AB.  Preciosa. 

Lara  fkcliliiif  ml  his  rlaii),    ThOD 
bright  and  fiammg  miuiiler  of 


Thou 


derftil  n 


nid  sighs  of 
id  and  fiery 


Tt  cardea  vaU.  au 
iDU  leest  the  light  il 


{Sffund  of  guitars  amd  voi£tt   w  t 
•uigliherTng    itral)    _Haili  I     Ther 

uade  I    HaricI 

Good  night  I    Good  night,  belwedl 


kl  night,  belove^ 


Ah  I  thou  moon  that  shineit 

All  night  long  enlighten 
My  sneet  )ady-love  I 
Moon  that  shinen. 
All  night  kmg  enlighten  1 
^urt.  Woe  be  to  hLm,  if  he  conn 

''.ntx-  Bequiet,theyajnpaBsingdo« 
the  street 

GONG  (ifriv""!*')- 
e  nuns  in  the  cloister 
>ang  to  each  other  -, 


Is  theie  n 
Ay,  for  the  panridge,  mother 
The  cat  h ^'■ 


follow  a 
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ISxtimL  On  lit  atfaitt  tidt  tnUr 
Ou  Cooirr  of  Laka  andgmiltmtit, 
mitA  FnAHCisco.) 
Zaml  The  gale  ii  &iL  Orer  the 
And  draw  the  bolL  There,  so,  and  lo, 
Now,  gentlemen,  come  in,  and  help  me 
Yon  balcony.  How  now  f  Her  light 
More  watil;.     Hake   bsi  the  gale, 

(EitiBtl.      Ri-etdtr  CnuiADO    ami 

Ba«tol™£) 

Bart,    Tlicy  wMt  in  at  the  gjle. 

VTriti    lit    rait.)      Boiled    again  I 

ViveCliltol   TdIIow  me  over  the  wall. 
(Tity  climb  llu  wall.) 

&'«iittXr.  — PuHtiosA's  itdi/lamiir. 
Midnirkt.     Sit   ii  lUiiing  u  an 
irm-ikair.    in    an    •o^mt.      Do- 
(,01tE5  watihing  ktr. 
DrL  She  sleeps  at  lasl  I 
iPfeni  tAi  nVHinv  and/iitnv.) 

AU  silent  in  Ihe  ureet, 

And  in  Ite  garden.    Hark  I 
Prtc.    {in   hiT  lUif).    I  must  go 

GWe  me  my  doak  I 
Bol.  Hecomeil  IhearhisfiHiIaleMl 
fnc.    Go  lell  Ihfm  that  I  cannot 
din«  Benight; 

I  noAix  ill  I    Look  it  me  t    See  the 

Thai  bm^s  npon  m;  cheek  I    I  sum 

{Siffnal/rsm  iht  getrdtn^ 
JW.    {/mm  Iht  windew).    Who's 
yiia  Uivm  Mart).    A  friend. 

J}ill      I   will    undn  ll>»    ■In"'      Wail 

till  I  came. 


ce.    Ipra 
iafcEUew 


STUDBlfn  tf) 

Be  yon  but  kind,  I  will  do  tS  thingi  fa 
I  'm  ready  now,  —  give  mc  mj  aaOi 
Where  is  Victorian?  Oh,  those  faatdnl 
They  glare  upon  me  like  an  evil  eje. 


How  late  is  it,  Dolorc: 

Dot. 

Ptk.  Wemnslbei 
this  pillow  for  xl 
(Sit  dft/s  vain. 

,      f»iM,    Mneral 


I'aici.  Take  that  I 

Lara.  O,  I  am  wounded  I 

Diil.Ukalling  Ikt  nrimirv/j.  Jaa 

ACT  III. 
ScEHE  f. — A    croa-road  ikrongk  a 
vtacd.    In  Ike  background  a  distant 

POLITO,  as  travelling  students,  mfh 
%IKUt>ii^iandtingt. 


Of  all  that  mankind  may  not  nie  1 

Most  untnie 
To  him  who  k«p>  most  faith  with  thM 

The  eUcon  has  the  eyes  of  the  dove. 


Bright,  HorgeDns  fltnven 
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1b  oever-endTng  viataA  of  delighL 
Hyf.  ThiDkrng  to  walk  in  thwe  Ai- 

^un  ha&t  run  Ihy  rtoble  hnd  agaiiut 

Cm  OS  dearly  10  compreheod. 

Whither  tend 
All  (hv  pleasures,  a])  thy  sweeci  [ 

Thev  are  cheiti, 
Thonis  below  and  Bowen  above. 

Vici.   A  lery  piElt;  song.     I   ihauk 


Hy^-  LopFi  MaldoDado. 

«»!  WiiEmuch  truth  in  it 

I  bope  Ihon  will  profiL  by  i( ;  and  in 

Tit  »  foi^  (his  lady  of  Ihy  lose. 

TeCDl]«tiana 
Pnued  in  my  heart,  like  floweix  within 

a  book, 
Shall  be  Icm  out,  and  scattered  to  the 


THE  SFANtSH  STtTDBtfT. 
II  oulii  iti  mill 


I  Bin  perhaps  he 


TSS' 


ch,  the  deafening  beat 
at  of  thebiass-throat' 


ro  the  urfiiaidings  oflhis  tboliah  heart 
Hj^f.  Then  let  that  fboliEh  heart  up 

ra  conquer  love,  one  need  but  will  i< 


Vici.  Yet,  good  Hynolitc^ ! 
I  throw  into  OhliiionS  lea  1 


dashing  hill,  il  mil 


n  the  ai 


Areheajd  aloi^ 

Down  sKik  EiKalibai  to 
Thisisnolwell.    In  Iruln,  ii  veiesine. 
Instead  of  whistling  to  the  steeds  of 
Time, 

■i)^t  thou  hangesi  on 


thev 


lealth. 


ig,  loo  fiiU  of  biOt 

~  'vici'.        *™*'  Yet  I  6in  would  die  I 
To  go  through  life,  unloving  and  un- 

To  feel  that  thirst  and  hunger  of  Ihg 

We  cannot  still;   that  longing,    that 

And  striiggle  after  somethirig  wc  haye 

And   cannM   have  ;  the  cfitxt  to  be 

Add.  like  uie  Spartan  boy,  to  imile, 

While  secret  wounds  do  bleed  beneath 

All  this  the  dead  feel  not,  —  the  dead 


ould  I 


with  them 


e  shall  all  be  soon. 


Of  the  bewildetiog  misqueiade  of  Life, 
Where  strangers  walk  as  friends,  and 

friends  a9  sliangers ; 
Where  whispers  overheard  betray  false 

And  through  the  tnaies  of  the  crowd 
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A  mocken  and  ■  JeM 

conmsed, — 
Not  knowing  taiend  from  fo«. 

fl>/.  Why  Melt  lo  know? 

£djo^  th«  nuerzy  shrove-tide  of  thy 

Takv  4ch  &ir  muk  for  q^ut  ii  gives 

Nor  nrive  ID  look  bcDtaih  it 

Vict,  Igonf™, 

Thit  were  Ibe  wiser  part    Bui  Hope 

ComibRi  my  MuL    I  am  a  wielched 

Hoch  like  a  poor  and  shipwrecked  mar* 

Who,  >lrugBling  lo  climb  ap  inlo  the 

Hu  both  hia  bniiaed  and  bleeding 

haodt  cutoB, 
And  nnkfl  asain  into  the  welterinE  aea, 
Helpleu  and  hopdoa  I 

/fyf.  Yet  Ihou  ahall  not  peiiih. 

The  strmgth  of  thine  own  aim  is  thy 

Above  thy  head,  thxongh  rifted  cloodfl, 

A  ^orious  star.     Be  patioDL    Tiuat 

{Sriaui  a/a  vSIaft  htUatlJu  diilaitcr.) 
ykl.  Atc  Uaria  I    1  heai  the  uc- 
1  yoDder  village 
juindr  Ibat  ecboei  &i  aud 

Otct  the  led  rooft  of  the  coItflEest 
And  bids  tlie  laboring  hind  a-held,  (he 

Guarding  hia  dock,  Lhe  Imely  mulel- 

And  all  the  cnmd  in  nlk^e  street*, 

>Und  still, 
And  breathe  a  prayer  unto  the  blessed 
Vi^inl 
Urf.  Anen  I    amen  I     Not  half  ■ 
league  from  hence 
The  village  liei. 

Vicl.       This  path  mil  lead  as  lo  it, 
Orer  the  wheat-fields,  when  the  shad- 

Acnm  ihe  ninninc  lea,  now  sicen,  nm 
blue, 


Ringing  the  chima  frt 
^helfr,  I 


9  the  I 


(£x™i!. 


CBHB  U.  —  PniUcig 
[a^ofGaa^arrama,  IfuAVKXa- 
n*  stUttoUtHg.  A  crtmd  o/vW^- 
ftri,  vnik  IktiT  ktUi  in  litir  kandi, 
as  if  in  prayer,  /n/rinl.  a  grnf 
s/Grpiui.  TktUUringiamirriir 
tral.  A  Gffi]' davr.  SiOrrP/M- 
CKO./sUrnitd  i^  PKTilto  CBtsta. 
PancMi.  Make  room,  ye  vagabond! 
■nd  Oypsj  thieres  I 

lor  the  Alcalde  and  for  me  I 


Make  I 


Open  yooi  can  and  listen  I 
(f  wVr  i»i  Fadxs  Cuia  at  ttu  iatr 
of  kit  ceiia£t.) 

PadieCiM,- 
Good  daj  I  and,  ptajr  you,  hear  tlua 

PaJrr  C.   Good  day,  and  God  ba 

Pii^  <^An    ac?'^  b"' 

against  the  Gypsies  I 
lAeitalitti  ami  mtn-muri  » Ik. 

Pancka.   Silence  I 

Ftdra  C.  (muEi).  "  I  hereby  a 


.    the 


Known  ^Ui 


le  of  Gniue%  (halt 


Btrannn, 

hencelbrth 
Be  banished  from  the  realm,  as  viga- 

Andle^n;  andiCaftarsevtotydsyik 
Any  be  found  within  our  kingdom's 

They  shall  lecein  a  hundred  lashes 
Ths  thiid,  be  •Uves  fcr  lifc  to  hha  who 
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>r  bnml  ta  berelic«> 


Vile  miKrciinti  and  creatm*  unbap- 
You  hear  the  Uw  I    Otey  and  di»»p- 

Fmilui.  And  if  m  lerentf  dafi  fou 
Dead  or  alive  I  make  you  all  m;  slarei. 
'J'lu    C}ifsui  fS    tut  m  efifiaifH, 

tkrtcait:  iigni  offiar  and  dUcn- 

Uni.    Pamcho^Awj.) 

FaJrr  C.  A  ligbtcoog  law  I    A  Tery 

Pra*  jou.  lit  dows. 
Piarv  C  I  Ihank  yon  heanilr. 

(r<(<r  ""i  ttiifuttati  M  a  iti^k  at 
th.  Padrk  Cuba's  dxr.  Simnd 
of  guitan    heard   at    a   diitattct, 

vjhick  Jbiltrtvi.) 
A  very  nghteoiia  judgmei](»  as  you  Bay. 
Now  tell  me.  Pidre  Cun,  —  you  know 

How  came  IhcH  Gypiiei  inlo  Spain ! 

Fadn  C.  .  Why  lool  you  : 

Tbey  came  inth  Heiculei  linm  Pales- 


AitheSi 
And,  tool 


•tantiil  reuon*  all  I 
They  abould  be  bumtr  1 
They  shoidd  be  bunt 


:,?!& 


I  and  HyrOLlto 


PidmC.  More 
LauRis,tno 

H,f.  Good  eve. 
Ihii  Guadan 

Ihc  villue  ; 
Aod,  judging  fioin ; 


k  the  Padie  Cui*  tl 


"^t-   1 


kal-iamL) 
Fadri  C.    {Jay/nli^y}.    Ay,  knc 
Frdm  C.    {aiidr).    Smp-eaten 


7rom  the  (ast  moment  1  bebeU  your 
I  laid  wilhin  myult  "Thii  is  lbs 
There  ig  a  certain  something  in  yoor 

Yon  undemandl  —  which  carmoi  ba 
Which  mwks  yon  n  a  my  learned 

ykt,  {asidf).       Wbat  irnntdence  1 

/^/.   Ab  we  approacbed,  1  said  to 

"  Tbu  u  the  Padie'  Cm ;  mark  my 
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Aa  an  alcalde^B  i 


with  » 


Tint  is  t 


Wlio  tUTC  tbeircunp  here  io  the  nc%li- 

Tben '■  noihing  »  imdienified  u  u- 

ft*"The  Pidre  Cura  will  =icii« 
ourbfddneu, 
TC  from  hiB  i^ll-koDwa  hospilalitr* 


YoQ  do  me  honor  1  . 


It  !•  nol  dAcd  Ihat  I  have  oc 


with  icholan ;  and  EnaOU 

Padn  C.  No,  Gcero. 

/(».  Your  Grace  is  right    You  are 


ssti^' 


[<)«&,) 


Cuia's  *«».  Enltr  tin  PadB« 
Atifrx  C  So  then,  Seflor.  ynu  come 
lira  ^lo  hear  il.  Il  was  there  I 
Hyf.     And  left  behind  ao  hoDored 

How  ma7  r  caU  your  Grace? 

Padrt  C.  GenSnimo 

De  Santiliana.  at  your  Honor's  lervice. 

Hjifi.   Descended  &om  the  Man^uim 

ni  the  Marquis, 


iPhjs 


.ns 


Will  XaEe'his 
It  was  not  so  in 


ffyfi.  AHaveandsoDihreDuii,whoae 

Overhangs  the  rushing  ciineni  of  hia 

h»  lockso'er  rims  hang^     Hare  yon 

Padrt  C.  Indeed,  I  have.    O.thoB 
were  pleasant  days, 
riuMe  colleee  days  1    I  ne'er  shall  sea 


Andth 

b^h'  (i«iof m 

» young 

Arem 

itT^'like  my  ow 

n,  oran 

°s 

C.    Fool  that  l" 

eraP  Co 
ami  He 

/■UWC.  Well,  well.    Bat  1  forget  i 

Haninal  hoT  Maitinal  'Tismyniea. 

{,E~lrr  Maitiha.) 

I  wUh  I    hid  a  ni«e.     EmtllU  mt- 


MTTgnwln: 
vnt,  fill  Mai 
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PaJnC.  TluipntlHi] 


Fadri  C     Aid  br 


a  boltle  of  mr 


handsome 
T»^y  there  bai 

MiW.  Tfaen  hare  bccD  Gypsies  bcFB. 
H,f.  Yes,  and  Ihey  .old  your  fonune. 
,^u4.    (iKtiarraiMid).   Told  my  foi- 


m  Gypsies 


"-»;-- X^-':' 


1  know  thejr  <^ 


I'D  tell  you  whal  Ihey  said.    The; 
Thd  ah«pheTd  boy  tiauoved  yoD  vu  a 


Jfcr<,   <Bi7)tI1JM5.     How  know  you 


And  rich,  should  come  one  day  to  mar- 

~  And  y«J  should  be  a  lady.  Waailnot? 
He  haa  arrived,  Lhe  handsome  cavalier. 
{Tritj  li' kill  ktr    Shtn^tBff:  En- 

■  Vkt.  The  muleieer  haa  come. 

Hrf.  Sosoon? 

Vai.  1  found  him 

Sktine  «  snpper  by  Ihe  lavem  door, 
And,  from  a  pitcher  that  he  held  aloft 


?a  " 


mPibciohiI  hDWUtthovavangHll 


She  has  been  I 

Ihe  stage. 

Her  reputation 

Too  foul  to  (^Malc  of;  and,  once  mor« 

She  roams  a  vraoderer  over  God's  greca 

HoDUng  nitfa  Gypdel  1 

The  ^e  of  GdiA,  and  make  Ihe  £ep- 

I>esperaie  with  love,  like  Gasper  QTa 
Diana. 

yicl.  Dear  Hypolito, 

How  have  I  WTCnind  (hat  meek,  con- 

eding  heaitl 
I  wSI  go  seek  for  her ;  and  vith  my 

Wash  out  the  wrong  1  've  done  ber  I 
Hyf.      ,  Ohe-™* 

Act  not  that  folly  o'er  again. 
Via.  » 

I  will  confess  my  weBbles^  — t  ItiD 
Still  fendly  Ion  her  I 

(£■»(«•  Iht  Pamb  C™a.) 


Ay,  Mj. 


Hyf. 
Whim 


n  Cruimdo  and  bit 


She  is  foond  I  ■■  Inmd 


Called  PreaoHf 
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Ckufa.  Ye. ;  m 


Fadn  C.  Then.  pf»y  you,  come  thii 
«ir.    The  .upper  wiuB.^^^^ 

Scnn  TV.—A/ti/-ij>iarimAtrviitl 
tff  S/effvia.  notfar/rsm  iht  viiiaet 
>/  GtiaJarrama.  Entir  Chispa, 
crivking;  a  mAif  and  anging  thi 

Chiifa.  Halloo  1  Don  Fulanc 


M^g.     Wlul'stbeaem  at  Court  r 
Ckiifa.  Why,  the  laws!  news  ia.lbal 

1  am  Roing  lo  »t  up  a  coach,  and  1  hav« 

already  bought  the  whip. 

{SaiJttt  tdm  mumd  liu  /tfi.) 
Jiffif,  Oh  I  oh  I  you  hurt  me  I 
Z)«  C.    Enough  of  this  folly.    Let 

Mosquito.)  It  isalmosi  dark;  and 
WE  are  in  haste.  Bui  tell  me,  haj 
n  baod  of  Gypsiea  passed  this  way 


Ihoughl,  w 


genilemiD, 
fife  o(  .  g< 
early,  and  giet  up  lat 
«bbot  pUyB  caj^  wl 
of  the  frif-'    "- 


hile.    For  w 
what  can  y  w 

inder,  l'  haie  run 


■ner  my  master  and  his  Gy^  gitL 
And  a  ^ood  beginning  of  Ihe  week  it  is. 
as  he  said  who  was  hanged  on  Monday 


Ciiitd.  I  should 
hoaller  setDU  to  be  a 

{HilMxIa 


Kut,    Pray,  have  a  liltle  patiei 


^fisff-    nay,  n 

~  CiiiM  Health  and  i»star 
glad  lo  see  YOU  come  on  danci 
Pray,  what 's  the  news; 


moL  have  fresh  honts ; 


Jlfyjg^  No ;  she  has 
Ciiifa.  Go  to  I  gn  lo 
Mrtff.    Are  you  oom 


fields  yonder,  in 
irS'hicky.  We 
not  afraid  of  Ihe 


the  njjght  at 
of   Hem'an 


blockhead  I 
Ciis/a.    1 


d  Ihe 


It  the  Gypnet, 

may:  forweare 

Unk"^  "ho*^ 

ng  trout  without 

Yonder  come 


ScENB  V.  —  Tit  Gypv  ci 
/•ntf.    hOgkl.     tiffHn    . ., 

tU  a  ferge^    Otiurt  fiaytng  carat 

by  llufiri-llghl. 

Gyfiia  i/U  llufergi  ilnt)- 
On  the  lop  of  a  mountain  I  stand, 
""■■  'i  a  crown  of  red  pf^d  in  my  hand. 

iw  from  their  fiu^  shall  1  Hee.  Sea, 

O  how  fiom  their  fuTf  shall  I  flee? 
"irti  Gyfitr  {fiaj/ing)^    I>own  witb 
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Cyfsu!  {al  llu/Brgt  ling). 
'  Loud  tsai^  Ihc  Spanish  c4vali 

God  send  Ihe  Gypsr  kssie  fa< 

And  not  Ihc  Gypsy  man. 

Finl  Gfpiy  (flajiing).    The 

Stcewi    Gr/tf.    One   more  „_... 
The  Alcalde's  doves  »gaiii>t  the  Pi 


Finl  iWtr.    Hive  »1  yon,  Chitelin. 
Cffiiti  (b(  Iki/orgt  ,imt). 
Al  midnight,  when  Ihe  moen  b 
loGyioyB 


Tosho* 

TheiecMi 

The  Gypgy  lusieca 
<£>iiv>- Bkltran  Ckuiado.) 


Ibten  10  your  orders  fo 
{Sfiakisr  la  tit  ri^.) 
you  to  trie  vU]age»  mark 


'riX' 


the    aly,    and    Saint 


D-jehcarf 


Martin  uleep. 


ii  Ihe  woid.    Am  1  ctj 


Slalk  through  the  IbreiL  er 


ting  with  the  Sickeriug 


Suange  hopes  and  &an  do  beckon  to 
My  biighieal  hopes  giving  dailc  fun  A 
le  light  does  the  shadow.  Woe  ia 
HowBlUlitisabonlme,andhow  lonely  I 
(Bahtolom^  nai/i  w.) 


Thout 


Lallan 
Wheoi 


ii  Ufl).  And  yoa,  h)>  the 


Fnm  caverns  in  the  mdu,  bom 

And  ^eV  1    Like  ■  wild  wolf  Is 

.heepfold 
Come  1  tor  Iheet  m 

Prtc. 
The  Coani  of  Lan 

The  Count  of  Lira's  i 


O  touch  in 


Thou  art  in  daug;er  I   They  have 

Upon  thy  head  ! 

Barl.     Ay,  and  I  'v«  winderei 
Among  Ihe  m 


Havi 

Thew^ 
I  shouted 


n  &«.  •> 


ipaniot 


Ute    ted  light  of  the  foig 
beckoniug  Uiadows 


Prtc.  Betray  thee f  lbeti«lhfef 
come  for  tb« :  for  the*  I  Uin*  bnn 
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nr  Mh  ae  o'u  the  b«d«  of  thii 

£<»^.               Come,  come  with  ne. 

i«>]ml 

FlTwithmFr 
>™-.  Speak rfauHno more.    lorn- 

Bun.                I  eoiceat  thee,  comet 

Pric.  Awayi    It  is  in  vain. 

BaH.                 Will  thou  oot  comer 

I  In  lUne  no  longer. 

Prtc.   Never  1 

Airi.                      O.  i«all  Ibe  time 

BaH.            Then  wo*,  clcnul  wo^ 

mm  thee  1 
Thou  shall  not  b«  anotber'm.    Thoa 

How  we  creiT  np  together:  how  we 

ihaJl  die.                           \ExU. 

Pr,^.  AUhalyangeiekecpmeinthu 

Onr  h^irts'^to  e»ch  olher,  even  in 

hoiirl 

childhood  1 

Spmtofher  who  bore  me,  looliupoo  ma  1 
MotherofGod,thegloriRrd,piateclmcl 

Fulfil  thj  promiM.  fof  the  bom  has 

Christ  ^d  the  «int^  be  mordfiU  unto 

I  •«  h^^  fiOQ.  the  kingdom,  like  m 

Vet  why  should  I  fear  death?   What  ■ 

Prtc.      Twaj  my  faiher'i  promise, 
Not  mioe.    I  n«ver  gave  mv  aeul  to 

thee, 
Mot  pmnised  thee  my  hand  r 

Barl.  False  tongue  of  woman  t 

And  heart  none  ^lie  I 

PrK.  N».  liaten  unto  me. 

I  will  speik  fiankly.  1  have  never  loved 


olent.    What  woiddst 

LO  have  not  long  to  live, 
iroken  ?    Seek  another 


I  never  sought  thy  Ir 

To  make  thee  tove  n 

thee, 
And  most  of  all  1  pity  I 

Beware,  beware  of  that 

Ban.  Fi 

1  will  be  gentle.    Thoi 

Thou  muit  not  Im^er  t 


'  thv  dear  u 


Toleaw 

To  leave  all  falsehood,  treacheiy,  and 

All  Ignominy,  aufteringv  and  despair. 
And  be  at  rest  forever  1    O  dull  bear^ 
Be  of  good  cheer  I    When  thou  ibaH 

ifinttr  VicTORtAH  and  HvroLiTO  if 

kind.) 

rict._  Til  she t  Behold,  how beiti- 


idlind  ilymfA  I 


"A  I 

Leav 

H^fi.  Be  wary. 

Do  not  betray  Ih^lf  too  soon. 

I^ki-  {jJu^uinn^  ku  vmct).    Hiit  I 

Pru^ide,  with  im>.l!tK).  Th« 
voice  I  thai  voice  from  heaven  I 
O^Kak  i^ainl 


Whoi! 


AfHend. 


Pr,c.(a.iA\    Tis...      _..    .. 
I  thank  thee.  Heaven,  that  thou  h 

Andse'lIi'^e'"llKMi«o^l    Now 
F>1h  friend  m  foe? 
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i»  <iiend  to  Ih«  I 


Prtc.   Noi  in  the  darii.  Come  nearer 
ID  Dk  file. 
Give  me  your  luuul.    It  is  not  crD9aed» 

Juaufy  ^'bere  19  Ihe.cnw 
Ptil.  ll'lsilverl 


Piav,  let  me  turn  the  lii 


ynot  fall  frcm  them.    ' 
id  friend,  who  is  DO  nu 


iir  lanune.    Yet ;  I  •« 


Tbe  line  ofliie  is  cjmsed  by  maoyi 

£biUDe  1  ihame  I   O  vou  have  wi 

the  maid  »hD  loved  you  t 


To  prove  to  him  Ihi 
Vict,  (aiidi).  Be 

Why,  'I  is  the  IbUy  i 


i  my  grave  hoe- 
uiU,  my  iwelliDa 


Ptk.     Then 

,  take  back 

Vour 

htS'dt'' 

oold,  like  > 

King  in  i»  ch 

Hike 

heryour 
ahuKd; 

wife,  for  you 

And 

rou  ch.1 
mcndlnr 

^r' '- 

.  (asidt 

How  like 

speaks  Ih 

When 

pleading 

in  another's 

•srm 


tier  such  a  falsehood  I 
LcKik  in  my  face,  and  Bay  if  there  ti 
;e  not  dared,  f  would  not  dare,  for 


Where  hast  thou  been  »  long!    Whf 

Let  me  forget  we  ever  have  beenpaled  I 
Pnc.   Hadst  thou  not  come  — 

Prrc.   I  should  have  perished  here 


,1.0,  Google 


THE  SPANISH  STUDENT. 


niok'tt  Aou  thii  heul  could 
TIhu  being  atneni  f    O,  belicTC 

EiDg  of  the  wrou^  I 

Doit  Itaou  forgive  ma  ?    Say,  wi 

Fru.    I  have  iorAita  Ihec 

Were  u  ™  book  of  ^^«d  wii 

against  thee, 
J  had  foreiYEn  thee. 

Vict.  1  'm  the  Tcrir 

That  mllu  the  eanh,  to  have  b 

It  was  the  CouDt  of  Laia — 

PrK,  Thitbi 

Haa  worked  me  harm  euoo^ 

Vict.  I  have  heard  alL    And  yet 

aptak  on,  speak  on  1 
Let  me  but  hear  thy  voice,  and  I 

happy; 
For  eren;  tooe,  like  ume  iweet  ini 

Can*  np  Ibe  buried  pait  to  plead 

Speak,  my  btkiTed,  tpeak  into  toji  h< 
Whatever  £lfa  anda(ilate>  Ihioe  oi 
{Tlufw^kiaid,.-) 
Hy^-  AU  lentlfl  quarrela  in 
toF^  poets, 


ly  would  last  tnna  now 
i<il.  What  ho  I  the  Gyp- 


{Enltn  bfeUd,  ■wilk 


Why  such  a  feaifiil  din  !    I 
been  mbbedT 
CAiifa.    Ay.  robb 

^icl.  SpeSTf  ^ 


iiukjfiand  lam- 
What  DOW? 


Cl^a^(. 


Court ;   good  ni 


Vicl.    SDance  ai  a  Moorish  lale  1 
Clihfa.    ,  And  we  have  all 

U  wells  drick  in  November,  when  it 

CiUpa.  Aj  the  old  song  ayt. 

Hi)  body  ii  in  S«ovia, 
HissooliainUadhl 


M  Gypayeamp ;  thia  b  VicCo- 
hiafiieiuiHypolitol  Speak  I 
«  wake  and  find  it  all  adream  I 
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ft  T/rs  spAmsH 

As  Ihon  vast  tvcT  beautiful  tnd  good ; 
And  I  am  now  Ihc  bemr. 
Prte.  ig^vaif  kim  4fr  Moitd).       I 

CAij^  (ono^).    Aod  I  have  two  (o 

I  'yt  heard  mr  graodmother  s^y,  that 

To  those  »ho  ^™  no  Melh.    That '. 

nuM  ID  (Tick. 
I  've  teeth  to  spare,  bat  when  ihall  I 

of  thii   itnnge 


Yonr 


yict.  What  n 

Ml.  Noibing 

friend,  Doo  Cariw,  i<  now 


Who  Bjo^  you  in  jour  rhildh<>i>d,  has 

And  probably  they  11  hang  her  for  the 

To  make  the  ctlebrillDIi  marecocnpleta, 
yicl.   No ;  let  il  be  a  day  of  general 

Foftune  comei  well  ID  all,  that  comes 

Kow  let  uih^  Don  Culos. 

Jfyf.  So  fttewell, 

The  studenl's  wuderinE  lile  I    Sweet 

SuDg  under  ladle*'  windows  in   the 

And  all  thamakt 
To  jrou,  ye  cloistei 


Thel 


surpassed  by 

,3or  Hypolilo  returns, 

^9  the  Gypsy  with  the  Spanish 


ileeping,  nmideD, 


'T  is  the  break  of  day,  lod  m  miMI 


Wait  not  to  find  thy  slippers, 
Bot  come  with  thy  naked  feet ; 


-.    ,-^rdap^tit 

Monk.  Ave  Haiia,  eratB  plena.^ 
Oli  I  good  man  I 

5*fjt,   01i( 

MirtJt.  Is  this  the  road  to  S^orial 

Sluf.   It  is,  your  reverenct 

Afoni.    HowEirisit? 

Slufi.   Idonollmow. 

Matik.  What  is  thai  yonder  ia  tb* 
vailey? 

SlUf.  San  IldelbnHi. 

Mtn*.  A  looe  way  to  breakfast 

Sktf.   Ay,  nufiy. 

Monk.    Are  then  robbeis  in  IIhbb 

Skit.  Yes,  add  muse  than  that 

Mtm*.  What? 
Skif.  Wolves. 


(7»<y  JUap^lu:      A  monnUd   Can' 
•-ahandiiiis  /oiui,  virafftd  in  Mil 

{tgsttdirmn  Iht  fatt  nngimg^ 

Warn  with  speed  is  Diy  good  steed, 

"      ard.  cabalhto  mio, 

L  the  white  star  in  thy  forehead  t 


J;;Sl£l  &,■! 


Aw^  uid  open  thy 


Enttr  FxBaosAt 

Don  Carlos,  iwil 

\/»9U  ttttd  ar^ttd.') 
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Vict.     This   ii    Ihr   highest    p 
Here  lei  -a  rest. 

KikeeliBKi  Hlie  hooded  friais,  the  d 


ist  beautifuJ  indeed  X 


Hvp.  Unsl  woDdeiful ) 
Vict.  And  in  the  vsio  Deiow, 

Where  ynndet  sleeplea  flish  liko  lifted 


Prtc. 


I.   Themi 


3  noisy  belfries, 
MTbraienshieidH, 


mthat  denti  the 


TheM 


ilible  old  town, 
l5outiDg  an  ancient  Koman  aqneduct, 
And  an  Alcixar,  builded  by  tbe  Moon, 
Wherein,  TOU  may  remember,  poor  Gil 

VnStAtiaPaMdilRi/.    O,  minya 

04t  of  its  grated  widdowt  have  Hooked 
Hundred*  of  feet  plumb  down  to  the 

Hut,  lilte  a  serpent  through  the  Tailed 

Glides  at  ia  foot. 

Pric.  Oyesl    I  see  if  now, 

Yel  lalher  with  my  bean  than  »ith  mine 

my  thoughts 


lil  ihiih 


id  hopes,  and 


icsi 


redrawn  to  the  Magnetic 
ntle  mitill    Thou  didst 


flity  and  froata  oT&le  f 


Nor  thirst,  nor  hunger ;  but  be  comlbrlcd 
And  filled  with  my  aflection. 

My  fother  waits.    Melhinlu  I  seeluin 


fJXi 


heel:  or  footfall  in  tha 


Ckisf.  lhaveieilhFr,lDo,bnIheiia 
dead  one.  Alas  and  alack-a-day  I  Poor 
waa  I  born,  and  poor  do  I  remain.  I  nei- 
ther win  nor  loH.  Thuslwaclbreogh 
Ibe  world,  halt  Ihe  time  onTboI,  and 
the  oiher  halfwalking ;  and  always  is 
merry  u  a  Ihunder-storm  in  the  night. 
And  so  we  ^ough  along,  as  the  By  said 


.,    _.    _...    ,.       .    ,  after  ill,   I  " 

Bck  Sabil  Peter.    Benedieile  I    {Exit. 

4  fault.  TAtn  nier  Baktoloh* 
vnldly,  m  if  itpunuit.  viitk  a  car- 
Bart.  They  passed  this  way  f  I  hear 
their  horsea'  hools  I 

ooder  I  see  them  I   Come,  sweet  car- 


Thiat 


-enade  shall  be  the  Gypsy's  last  t 
{Fins  devm  llufaii.) 
a  I    Well  whistled,  my  sweet 
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THE  BELFRY  OF  BRUGES 

,      AND  OTHER  POEMS. 
1845. 


CARILLON 


Al  the  eveiuDg  iludei  descended, 
Low  and  loud  Old  sweell  "  '  ' 
*         '  "'    OS  md  loud  at 


id  sweelly  blended. 


And  duuujiu:  like  a  poei'a  rhymei, 
JtungtliebsKitifid  wild  chinei 
Frcxn  the  BellVy  in  the  mukel 


Calmly  jn.wence  Ihe ir  5we 
When  Ihe  >nangTmg  bells  I 
Slowly  aOuck  the  dock  ele 
And,  from  out  the  Bileol  he 
Silence  on  Ihe  town  dssceo 
Siience,  eilence  everywhere 


By  the  ilreet  lamps  faintly  buroint, 
Of  the  andent  town  of  Bruges. 


A>  they  loud  prodaimed  the  flight 
And  itolen  inarches  of  the  night ; 

Mingled  with  each  wanderinir  v^slan. 
Mingled  with  the  fbTtune-temng 
"     ly-band?  of  dreanu  and  fai^ie^ 


-S^I^ 


ihoogb.1 

'r£™'e!^ 


w  iSte  these  el 


id  by  ^y  men  ^o  Uwir  wayi 

I  deeming  it  no  more,  alas  I 
lan  the  hollow  sound  i^brnai. 

1  i>en:hance  1  slceplcsa  wight  . , 

■^eam^lms  of  lifi^ 


ind  its  toil  and  tliifa, 
rith  a  calm  delight    . 

^  or  dreams  he  bean, 

at  he  has  cherished  fon^  ; 


Ofdayhghi 
Miy  Qslen 


And  walies, 
Wetiri?hm 


Listenmg  with  _  .._. ^.. 

To  the  chimes  that,  through  the  niAt, 
Rang  Ibeir  cbangea  from  the  Bdfij 
Of  that  quaint  old  Flemish  dty. 


loild  threw  off  the  daikoesg,  like  the  weeda  of  widowhoad 
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?Ud(  inth  towDA  and  hunleti  Btaddedt  and  with  atreanu  uid  T^nn  fn^, 
■   ijiu  a  ihiald  emboescd  wiib  silver,  round  and  nit  ihe  landic^  by. 
At  vyf  fc«t  the  city  •lumbend.    Ftom  its  chinmeys.  her«  and  Ihere, 
Wreuha  of  sd<»w-w1u(c  smoke,  uceodiog,  vanished.  ghost-tikB,  into  air. 

But  I  heud  a  bun  of  irao  bealisg  in  Ihe  ancienl  lower. 

From  their  nests  beneath  the  laf^era  sang  the  swallows  wild  and  high ; 

Jwi  the  wocid,  beaealb  me  sleeping,  seemed  more  distant  than  the  sky. 

Then  most  muMca]  and  solemD,  bTinging  tiacic  the  olden  times^ 

With  their  strange,  uneaithly  changes  rang  the  melancholy  cbinus. 

Lllte  the  pealms  Irom  some  old  cloister,  when  the  nuns  sing  in  the  choir ; 

And  the  gicat  bell  tolled  among  them,  like  the  chanting  cfa  Mar. 

Visions  of  the  days  departed,  shadowy  phantoms  lilled  my  braio; 

Tbey  who  lire  in  bistoiy  only  seemed  to  walk  the  eaith  again ; 

All  the  Fonstets  of  Flanders,  —  mighty  Baldwin  Bias  de  Fer, 

Lydeiick  du  Bucq  and  Cressy,  Phihp,  Guy  de  Dampiene. 

I  beheld  the  p^eanta  splendid  that  adorned  those  days  of  old ; 

Stately  dames,  Eke  queens  attended,  knights  who  boie  the  Fleece  of  Goldl 

Lombard  and  Venetian  merehants  with  deep-laden  argosies ; 

Ministers  from  twenty  nations ;  more  t^an  rcyal  p'imp  and  eaae. 

1  beheld  proud  Maximilian,  kneeling  humbly  on  the  ground ; 

1  beheld  the  gentle  Mary,  himdng  nilb  her  hawk  aoiThonnd ; 

And  her  lighted  bridal -chamber,  where  a  duke  slept  with  the  giieeii. 

And  the  armed  guard  around  them,  and  the  sword  onsheathed  between. 

I  beheld  the  Flemish  veaTers,  with  Namur  and  Juliets  hold. 

Marching  homeward  from  the  bloody  battle  of  the  Spurt  of  Gold ; 

Saw  the  fight  at  Minnewaler,  saw  the  While  Hoods  moring  we>^ 

Saw  great  Atteielde  Yicloi^ous  scale  the  Golden  Dragon's  neit 

And  again  Ihe  whiskered  Spaniard  alt  the  land  with  terror  smote  i 

And  again  the  wild  alanim  souoded  from  the  tocsin's  throat : 

Till  Ihe  bell  of  Ghent  responded  o'er  lagoon  and  dike  of  sand. 

Chased  Ihe  phanlcms  I  had  summcned  back  into  their  gnrei  once  man. 

Burs  had  passed  away  like  minutes  :  and,  before  I  was  aware, 
I  the  dtadow  of  Ihe  belfry  crossed  the  sun-illumined  squarv. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


4  GLEAM  OF  SUNSHINE. 
This  is  the  place.     Stand  still,  mj 

Let  me  review  the  tcen«; 
And  summon  from  the  shadowy  Fast 
The  fonni  that  once  have  been. 


niB  hidden  by  a  hrook, 


Itmrmis 
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TbroQEb  whidi  I  valked  to  church  wilh 


One  of  God's  holy  mes! 


;,  tortncntioE  CUO, 


Solemnly  sang  the  villaee  ch 
On  that  IWHI  SabbiSi  mc 

ThcDughlhedoMdb1ind!Ihe 
Poured  in  I  dualy  beam, 

like  the  cilultal  ladder  sea 


Bjjic. 


enledwi 


a,  the  wi 
■  ■!  the  1 


Tvnicd  D^er  tLct  hynrn-booL's  fluCteria 

That  DO  the  wbidDW  lay. 
Long  was  the  good  maii'i  eermon* 

FothespakeofRuIh  thebeautifiil. 

And  iuU  I  thought  of  theo. 
Long  waa  the  prayer  he  uttered. 

For  in  mv  helit  I  prayed  with  him. 
And  stUI  I  thought  of  thee. 

alas !  the  place  Hcmi  changeil 


-  rtcfi 

With  Ihee  did 
Though 


lughts,  deep-TOf 


ne-trees  darV  and  hi 


Dieoioty  brightens  o'er  the  patf, 
id  aome  cloud  that  noar  v*  hiufi, 


Ah  I  what  a  sound  will  lise,  how  wild 
and  dreary. 
When  the  death-angel  touches  those 
swift  kcy>  I 
Whit  loud  lament  and  dismal  MiseRr« 
WiU  mingle  with  theii  awfiil  lynt-   | 

1  heareven  nowtheinfioite  fierce  chorwa 

The  cries  ^^ot^,  the  eridless  gnttn,   J 
Whidt, thToughtheaanthat haveguH  | 

Ou  helm  and  harness  rings  the  S^ixoii 


I  hear  the  Finn 


lis  battle-ben  with  dread- 


loul  that  erciy  prayer  for  men^ 
The  uldien'  liyeli  in  the  midn  trf  pil- 
The  wail  of  fiunine  in  beleaguered 
The    burning    shell     the    galem^ 
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falL  O  nun.  «I(b  locli  discoTdantnoiAU, 
With  such  ucuncd  mstnimcnu  aa 

Thoa  dixrtmcBt  Natun^a  aw«et  ud 
kindly  vcncEi, 

And  jairett  ihe  cctcatial  hanmtniea^ 
Wen  half  itie  po««,  thai  £ili  ibe  noild 

Wat  half  Ihc  wealth,  bestoiKd  on 
C^«En  to  redficm  the  human  mtnd  &DI11 

Tlien  nere  do  need  c^  aitenali  or 


KUSSMBERG. 

lu  hand  uaioM  « tiDtlicr,  o 
htad 


lark  fiitnTC,   through  long 
ng  BDundA  grow  fainter  and   - 


The  biul  ofWar's  gToI  organ  shakM 

Bnl  beautilid  aa  aongi  of  the  immortal^ 
The  hoiy  melodiea  of  love  arias. 


NintKUBERO. 


Ih  the  nlley  of  the  Pegniti.  «he 
RiH  the  blue  FraDconian  mounu 
Quaiul  old  town  of  toil  and  traflic 


Had  theit  dwellii 


if  the  Middle  Ages,  w 


[n  the  c 


n-^ard  of  the  c 


Standi  the  mighty 

On  the  square  the  oriBl 

Sat  the  poet  Melchinr 

Everywhere  I  gee  around  me  rise  the  wondrons  world  of  Art : 

FoDDtaiiu  wronghl  with  richest  sciilpluie  staitdiog  in  the  conunon 

And  abore  cathedral  doorways  saints  and  bishops  carred  in  gtone* 

By  a  fonner  age  commissionEd  as  apostles  to  oar  own. 

Id  the  chnnh  of  sainted  Sebald  sleeps  enshrined  his  holy  dust, 

And  in  bronte  the  Twelve  Apostles  guard  fnim  age  to  age  their  It 

In  thethurch  of  sainted  Lawrence  stands  a  pii  of  iculptute  rare, 

Here,  when  Art  was  still  religion,  with  a  simple,  reverent  heart, 
Llml  and  labored  Albrschl  iWer,  the  Evansehst  of  Art : 
Hence  in  silence  and  ni  somrv.  toiling  still  with  busy  hand. 
Like  an  emigrani  he  wudend,  leekins  lor  the  Better  Land. 
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EimgrauS  is  the  ingcnption  on  the  tombotone  where  fao  Ua  r 
Dead  he  is  nol,  but  depkited,  —  lor  (he  artiil  nevEr  din. 


Hete^am  Sachs,  Ihe  cobblcr-p 


Wneit  of  Ihe  Twe 


Aod  a  garlaDd 

^nled  by  some  humbje  artist,  u  i 
As  the  old  mab  gray  aod  dove-like, 
And  »!  night  the  iwan  mechanic  co 
Quaffing  ale  Irooi  pewter  tankards. 


alBhoDse,  vitli  a  nicely  sanded  flt 
odcw,  and  his  &ce  above  the  dooi 
-  artist,  as  in  Adam  Puschman't  i 


Dt  Ihy  CDundl^  not  thy  Kaisers,  win  for  thee  Ihe  v 


But  thy  painlei,  Aibiecht  DUrer,  and  Hani  Sadu  thy  cobhlci^bard. 

TtioH,  O  NuTcmberg,  a  wanderer  from  a  r^oo  for  away, 

Ai  he  paced  thy  atreets  and  court-yardSi  sang  in  thought  bis  carcloss  1^ : 

Gathering  from  the  pa«meiit's  creTice,  as  a  llcnieret  of  Ihe  nil. 

The  mobility  of  labor,  —  the  long  pedigtee  of  unL 


#epeD>|c(.1ilel,DUu.i 


\s  hij  diamber.  weak  an 
Was  the  NDiman  baron 
Loud,  without.  Ihe  temp 

And  the  catUe-Iurrei 
In  Ihii  fight  waa  Dealli  t 
Spile  of  vaasal  and  retail 
And  the  lands  his  ures  h 

Wfitien  in  thv  Doao 


By  his  bed  a  monk  was  seated. 
Who  in  humble  Toice  repeated 
Many  a  prayer  and  paler-nosler, 

From  Ihe  mitsal  on  his  knee ; 
And,  amid  the  tempest  pealing, 
Soimda  of  bells  came  laindy  slealin^ 
Bells,  Ihat  from  the  DdEhbsniiEUnue^ 

Rug  fix  the  Nauntf. 
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ral,  old  and  aintW, 

he  minimis  and  the  wiiu 


Whispered  at  Uu  baron'a  ear. 
Tcin  upon  hi*  eielids  glistened, 
As  he  paused  awhile  and  lisieoed, 
And  the  dying  barOD  slowly 

Timed  lus  weaiy  head  to  hear. 

Bom  and  cradled  in  a  Enanner  I 
KinK,  like  David,  priest,  like  Aaror 

And  the  lightning  showed  the  saintt 
Fwuies  on  the  casement  painted, 
And  exclaimed  the  ahuddEring  baro 


V  SUMUES. 

KAIN  IN  SUMMER. 


le  the  tramp  of  hoofc  I 

•w  it  gushes  and  stmg^et  ottt 

3in  the  throat  of  Iheover£owiii|q>ootl 


The  nio,  the  welcoitl 
The  tick  man  IVom  hi 


He  beheld,  with  dearer  vi 
ThmuKh  all  outward  ihow 


Jusi 

All  the  pomp  of  eanh  had  vaais , 

Falsehood  and  deceit  were  banidied, 
Reason  apake  more  J--  "-»---  - 

And  the  truth  w 
Every  niial  of  his  b 
All  those  wronged  a 


H^UlcoSI^S 
'n  the  furrowed  lai 


id  spotted 


tunhered  head. 


i  the  wvU  watered  «nd  srttDklDf 
Their  large  and  lustrous  eyes 
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From  under  the  sheltenoe  uta. 

The  lamier  sea 

Hi)  paslurei.  and  h»  fields  of  rn 
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TO  A  CHILD. 
Dbar  cbiMThowiadiant  od  thy  m 
With  merry-makuiK  e;^et  and  joe 
painted  lilu. 


Whos. 


Iiofthym 


Walking  the  fen( 


As  the  firmer  scitKis  his  gnln. 

He  <an  behold 

Tbian  manifold 

Thathave  not  yel been nholly  told. - 

Have  not  been  wholly  sung  nor  said. 

Follows  the  waler-dr<ws 

DotvD  throijgn  chasms  and  gulb  pro 

To  the  dreary  fountain-head 


i  what  a  look  of  proud  commaDd 
Tbe  cwal  rank  with  its  silver  bells, 

TTiat  qoral  grew,  by  slow  degrees, 
UntU  some  deadly  and  wild  Dionaooi 


Or  Polosi's  o'erhanging  pines  1 
And  thus  foi  Ihee,  O  liitfe  child. 

Indian  peasant,  cha»ug  the  wild 

Himse^fas'swift  and  wild, 

■  I  falling,  clutched  the  frail  arbote, 

Uplifted  Grom  the  soil,  betrayed 
ft.  silver  veins  beneaih  i.  laid,      , 


TiU  glimpses  mote 
Of  thTnga.  unseen  b 
Unto  h^  wonderini 
Tbe  Universe,  as 
Turning  forevermore 
\a  Ibe  rapid  and  rushing  rii 


Thou  ht 


st  footsteps  foim  afar  I 
a  IbTeig:!]  laud. 
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TO  A    CHILD. 


X'™'  *° 


•    TheiourwaUicfl 


Tbal  von  ihy  liule,  beating  heart  be- 
Tbm  BtngglcBt  for  (he  open  door. 
Throngh  that  once  solitary  halls 
rby  paneriDE  fooutep  iails. 
Tbe  aaiiEid  d^ihy  merry  voice 
Hakei  the  old  nil) 
Jnldlaiit,  and  tbey  rejoice 
Wilb  the  joy  of  Ihy  young  heart. 
O'er  the  light  of  Whose  ^adneu 
No  ihadowa  of  sadness 

Ooce^  *h,  once,  within  tbtvs  walli, 
One  whom  memory  oft  recalls, 
The  Father  of  his  tonntiy,  dwell. 
And  yonder  meadows  hioad  and  damp 
The  fire*  of  the  beiiesing  camp 
Encircled  with  a  burning  bell. 

Heayy  with  the  weiphl  ofcaies, 
Sounded  hifl  majestic  [read  7 
Yes,  within  this  yery  nwm 
Sal  he  in  tho«  hours  of  gloom, 
.  Weary  both  in  heart  and  head. 
Btil  what  are  thoc  grave  thoughts  to 


thee. 


iolhec 


Thyot.,  — . ,, 

1  see  thee  eager  at  Ihy  play. 
Now  shouting  to  the  apples  on  the  D 
With  cheeks  a*  roimd  and  red  as  th 
Aod  now  among  the  yellow  tUlks, 
Amoog  the  flowering  shrubs  aud  pla 
As  rotieH  as  the  bee. 
AlouR  the  garden  walks, 
Tbe  liactcs  of  thy  tmall  ciiriage-Khi 

And  see  at  ev'eiy  turn  how  they  efts 
Whflle  villages  ofsand-ioofed  tcnu 


The 

.7.5» 

'I'roglodytet  of  Ihy  mhn  1 

What  1  tired 

already  1  with  those  sup- 

ocks, 

nebeautiJnlthanapoel'i 

And 

ThOL 

posel 

badi  10  parley  with  le- 

This 

.at  in  Ihe  old  applet™, 

Wii: 

™?e 

^h«s. 

lunmaie    with    autumull 

And 

d^* 

wilh  the  arsenl  lighl  <i 

Shan 

forase 

son  he  our  place  of  rest 

like  an  oriole's  pendent 

Fran 

whiih 

the  Uugbiog  bird,  have 

Drean^lik^ 

he  walen   of  the  river 

Asa 

lel  drops  adown  the  stream. 

ikeil. 

''gM"J*,wntli°tide.''& 

1^0 

driftes 

■h«p. 

Och 

IdlOn 

ew.bDm  deniieu 

Here  at  the  portal  thou  doit  aland. 
And  with  thy  little  hand 
Thou  opcnesi  the  mysterious  ute 
Into  the  fature's  undiscovered  laiuL 


Men  sometimes  launch  a  fragile  buX 
Laden  uilh  flickering  fire. 
And  watch  its  swifl-receding  beana. 
Until  al  length  they  disappear, 
And  in  the  ^taot  dark  eapin. 
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Bv  what  utToJOjET  of  tear  i 
Dar*  1 10  cast  ifiy  horqscn 
Like  Ihe  new  mnon  Ihj'  I  if 
A  liule  sirip  ef  siivcr  light 


The  itud<»;y  dak  of  future  : 


A  prophecy  And  intimation, 
A  pale  and  teeble  adiimbndDn, 
Of  the  Ereat  woiLd  of  light,  Ihal 
Behind  all  human  destinies. 


1  Ihe  overburdened  brain, 
a  jaired  jKndutum.  n 


ui  though^ 


fSrom  labor  tbere 


The  wiidiHn  early  to  ditmn 
U  ^nK  Pyth^oraa  of 


And  fbnned  tbe  ^ 


lestinyRiauniuinold: 
like  Acestea'  shaft  of  old, 
mift  thought  kindlei  as  it  iatt. 


THE  OCCULTATION  OF 


Theb 


ein  thehaodofTima. 
tj'cr   ijnl   and   Weu   ita  beam  iB 

And  day,  with' all  i»  houn  of  light, 

WhiLe,  opposite,  the  scale  or  nieht 
Silently  with  the  stars  iiaceniUdr 
Ukelbeastroloeenofeld. 
In  that  bright  vi^on  I  beheld 
Greater  and  deeper  mysteries. 

Its  chords  of  air,  its  fiitls  of  Are, 
The  Samian's  great  ^olian  lyre. 
Hiding  through  all  its  sevenfold  bar^ 


Not  onk'^uld  I  se 
It!  wondrous  and  h 


Where,  chanting  through  his  b< 
Majestic,  mounifuli  Saturn  goes 
Reverberalei  Ihe  thunder  of  his 
Beneath  the  sky's  triumphal  an: 
Thii  music  sounded  like  a  marcl 
And  with  its  choms  seemed  to  b 
Preluding  some  f^reat  tragedy. 


reat  giant  Algebar, 

lung  gleamiiii^  bv^  niM 

:rasi  the  midn^l  iix 
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Stmel*  nOTing  an  fan  wit 
In  houn  ofD^and  dbid». 
As  if  the  hcud  Ihe  vniqf  of  Cod, 


THE  BRIDGE. 

thE  cancDt  thai  a 


jving  on,  wuh  iilem 
mph  ^Ti  her  sweci,  pi 


Aghafl  lie  SI 
And  sudden. 

Into  the  rivet  at  hii  feet. 

His  IpiEhly  club  no  lonper  beat 

The  foteheul  of  the  bulF:  but  he 

Reeled  as  ofvore  beside  the  eea, 

When,  blinded  by  (Enopioo, 

He  MPUjhl  the  blackamilh  at  his  forge, 

And,  cbmbuig  up  the  mountain  Borge, 

Fixed  bis  blank  eyes  upon  the  sun. 

Then,  through  the  silence  overhead, 

A-n  angel  wth  a  Irampet  aaid, 


., to  sphere  the  words 

Re-cdkoed  dcnirn  the  bnming  chords,  — 


Aa  Ibe  clocks  were  striking 
Behind  the  datk  cbiirch-to 
1  saw  her  bright  T^ection 

l^ke  a  golden  goblet  tailing 
AndsmkinglnlolheMa. 

And  &r  in  the  haiy  distance 
OftballDvelyniBhiiii  Tun 

The  blaie  of  the  Aaming  furr 
Gleamed  redder  than  the  n 


in  the  days  thai  hid  goui  by 

flow  often.  O  how  often, 
I  hid  wished  that  the  ebbinj 

O'er  the  ocean  wJlJl  Md  wide 


But  DOW  t\  has  (alien  fiotn  me. 

And  only  the  sorrow  of  others 
Thnnra  its  shadow  over  me. 

Yet  whenever  I  cross  the  river 
On  irs  bridge  with  wooden  piei 

Like  the  odor  of  brine  from  Itie  o 
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G  CLOUD. 

Glookt  ud  dark  art  thou.  O  chief  of  the  inlEhCyOmaliu; 
Gloomy  ind  dark  u  ihe  driving  cloud,  whose  name  then  hut  takes  I 
Wnpl  in  Ihy  Karlet  blanket,  1  see  thee  ctalk  throvgh  the  dly'a 
Narrow  and  populoua  Blreela,  aa  once  by  the  uiaroin  oT  rivets 
Stalked  those  birds  unknown,  thai  bave  left  ui  only  their  (ootprintx. 
What,  b  a  few  short  yeara,  will  remain  of  jhy  race  but  Che  foolprinlaT 
How  canst  Ihou  walk  these  streets,  who  hasc  trod  the  ereen  turf  of  the  pnnin? 

Ah  t  'I  b  in  vain  that  with  lordly  looks  of  dislain  Ihou  i 
Looks  of  disdain  in  relum,  andquesrion  these  waUs  an4 
Claiming  the  soil  for  Ihy  hunling-grounds,  while  down-i 
Starve  in  Ihe  gaireti  of  Europe,  and 
Ha>e  been  mated  hein  of  the  earth. 
Back,  then,  hack  to  Ihy  woods  in  the    _ 
There  as  a  monarch  thou  retgneu.    In  autumn  Ihe  leai 
Pave  the  floDrs  of  ihy  palace^alls  with  Eold,  and  in  sur 


es  wait  Ihroughlls chambers Uie  od'ori 
asest  ine  stately  stag  on 


I  breath  of  tkc 
f  the  Elkhorm 


Andni 


relalallo 


Ld  thy  rai 


. g  Jiuhder-canoe,  that  steadi] 

Gleam  Ihtou  jh  the  night ;  and  Ihe  doui 
M«A<  not  the  buflUrfi  oat' 
II  is  a  caravan,  whitening  Ihe 
Ha  I  how  the  breath  of  these  . 


ig  Ihe  dese 


S.H'-^W! 


SONGS. 

Fron 


Jda'i  reefs:  fron 
eii  ledges, 
off.  bnghi  Aiore 
na,  aod  Ihe  dashj 

Ln  Suvadar; 


ing;  snrC  that  bo 
The  I>kneyan  skerries, 
■ring  the  hoarx  Hebridea 
of  shipsi  ani 


Ever  drifting,  drifting,  drifting 
Of  Eandy  beaches. 
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to  when  itomu  of  vild  emotion 

Ofthepoet'ssoul,  eielons 

Fiom  each  caie  and  rocky  astness, 

Floats  some  fiiBmem  ofaaonE: 
From  the  &r'Off  iaiu  enchaoted^ 

Heaven  has  planted 
With  the  Bolden  Suit  of  Ttulh  : 
From  the  flashing  ivxi,  whose  visits 

In  the  nopic  dimelif  Youth : 

""rhalforevK  '  '"  "" 

Wrestles  with  the  tides  of  Fate  ; 

*ck  of  Hopes  &t-3catla«d, 
and  desolate ;  — 
Enr  drining.  drifting,  diilUiig 


Till  at 


iof  ih 


iWho^ed'^'^ 


THE  DAY  IS  nONE. 
Thb  day  is  done,  and  (he  darkness 
Falls  from  the  wings  of  Nighl, 

From  an  eagle  in  his  fli^t 


Thiovgh  the  » 
lilietriiughtT  th 


Aod  lo-riight  J  long  for  Test. 
Read  from  some  humbler  poet. 
Whose  songs  gushed  trom  his  heu^ 

Ortears  from  the  eyelids  start; 
Who,  through  long  days  of  labor, 

And  nijhls  dEvoTd  of  ease. 
Still  heard  in  his  soul  the  miuic 

Of  wonderful  melodies, 


Then  read  from  (he  treasured  Tololtis 

Thepoemoflhychoiee, 
And  lend  to  the  ihytne  of  the  poet 

And  the  night  shall  he  filled  with  moac. 
Shall  fold  their  tents,  tike  the  A^hs, 


AFTERNOON 

The  day  is  ending. 
The  night  is  descending : 
The  maish  is  froien, 

The  river  dead. 
Through  clouds  like  asbee 
The  red  sun  flashes 

That  glimmer  red. 

The  buried  fences 
Mark  no  longer 

The  Tuad  o'er  the  phun ; 
While  through  the  meadowy 
Like  fearful  shadowy 

The  bell  is  pealing. 
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THE  BELFRY  OF 


Welcotik.  my  old  ftienil, 
Welcome  lo  s  foreien  flrevde, 
While  vhe  sullen  gSes  of  autumi 


it  seems,  dealt  harshly  vith  Ihee, 
,  henealh  the  skiu  ofDeDmark, 

it™  marks  of  a«, 
lie  thumb-marks  on  ih 


LeaTcs  of  autumn. 


[ued  with  wine 


Days  departed^  half-Ior^otten, 
When  in  dreamy  youth  I  wandered 
By  the  Baltic,  — 


Wtote  thy  pa 

Thou  iwallett  homes 

Wherfl  thy  songs  of  low:  and  friend 

Made  (h^gloomy  Northern  winter 
Bright  as  lUmmet. 
Once  some  ancient  Scald, 
In  Ills  bleak,  ancestval  IcelanA 
.    Chantedsiavesaflheseoldballada 


Suddenly  the  E 
Joined  Aechor 


VOff  DER  VOGEL- 


W  hen  he  left  this  > 


And  he  eave  the  monks  his  tiiaam. 

Gave  tliem  all  with  this  beliesl : 
Ihey^hould  feed  Ihe  birds  at  aooni 


On  the  tree  whose  heavy  brartdiea 
Overshadnned  ^1  the  place. 

On  Ihe  pavement,  on  Ihe  tombston 
On.  the  poet's  scidpluted  &ce, 
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THB  OLD  CLOCK  C 


They  renewrd  the  War  ol  Wanbutg, 

Wliich  iIk  bird  had  foaghl  belbre. 
Ttiere  they  UDg  their  meny  caiols, 

Sang  their  lauda  on  every  ^de  ; 
And  the  oanu  llieir  voices  ultend 

Wis  the  name  of  Vogelneii 
TUl  at  lenelh  the  portly  abbot 

Munniired,"Whytfiisna!teorfoodP 
Be  il  changed  to  loaves  henceibrwaid 


On  (he  cloislet's&neni]  Blonei 
Where  repo«  the  poel'a  bones, 
.  lot  ground  tlie  vast  cathedral, 

Snlf  the  birds  repeal  the  legend, 
And  the  name  of  VogelweuL 

DRINKING  SONG. 

CouR,  old  fiiend  I  >it  down  and  lis 

From  Ihe  pitcher,  placed  bet»«i 

H™  the  waters  lai.g'h.and  gliuen 


the  hud  ^  (ri^  Sikous  1 
Inrnken, 


Old  Silt ,  ,., 

Led  by  his  in. 
On  hia  breast  hi 


Faum  with  youthful  Bacchus  fotlon 

A«  the  forehead  of  Apl^llo,    " 
And  possessing  youth  etemaL 


'  TIfE  STAIRS. 

ms  be  won.  through  all  the  nati< 
lEanw^pliiughsfCTar 


■'"Kh'SisV" 


Frighten  monala  vrine-o'ertaken. 

Pmnt  (he  rods  of  forture-tellers  ; 
ifoulh  )>erretual  dwells  in  fountain^  — 

Not  m  dasks.  and  casks,  and  cellni. 
IHaudius,  though  he  sang  of  flanins 

And    huge     tankards    filled    with 


mthal 


ilood  of  dragons 


Even  Redi,  though  he  chaunted 
Bacchus  in  theT^uscan  valleys. 
Never  drank  the  wine  he  vaunted 

rhen  with  water  fill  (he  pitcher 
Wreathed  about  with  classic  &blu  ; 

Ne'er  Faleniian  threw  a  richer 
Light  upon  Lucullua'  tables. 

^me,  old  Iriend,  sit  down  and  listen  1 

How  'i'is''t^lets''L.gira"d  Sstm 
InlhiheadofoldSilenusI 


Somewhat  back  f^om  the  village  street 

Tall  poplai-tcees theic  shadowi throw. 

An  andml  tiniep™e"iays  to  ill,  - 

Ne™"l^i^X" 
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Cnna  hiiDKlf.  and  VEh%  aUs  \ 
With  wTTonliil  voice  tDill  wIid  pas,  — 

By  day  ita  ^ct  it  low  and  Hght ; 
But  in  tbt  silcDt  dead  of  night. 

It  «hD«  alnt;  the  vacant  halU 
Along  the  ceiimg,  along  the  floor, 

"Forever— nererr 

Newr-lbnjver  1 ", 
Throt^h  days  of  aonow  and  of  mirth, 
Through  days  of  death  anddaya  of  hirth, 
ThiDugh  eveiy  swift  vicisutude 
Of  chao^lii]  tifike,  uiKhaoged  it  baa 

And  as  if.  hke  God,  il  all  thinn  saw, 
It  calmly  repeats  Ihoae  words  of  a«e, — 

Never— fbreverC" 
Id  that  r  -inuon  uied  to  ba 
Fne-heaned  Hospitality ; 
Hii  gieal  fiiea  up  the  chimney  roared ; 
The  atiaucr  feasted  at  bis  bnard ; 
But,  lllie  Um  skeleton  at  the  feast, 

New^fcr^r- 


s  and  Dujdene  dnaoLLDj 
OUTS  I  O  ^Iden  prime, 


There,  in  rtiafjilent  r 

And  in  the  bush  thai   followed  (hi 

Was  heard  ibe  old  dock  on  tbcBliit,^' 

"Foievei— never! 

Never  — forever  1" 
All  are  scattered  now  and  fled. 

And  when  I  aslt,  with  ibrobs  of  pain, 
"Ab  I  when  shall  they  all  meet  againF" 
A,  in  the  days  lonf  since j^e  Ey,  _ 


ZT"'' 


The  h(nT>liKe  of  EHtnity 
Sayeth  Ihia  incessantly, — 

Never — £Hevcr  1 " 


Itfelltot ,_ __ 

For,  so  swiflly  it  flew,  the  sight 
Could  not  follow  it  in  its  BigGl. 

I  breathed  a  sone  inlo  the  air, 
It  fell  to  earth.  I%new  not  where ; 
For  who  has  sight  so  kaea  and  strotut 
Thai  it  can  follow  the  Bight  of  sontT 
Long,  long  aflerward  in  an  oak 


of  a  frienZ 


SONNETS. 
THE  EVENING  STAR.  |       Like  a  lair  lady  at  her  casemcM, 

1 1  in  the  painted  oriel  of  the  West,  The  evening  star,  the  •tar  of  Ion 

WhoH^nestbevinkensunincaraa-  and  resl  I 

dines,  {   And  then  acou  she  doth  faenclf  divHt 
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THE  RBULOCK  TREE. 


Of  in  herradianl  g: 


re  b^  ib«  bnaer'spraTcn 


Ibe  ligbL 

AUTUMN. 


.  iind  Hd,  m.- 
ivifiil  from  ihjr 


With  ihoughtru 

Stern  Ihoughli 

Like  Farlnala  from  his  fiery  tomb. 
Tby  BAcredsong  is  ]  i  L  e  I  he  ttumpof  doom: 

What  aok  compuiion  glom,  u  b 


And  lUtel;  oicd  bimesscd  to  tby 

Ttuni  ilandest,  lilic  itnpeml  Chaile- 

UpOD  (bybridge  oFgold ;  thyToyalhaad 
OuUtntcbed  witb  beuediclioni  "'-' 

(he  land 
Blcniiig  the  onni  thuH^b  al]  thy 

Thy  ihield  i»  the  red  hirreii  moon. 


Thete 


thes 


Blara  their  douded  lamps 
ce  Ihee  alani^  witb  pallid 


TRANSLATIONS. 


THE  HEMLOCK  TREE. 


how  Ciiihfril  aie  th 

Green  not  alone  in  sun 

But  in  the  irinler's  fro» 

<  hemlock  ttse  I  O  hemloc 


le  nightingale,  the  nigbtinEale,  that 

longasaumnier  lai^ha  the  iinn, 
.  !d  the  autuniD  spreads  ner 

The  nightingile,  the  nighlingal*.  iho* 


To  lo.e  n.e  in  proswrily, 
Andleayen.emaJ.crj.ly 


hcmea^wl 
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THB  BELFRY  OF  BRUGES,  ETC. 
ANNIE  OF  THARAW. 


Like  a  dog  and  « 


Annif  of  Tharaw.  her  heart  once  : 
To  lus  \as  suncndciEd  in  joy  ai 

Annie  of  Tharaw,  my  riches,  my  good, 
Thou,  O  my  souJ,  my  Scdi  and  my 

blood  I 
Tlien  come  the  wild  wcalher.  comt 

'  "it  w™.    ^  '"    °    "■  "' 

Oppreui6n>  and  ucknesB,  and  sorrow, 

ShaU  h^  iTour  true  love  as  link,  lo 

the  chain. 
A>  Ibe  pa)m-lree  inndelh  so  itra^ht 
The  more  the  \\lii\  beat!,  and  Ihe  ] 
So    love    in    gut    hearts    shall    grow 

ThniuSI^  i'oSs,"  ftirough     Kin 

through  manifold  wrong;. 
Shouldal  thou  be  torn  from  me  to ' 
In  a  desolate  land  whers  the  lu 
Tbtough  forests  I  'II  follow,  and  irbore 
Through  ice,  and  through  iron,  thn 


moll  of  tite  cab  loi 
i>t  one  heart,  and  cid 


vt  the  hut  when 


THE  STATUE  C 


FoBM-t  of  saint 
Tile  cslhedi^ 

Who  hilh  so 


To  the°d™n\f  heaven  wonld  bew, 
[:aUing,  even  in  sloim  and  lemp«t, 

THE  LEGEND  OF  THE  CROSS- 
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POETIC  APHOKISMS. 


Sea  he  bow  wiih  lealous 


"Ami 

bird 

IS  Mtiving  there. 

Mained  with  b 
With  its  bu 

Fimnlbe  crass 
IlsCnalor' 

oodandn 

ti-Ollldft" 

Sonrelea 

everdting, 
eth^^^iotu 

"  BlesI  be  thou  of  all  the  good  1 
Bear,  as  token  of  this  moineni, 
Muki  of  blood  and  bolf  rood  1 " 

Andih^ibiid 
Covered  all 

In  the  groves 
Songs,  like 

IS  called  Ihe  crossbm  : 
with  bloodso  dear, 

egends,  strange  to  hear 

Gnat  ate  the  sea  and 

And  fa^ than  v^rl' 
Flashes  and  beams 

Thou  little,  jovthful  i 

Come  unto  mv  grea 

Ut  heart,  and  the  se; 


;  APHORISMS. 


JNTO  IS  money  go€>d  ? 
i  it  not  warns  hardihood^ 

ce  baa  had  it  has  doapau'. 


Jot  and  Te 
Slain  the  di 


ikith^ly, 


LtmiEHAN,  : 


OftenTna" 


Though  the  m 


ling  else  to  grind,  thej 


:bed,  and  only 
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EVANGELINE. 


Whbh  by  nighl  the  fHwi  ar 


kmE,  kindle  but  a  torch'fl  brt, 
:    Thus  TniUi  nlences  the  liar. 


iFperhapjlheflerhTmea  DfrniDe  should  souod  ddI  well  iii 
They  have  oidylo  txlhinlt  Ibem  thai  it  happeniu  with  II 
For  HI  long  u  words,  like  moitals,  call  a  ^Iherland  their 
They  wUl  be  taoax  highly  valued  when  iLey  aie  beat  and 


well  in  straii|;cr3'  hi% 


The'cur^Bel'l 


IXX... 


Aodihe  hand  Chat  has  wi. 
Lsysilavfiiy. 

Fot^ltcn  they  lie  ; 

They  darken  and  die. 
ions  sinks  into  sileno 

The  story  it  lold, 
Tie  windows  are  dark    .  _, 

The  hearth -none  ia  cold. 

iwi&li; 


The 


ire  darkened 


Sleep 


I  oblivi.__ 
oyeralL 


EVANGELINE. 


A 

TALE 

or 

847 

ACAD 

IE 

This  is  the  f 

irc!l  primeval 

Them 

rmur; 

'is- 

hetnlocki, 

Bearded  with 
Stand  like  D 

r^Sof%"ld' 

grccr. 

twilight. 

Sund  like  harpers  hoar,  » 

ih  bMT^' 

t  on  their 

bn.^ 

Loud  from  it 

d  neighboring 

Speaks,  and 

conaolate 

tEe 

This  is  the 

al;biitw 

the  hearr 

that  beneath  il 

m'*^i*h 

he  hears 

nthen 

HH>dlandt 

ceofthebi 

Meo^hwl 

thalch-rooftd  viliaae,  the  horn 

of  Acadi 

sfi'.f: 

artltbll^'^ 

(l«.i" 

gS.im'a^ 

wdlandi,  ' 
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EVANGELINE. 


Ntnghl  but  Uadidon  remaiiu  of  Ilie  bcaulifiil  village  efGrand-Pri. 

Ye  who  believe  in  ifliraon  that  hopes,  and  endures,  and  ij  palienc, 
Y*  who  belicYC  is  Ihe  beauly  and  strength  of  woman's  devotioii, 
UniathemounifiilDaditiDnsliilaungbvihepiiiesafihefateiti 
Lut  to  A  Talc  of  Love  io  Acadie,  home  of  the  happy. 

PART  THE  FIRST. 

In  the  Acadian  land,  on  Ihe  shotea  oTthe  Biiin  of  Minu, 

Diotanl,  lecloded.  still,  the  little  villaee  of  Grand-Pr« 

Lay  in  the  ftiiitfui  valley.    Va^t  meadows  stretched  to  Ihe  eaAtward, 

Diku,  thatthetundsof  the  tinners  had  raised  with  labor  incessant 
Shut  ont  Ihe  torbulent  tides  :  hul  at  staled  Reasons  ihc  flood-gate* 

Spreading a^ and  tinFenced  o'tr  Ihe  plain;  and  sway  to  Ihe  nonhuwd 

5<4-f<^  pitched  iheit  tents,  and  mists  Irom  the  mighty  Atlsntic 
looked  on  Ihe  happy  valley,  but  ne'er  from  iheir  slalion  descended. 
There,  in  the  midst  of  its  farms,  reposed  Ihe  Acadian  village. 
Strongly  built  were  Ihe  houses,  with  frames  of  oak  and  of  hendock. 
Such  as  the  peasants  of  Normandy  built  in  the  reign  of.the  Henries. 
T  hatched  were  the  roo^  with  dormer-windows :  and  gables  ptojccling  - 

~ '     t  in  the  tranquil  evenings  of  summer,  when  hiiEhtly  the  snnnt 


Lighted  th 


»  and  in  kt 

,.ith  dWaffs  sn'     '       ' 

iping  looma, 

^__ laidwiththe  _ ...  . 

smnlj  davn  the  street  CAme  the  parish  priest,  and  th( 


Scarlet  and  bine  and  green,  with  dlKlafls  spinning  the  golden 

iir  Botsd  with  the  whir  of  the  wheels  aitd  the  songs  of  tl: 
■  ■  ■  •      ■  -  -lechridreii 


Fiued  in  IfaeiT  play 

Hailinghis  slow  approach  with  words  of  afEectionaie  welcome. 
Then  cime  the  laborera  home  Irom  Ihe  field,  and  urenely  the  sun  St 
Dnrntohlsiest.  and  twiHcht  prevailed.    Anon  from  the  belfty 
Srffly  the  Angelas  sounded,  and  over  the  mo<^  of  the  vilian 
Colnmna  of  ^  bios  smoke,  like  clouds  of  incense  aacepdin^ 

Thus  dwelt  together  in  love  these  simple  Acadian  larmen,  — 
Dweltinthehiveof  Godandofman,    Alike  were  they  fiee  (rom 
Fear,  that  reigns  with  the  tytant,  and  envy,  Ihe  vice  of  republics. 
Neither  hick*  had  they  to  their  doors,  nnr  bars  lo  their  windows ; 
But  their  dwellings  wnc  open  as  day  and  the  hearts  of  the  owners ; 
There  the  richest  wai  poor,  and  the  poorest  lived  in  abundance. 

Somewhat  apart  (rorn  Ihe  village,  and  nearer  the  Baain  of  Minaa, 
Benedict  Belletbntaine.  the  - — '■■--—  •- '  "— '  ^^ 


^7^97'.) 
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EV4!^GELIi!B. 
'.  lived,  bis  child,  and  the  pride  of  cho  Ti 


-own  as  the  cok-leare*. 

mUthemy^de, 
shade  of  her  tresMi  L 


Sprinkles  the  congregalifln,  and  scatter;  blessings  upon  lliem, 

Down  the  loni  slrecl  she  pissed,  with  her  chaplei  of  beads  aiid  her  mi 

Wearitigher  Norman  cap,  and  her  kittle  of  blbe.  and  ihc  ur-ring:^ 

Hm^  dmyn'frr.ni  mother  iTchif^throoEh'l'o^'KMeralio^"' 


Shone  on  ber  face 

When  she  had  passed,  it  seemed  like  the  ceasing  of  exquisite  m 

Firmly  builded  with  ralters  of  oak,  the  house  of  the  farmer 
Stood  on  the  side  of  a  hill  commanding  the  sea  ;  lad  a  shady 

Rudely  carved  was  the  porch,  with  seats  henealh  -,  and  a  foolpat 
Led  ihTDugh  an  nrchard  wide,  and  disappeared  in  the  meadow. 
Under  the  sycamore-tree  were  hives  overlning  bv  a  penthouse, 

BnUt  o'er  a  boi  foWhe  poor,"Pi°t^^ble'!sed  iiiiase  li  Ma'rv!' 
Farther  down,  on  the  slope  of  the  hill,  was  the  well  witi 
~ roiiEh  for  the  I 


1  and  the  lufn-yar^ 

., ,— .. — „.jand  the  ban 

re  the  folds  Ibr  the  sheep;  and  there,  in  his  leathered  sengUc^ 


L^ains  and  the  antique  ploughs  and  the  harrDwi ; 


Stmued  the  lorily  lurhey,  and  crowed  the  cock,  with  the  sell 
Vnca  tluil  in  iaa  of  old  bad  startled  the  penitent  Peter. 
Bundnf  with  luy  were  the  bams,  themselves  a  irilJage,    In  < 
P«T  o'ar  lbs  cable  prelected  a  roof  of  thalch ;  and  a  staircase, 
Under  the  sheltering  eaves,  led  up  to  the  odorous  com-loft. 
There  too  the  dove-cot  stood,  with  its  meek  and  innocent  inmuet 
Murmurinf  everoflove:  whUe  above  in  the  variant  breeiea 
Numbet  less  noisy  weathercocks  rattled  and  sang  of  muUdon. 

Thua,  atpeacewithCodandthe  world,  the  lanner  of  Grand-Pt4 
Lived  on  bis  sunny  farm,  and  tvangeline  governed  his  hoiiBehold. 

Happy  was  he  who  might  touch  her  hand  or  the  hem  of  her  rarmentt 
Many  a  suitor  came  to  her  door,  by  the  darkness  befriended, 

Orat  thejoynusfeastofihe  Patron  Saint  of  the  village. 

Bolder  Brew,  and  pressed  her  hind  in  the  dsnce  as  he  whispered 

Homed  words  of  lovei  that  seetned  a  pan  of  tba  music 
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But,  UBcnw  all  t^a  oamti,  vooiuc  Gabtic]  onty  vras  welcome ; 

Gabriel  LiyeuDeBH,  the  son  of  Sasil  the  blackimith, 

Whawati  iDiBhty  mm  in  Ihe  village,  aod  honored  of  all  mm; 

For,  unce  the  birua  of  time,  tbroi^hout  aUagesand  nadoo^ 

Hot  lb*  cnft  ofthe  imith  been  held  in  repute  by  the  people. 

B*^  mi  fienetUct'*  fnend.    Their  childien  Irom  earfieit  childhood 

&nr  op  tosathet  u  bnMbet  and  diter ;  and  Father  Felician. 

PrieM  nid  pedtwue  bnih  In  the  tillage,  bad  taught  ihem  their  letien 

Oat  ofthfliolnine  book,  with  the  hyninsj^f  the  church  and  the  plaia-aopi; 

But  when  the  bjnn  ww  tunt,  and  the  daily  leisoii  compteied, 

Snittlr  ther  hurried  away  to  the  forge  of  Baiil  the  blacksmilh. 

Then  M  the  door  Ibn  iCood,  irith  wondering  eyes  lo  behold  him 

Take  in  hia  Iwhem  Ap  the  hoofoflhe  hoTH  aa  a  playlhitig, 

NaiKos  tiM  ahoa  in  its  place ;  while  near  him  the  tire  of  the  cart-wheel 

Lay  lin  a  fiery  uuket  coiled  round  in  a  circle  of  cindera. 

ButMiBg  with  light  a^ened  the  amithy,  thro^h  even  cranny  and  crenca^ 
Warm  &  the  fo^  within  Ihev  watched  the  laboring  bellowi, 
And  >■  ita  panting  ceaied,  and  the  aparks  expired  in  the  ashei^ 
llarrilj  *»i^»J,  and  uid  they  wen  nuns  going  into  the  chapeL 
Oft  <m  akdps  hi  winter,  ai  nift  aa  the  swoop  of  the  eagle, 
Down  die  BlIaidB  bounding,  they  glided  away  o^er  the  meadow. 
Oft  in  Ibe  bams  they  climbed  to  the  populous  nests  on  the  laften. 
Seeking  with  eager  eyes  Ibat  wondroiii  stone,  which  the  swallow 
Brings  mno  the  shore  of  the  sea  [o  restore  the  sight  of  its  Hedglinga ; 
tucky  was  he  whq^und  that  stone  in  ihe  nest  of  the  swallow  I 

Hew»»»»altanri^iH^and'hisfece,^!ke'the''lM^thB'n!orS^ 
Gladdened  the  earth  with  it:  light,  and  ripened  thought  into  action. 
She  was  a  w<anaa  now.  with  the  heart  and  hopes  of  i  woman. 

Vniich.  aithe  &rniers  believed,  would  load  their  (irchards  with  apples; 
She,  too.  would  bring  To  her  husband's  house  delight  and  abundance, 
Filling  it  fiill  of  love  and  the  ruddy  faces  of  children. 

Now  had  tha  leaun  retnmed,  when  the  nights  grow  colder  and  longui 

And  the  retreating  sun  the  sign  of  the  Scorpion  enters. 

Birds  of  paoage  sailed  through  the  leaden  air,  from  the  ice-bound. 

Defl4ilate  norlhem  bays  to  the  shores  of  tropical  islands- 

Uirveeta  were  gathered  in  ;  and  wild  with  the  winds  of  September 

Wrestled  the  tree*  of  the  forEst,  as  Jacob  of  old  with  the  angel. 

AU  the  urau  foRtold  a  winter  long  and  Inclement 

Bees,  with  prophetic  instinct  of  want,  had  hoarded  their  honey 

rnu  the  hives  overflowed :  and  the  Indian  hunters  asserted 

C^A  would  the  winter  be.  liw  thick  was  the  fur  of  the  foxes. 

Such  was  the  advent  of  autumn.    Then  followed  that  beauti&l  leason, 

Calledby  the  pious  Acadian  peasants  the  Sumrner  of  All-Sainis  I 


Was  for  a  moment  CDtluW.  I 
ViHcei  of  childirn  at  play,  the  i 
Whir  of  winga  in  the  diowsy  all 
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Looked  with  tlie  eye  ol 
WhUe  arrayed  in  il3  lo 
Bright  with  IheshecD  I 
Fluhed  like  the  plane- 


Bioaght  back  Ihe  evening  star  to  Ihe  tky,  3nd  the  herds  to  the  homulead 

Andwilh  Iheii  noalrils  distended  inhaling  Ihe  fruhnos  of  evening. 

ForetwHt,  bearing  Ihe  helU  Enngdine*!  bcuitilid  heifer, 

Proud  of  her  <now-whiie  hide,  and  Ihe  ribbon  that  waved  from  her  collar, 

?uietly  paced  and  alow,  t-  ifconEdom  of  human  aSection. 
hen  cune  the  shepheid  hack  with  his  bleating  flocki  tram  the  Kuide, 
When  was  their  lavorile  pasture.    Behind  them  liJlowed  the  vcalch-dob 
Patient,  full  of  importance,  and  grand  in  the  pride  of  hia  instincw 
Walking  Erom  side  to  side  with  a  lordly  air,  and  superbly 
Wairing  his  bushy  tail,  and  urging  forward  the  stranlera  : 
Recent  of  flacks  was  he  when  the  shepherd  ^ept ;  their  pntedor, 
When  from  the  forest  at  niirht,  through  the  starry  silence,  the  wolva  tlowIcA 
Late,  with  the  rising  moon,  Teiumed  Ihe  wainj  irom  the  marshes, 
Laden  with  briny  hiy,  that  filled  the  air  with  its  odor. 
Cheerily  neighed  the  steeds,  with  dew  on  their  manes  and  their  Tellock^ 
While  aloft  on  Iheir  shoulders  the  wooden  and  ponderoua  saddles. 
Painted  with  brilliant  dyei,  and  adorned  with  tassels  of  critnson. 
Nodded  in  bright  array,  like  hollyhocks  heavy  with  blossoms. 
Patiently  stood  the  cows  meanwhile,  and  yielded  their  udders 
Unto  Ihe  Diilkmaid's  hand  i  whilst  loud  and  in  tegular  cadencs 
Into  the  sounding  pails  the  ftdmine  streamlets  descended. 
LowiDjt  of  cattle  and  peals  of  laughter  were  heard  in  the  larm-yan^ 
Echoed  back  by  the  harm.    Anon  they  sank  into  stillness ; 
« — .!_  .,._..  _^.i  .  .._; j_  ,(jj  ^„j  of  [j„  bara-doora, 

In-dooTS,  warm  hy  the  wide-mouthed  fireplace,  jdly  the  farmer 
Sal  in  hit  elbow  chair,  and  watched  how  the  dames  and  the  smoke-wreathi 
5trx^:]ed  toeether  like  toes  in  a  burning  city.    Behind  him^ 

Laughed  in  the  flickering  light,  and  Ihe  pewter  plates  on  the  dreuet 
Caught  and  reflected  the  flame,  ai  shields  of  armies  the  sunshine. 
Fruments  of  song  the  old  man  sang,  and  carols  of  Christmas, 
Suii  as  at  home,  m  Ihe  olden  time,  his  fathers  before  him 
Sang  m  their  Norman  orchards  and  bright  Burgundian  vineyards. 
I"' —  at  her  lather's  aide  was  the  gentle  Evangeline  aeaud. 


Spnning  lax  for  the  loom,  Ihat  stood  in 

Sdem  awhil*  were  it!  treadlei,  atreit  w—  ._ ^v...- . , 

While  the  monotonous  drone  of  the  wheel.  like  Ihs  drone  of  a  bagpipe^ 
Followed  the  <dd  man's  song,  and  united  the  fragments  together. 
As  in  a  church,-  when  the  chant  of  the  choir  al  intervals  ceases, 
Fooi&lli  are  heard  In  the  aisles,  or  words  of  Ihe  priest  al  the  alur, 
So,  m  sach  paus«  of  tha  acmg,  witli  measured  motion  the  clock  clicked 
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1\m  o  they  »t,  Ihire  wei ;  fonlsltp"  heard,  ani  suddenly  lifted, 
ftounded  the  vsoden  latch,  and  the  dtwr  swung  back  on  its  hinges. 
Benedict  knen  by  the  bob-nailed  shoes  it  was  Baul  the  bTatksmith, 
And  by  her  beatitig:  hean  Eian^line  knew  who  was  with  him. 

'Welcome.  Batil,  myfinendl    Ctmt,  lake  Ihy  place  on  Iheselde 
Close  by  the  chininoy-sidn  which  is  always  empty  witlioui  thee ; 
Take  Stam  the  sbelf overhead  thy  pine  and  the  boi  oftobacco ; 
Never  so  much  thyself  art  thou  as  when  throoah  the  curline 
Smoke  (>f  the  npe  or  the  fbr^  thy  ftieodly  and  jovial  fiict  ^ama 
UtadDdandredasthBlBTveBt  noon  (hro^h  the  mist  of  the  maraheb" 
Then,  with  awoile of  coDtenl.  thuaaniwend  Baail  the  blacksmith, 
lUincwhhelqriiirthaaccustoniedieatbylhe  fireside  :— 
"Btudkt  BelleKmlaine,  thou  hast  everthyjett  and  thy  ballid  I 
Em  b  cheeriUlBt  mood  art  [bou.  when  othera  are  filled  niih 
(UoomyfcidKii&igaDfill,  and  see  only  nihi  before  them, 
Happy  art  thou,  aa  ifcrery  day  Iboubadst  picked  up  a  horseshoe." 
-  Piusiic  a  moinent,  to  take  the  pipe  that  Evanielbe  brought  him. 
And  with  a  CDil  from  the  embers  bad  lighted  he  slowly  continued  :— 
"  Four  day*  nm  an  paued  since  the  En^ish  ships  a<  their  anchors 
Ride  in  the  Gaspereau^s  mouth,  with  theit  cannon  pointed  ^inst  ns. 
What  Ibdr  design  may  be  it  unknown ;  bnt  all  arv  comtnanded 
On  the  momm  to  meet  in  the  church,  where  his  Majesty's  mandata 
Will  be  prockimed  as  law  h  the  land.    Alas  I  in  the  mean  time 
Many  aunuisea  4^evil  alarm  the  heana  of  the  people." 
Then  made  answer  the  &nneT :  —  "  Perhaps  aome  ftiendlier  paipose 
BtiD^s  theae  ships  to  our  shores.    Perhaps  the  harvests  in  Enfland 
Br  uBdmely  laiua  or  untinelier  heal  have  been  blighted. 
And  froiu  our  bursting  bams  they  would  feed  their  cattle  and  children.** 
"  Not  so  tfainketh  the  Iblk  in  the  villaee,"  said,  warmly,  the  blacksmith, 
ShaJdntf  hia  head,  as  in  doubt;  then,  Halving  a  sigh,  heconijjiued:^ 
"LouidnreisnolfbrEaUen,  nor  Beau  S^oor,  nor  Pon  RoyJ. 
Many  already  have  Bed  to  the  forest,  and  lurk  on  its  onlskirla, 
Waiting  with  aniions  hearts  the  dubiont  fate  of  to-morrow. 
Arms  luve  been  taken  from  ua,  and  warlike  weapons  of  all  kinds; 
Hoibing  is  lel^  but  the  blacksniih'a  sledge  and  the  scythe  of  the  mower." 
liienvntliapleaaant  smile  made  answer  the  jovial  Jarmer :  — 
"Saforarewe  nninned,  in  the  midsl  of  our  flocks  and  our  cornfields 
Safer  within  these  peaceful  dikes,  besieied  by  the  ocean, 
Than  our  BilheiS  in  forts,  besieged  by  the  enemy's  cannon. 

TfrntlibBlhinigh™ 

well  ;  and,  breaking  Ihi 
the  house  with  food  for 

gladi  and  rejoice  in  the  joy  ofour  childreo?" 
~  -■--  -tooi  with  her  hand  in  her  lover's,      - 


Fear  no  eviL  my  ftiend.  and  to-night  may 

Fall  on  this  Wise  and  heanh;  for  this  is  the  night  of  the  contract 
Buillarethe  house  and  the  bam.    The  merry  lads  of  Ihe  villiBS 
SlroMly  have  built  ihem  aod  well ;  and,  breaking  Ihe  glebe  round  abont  Ifa 
FDIedlba  bam  with  hay.  and  the  house  with  food  for  a  twelvemonth. 


Blueing  Evangeluie  hi 

And,  as  they  died  on  his  lips,  the  worthy  at 
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SAocks  of  hIIdw  hab-,  like  the  sUken  Ross  of  the  maiie.  hiiiiK 

Over  bis  aboulden  ;  hjs  forehead  was  hiph  ;  aod  glasses  wilh  boni  bom 

SU  astride  on  hianose,  with  a  look  ofwiulDiii  EupemaL 

Cbildren'i  childipn  rode  on  his  knoe,  and  heard  his  grrat  wat^  tidL 

Four  long  jean  m  Ibelirnea  nfthe  warhad  be  langui&hed  a  captive 

Sufiaing  much  in  an  old  French  fort  as  the  fiiend  of  the  EngUsh, 

Now,  though  warier  gronni,  without  all  guile  or  tuspiaon, 

Bipc  u  wiidon  was  he,  but  patient,  and  simple,  and  childlil^ 

He  wai  beloved  bj  all,  and  most  of  all  by  the  childnn  ; 

For  he  lold  Ihem  lijei  of  the  Loup-garou  in  the  forest. 

Acid  of  the  goblin  thai  came  in  the  nisht  to  waur  the  bones. 

And  of  the  white  Uliche,  the  ghost  <^a  child  who  unchrislened 

Died,  and  was  doomed  to  haunt  unseen  the  diambera  ofcbildxen; 

And  how  on  Christmai  eve  the  oien  talked  in  the  stable, 

And  how  the  fever  was  cured  b;  a  spider  ihul  up  in  a  nutshell. 

And  of  the  marvellous  powers  of  four-leaved  clover  and  horseuioe^ 

With  whatsoever  ctie  was  writ  in  llie  lore  of  the  villwe. 

Then  up  rose  ham  his  teat  by  the  fireside  Basil  the  blacksmith. 

Knocked  ftora  his  pipe  the  ashes,  and  slowly  extending  his  ricfil  hand, 

•■  Father  Lcblacc,''^  he  eiclaime^  "  thoo  hasl  heard  the  talk  in  the  vUlagi 

And,  peichance,  canst  tell  u*  some  news  of  Ibeie  ships  and  Iheir  enand." 

Then  with  modcsl  demeanor  made  answer  the  notary  public  — 

"  Gossip  enough  have  1  heard,  in  sooth,  yet  am  never  Ihe  wiser ; 

And  what  their  errand  mjy  be  1  know  no!  belter  than  others. 

Yet  am  I  not  of  those  who  imapne  some  evU  inlenllon 

Brings  Ihem  hen,  for  wa  are  at  peace ;  and  v.hv  then  molest  ui  ? " 

"  God's  name ! "  shouted  Ihe  hasty  and  eomewliat  irasdble  blacksmith ; 

"  Mnsl  we  in  alt  things  look  lot  the  how,  and  the  why,  and  Ibe  whctEfbife 

Daily  iniustice  is  done,  and  might  is  the  right  of  the  Btrongest  [ " 

But,  withoul  heeding  his  waitntb,  (onlinut^  ibe  nolacy  public,  — 

"  Man  is  unjust,  but  God  is  just :  and  finally  julice 

Triumphs ;  and  well  I  remember  a  story,  liai  often  consoled  me, 

When  as  a  captive  I  lay  in  the  old  French  fbn  at  Port  Royal." 

This  was  Ihe  old  man's  favorite  tale,  and  he  loved  to  repeat  il 

"  O^ce  In  an  ancie"l™ity^  whose  nameTno  "onglrl^^^iember, 
Raised  aloft  on  a  column,  a  brajtn  sUlue  of  Justice 
Stood  in  Ihe  public  square,  upholding  Ihe  scales  in  iis  Icfl  hand. 
And  in  its  right  a  sword,  ai  an  emblem  thai  iustke  piesided 

Even  the  birds  had  built  their  nests  in  the  scales  of  the  balance. 
Having  no  fear  of  Ihe  iwoi-d  that  Dashed  in  the  sunshine  above  them. 


the  course 


RuTed 

Faintly  met  her  doom  at  the  font  of  tlje  statue  of  Justice. 

Smole  the  statue  of  bronre,  atid  hurled  in  wrath  from  its  left  hand 
I>uwn  on  the  pavement  below  the  clattering  scales  i^^ebaUncar 
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And  in  the  hollow  thereof  waa  four  d  the  neAt  of  a  ma^e, 


brauD  lamp  on  the  table, 

rot  its  strength  in  the  vilb™  ofpnmd-Prfi 

._      .  infloduofrfSeepandiDcSSe. 

Orderly  all  things  proceeded,  and  duly  and  well  were  compleled. 
And  tbs  great  seal  of  the  law  was  Aet  like  a  sun  on  thi  maigio. 
Then  ftom  his  leathern  pouch  the  fumei  threw  on  the  table 

And  the  notaiy  rising,  and  blessing  the  bride  ind  [be  bridegroom, 
LiRed  aloft  the  tankard  of  ale  and  drank  lo  their  wellare. 
Wiping  the  foam  (rom  his  lip,  he  solemnlv  bowed  and  depArtcd, 
While  in  silence  the  othere  sat  and  mused  by  (he  lir^de, 
Till  Kvatigeline  brought  the  diaugbE-board  out  of  its  comer. 
»»n  was  (he  game  begun.    In  &iendlycoa(entioa  the  old  men 

Laughed  when  a  man  was  crowned,  or  a  breach  was  made  In  the  king-nnr 

Meanwhile  apart,  in  (he  twilisbt  gloorn  of  a  ^■'■- '-■■■' ■- 

Sat  the  lovers,  and  whisperedlogether,  beho , 

Over  the  pallid  sea  and  the  silvery  mist  of  the  m 
Silently  one  by  one,  in  the  infinite  tneadowa  of  hcdw^u. 
Blossomed  (he  lovdy  stars,  the  l6rge(-nU'noIi  of  the  angels. 

ling  passed.    Anon  the  bell  from  the  bclfTT 

.-.  Q-._(s  and  departed  ;  and  silence  reigned  in  the  household. 

Many  a  farewell  word  and  sweet  good-niEhl  on  (be  dootsien 
Lingered  long  in  Evangeline's  heart,  andhlled  it  with  gladneas. 
Careliilly  then  were  cOTCred  the  emben  that  glowed  on  the  hcarth-stoni 
And  on  (he  oaken  stain  resounded  Ibe  tread  of  the  larmer. 
Soon  whh  a  soundless  step  the  foot  of  Evanfelinelijllowed. 
Up  (hs  staircase  moved  a  luminous  space  in  (he  darkness, 

1  !^h,^A   ■-••  htr  lk>  lamn't.,..,  ik*  .k...:....  A,^  nf  ,!,•  n>i.(*n 


lisperedlogether,  beholding  the  moon  rise 
"■  ■■■-  -■' mist  of  the  meadows. 


Lighted  less  by  th ,.  . _.  . 

Silen(  she  passed  the  hall,  and  entered  (he  door  of  her  chamber. 

Ample  and  high,  on  whose spaciooa  ibelm  were  carerully  folded 
Linen  and  woollen  stufla,  by  the  hand  of  Evangeline  woven. 
This  was  the  precious  dower  she  would  brii^  to  her  husband  in  ma 
Better  than  flocks  and  beiAii  bdnc  pimh  irfber  skill  as  a  housswif 
Soon  she  eilingaiihed  her  lamp,  lor  the  mellow  and  ladiant  moonli 
Stmamed  through  the  wmdowi,  and  lighted  the  loam,  till  the  heart 
Swelled  and  obeyed  its  pow«r,  lihe  the  tremulous  tides  of  ihe  ocean. 
Ahl  shewas&ir,excedu«&irtabehokl,ushestoadwitb 
Naked  snow-white  <eel  on  tbc  gkinlni  0aor  of  her  chamber  I 
Little  she  dreamed  that  below,  am«ig  the  trees  of  the  orchard. 

Yet  were  her  iboi^uo? him,  aod  at  tunas  a  feeliDC  of  sadaeis 
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Fused  D^eT  her  soul,  as  Ihe  saUing  shade  ofdoads  in  the  rnoonlight 
Flitleil  across  the  floor  and  daifceaed  the  room  for  a  moment. 

As  out  of  Abiaham*s  leol  young  ishmael  waodered  4itb  HagBf  1 


Knocked  *iui  iu  hundred  hands  at  the  golden  gates  of  the  morning. 

Now  from  the  qounliy  itound,  from  the  farms  and  neighboring  hamlel^ 

Came  in  their  holiday  dresses  the  blithe  Acadian  pea^nrs. 

Many  a  glad  good-morrow  and  jocund  laush  from  the  young  folk 

Made  the  brieht  aii  brighter,  as  up  from  the  numerous  meadows, 

Wh*™  DO  path  could  be  seeo  hul  the  track  of  wheels  in  the  peensuaid. 

Group  aAer  group  appeared,  and  joined,  or  passed  on  the  hi^way, 

Longere  noon,  in  the  vill^e  all  sounds  of  labor  were  silenced- 

Throoged  were  the  streets  with  people  ;  and  n<Hsy  groups  al  the  house-do«« 

Sat  in  the  cheerful  sun,  and  rejoiced  and  gossiped  together. 

Every  house  was  an  inn,  where  all  were  welcomed  and  feaMed : 

For  with  this  simple  people,  who  lived  lilce  brothers  togelher. 

All  things  were  held  in  common,  and  what  one  had  iras  anaiher'a. 

Yet  tinder  Benedict's  roof  hospitality  seemed  more  abundant: 

For  Evangeline  stood  atnong  the  giiests  of  her  biher ; 

Brwht  was  her  face  with  smiles,  and  words  of  welcome  and  gladnen 

FuT  from  her  beaudlijl  hps,  and  blessed  the  cup  as  she  gave  it. 


Under  the  open  sky,  io  the  Ddoro:is  air  of  the  orchard, 
Sliipt  of  its  golden  Ihiit,  wasgpread  the  feast  of  betrothal. 
There  in  the  shade  of  the  porch  were  tlie  priest  and  the  notary  seated ; 
There  ftood  Benedict  sat.  and  sturdy  Basil  the  blacksmith. 

Michael  the  fiddler  was  placed,  with  the  gayest  ofhearts  and  of  waistcoatL 
Shadow  and  light  frvm  the  leaves  alternately  played  on  his  snow-whila 
Hair,  ai  it  waved  in  the  wind;  and  the  joUy  &ce  of  the  fiddler 
Glowed  like  a  living  coal  when  the  ashes  are  blown  from  the  embera. 
Gayly  Ihe  ohl  man  sang  to  the  vibrant  sound  of  his  fiddle, 
Tott  la  BoHTgita  dt  Ckartm,  aidZe  Cariilsn  di  DunAirftn, 
And  Adon  with  hia  wooden  ahoes  beat  time  to  the  music- 
UeiTily,  meriilj  wtaidsd  Ifas  wbaekof  tiie  diiiying  dances 
Under  the  otthnd-lreea  and  diFwn  the  path  to  the  meadows ; 
014  Iblk  and  ymuig  twather,  md  i^ldren  mingled  among  then. 
Fairest  of  all  the  rau£  we  Evangeline,  Benedict's  daughter  I 
Noblast  of  an  the  youths  was  G^niel,  »n  of  Ihe  blacksmith  I 

So  passed  the  morning  away-    And  lo  i  with  a  summons  sonorous 
Sounded  the  bell  from  its  tower,  and  over  the  meadows  a  drum  beat, 
ThitKieed  erelong  was  the  church  with  men.    Without,  in  the  churchyard. 
Wailed  the  women.    They  stood  by  (he  graves,  and  hung  on  the  headston 
Garland!  of  antumn-lesves  and  evergreens  fresh  from  the  forest 
Then  came  the  guard  from  ihesliins.  and  marrhingpmudly  among  them 
Enlered  the  sacred  portal.     With  Loud  and  dissonant  clanDor 
Echoed  the  Sound  of  Ibeu  braien  drums  fiom  ceihng  and  rasement, — 
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Echoed  a  moment  only,  and  slowly  the  ponderous  porlat 

Closed,  and  in  silence  tbc  rrawd  awaiied  ihe  will  of  Ihc  eoMien 

Then  uproK  their  commander,  and  spake  ^m  the  slepa  of  the 

Holdtng  aloft  in  his  handa,  nith  ita  seals,  the  royal  comniiBSJon, 

"  Vffli  m  amvenod  this  day,"  hesaLd.  "bj  hi"  ""'"      '    "   ' 

Clement  and  kind  has  he  been ;  bnt  how  you  1 

Let  your  own  hearts  nply  I    To  my  natural  mi 

Pain&d  the  (ask  is  1  do,  which  to  you  i  know  aniuu  i^  eiicnjus. 

Vet  mini  I  bow  and  obey,  and  deliver  tlie  will  of  our  monarch ; 

Namely,  that  aU  ynur  landi,  and  duellings,  and  cattle  of  all  kind* 

Forftited  be  to  the  crown ;  and  that  you  yodtselves  from  this  provioc* 

Be  traniported  to  other  laikds.    God  pant  you  may  dwell  thero 

Ever  as  ikithfid  subjects,  a  happy  and  ^auable  people  I 

Prisoners  now  I  declare  you ;  for  such  is  his  Majesty^e  pleasure  I " 

As,  when  the  air  is  serene  in  the  sultry  solstice  of  summer. 

Suddenly  gathers  a  storm,  and  the  deadly  sling  of  the  hailstones 

Beats  down  the  ^rmer'a  eom  in  the  field  and  shatters  has  window!^ 

Hiding  the  sun,  and  strewing  the  ground  with  thatch  from  the  honse-roti^ 

Bellowing  fly  the  herds,  and  seek  to  break  their  BncloEures ; 

So  on  the  hearts  of  the  people  descended  the  words  of  the  speaker. 

And.  by  one  impulse  moved,  they  madly  nished  to  ths  doormy. 

Rose,  with  his  arms  uplifted,  the  Hgure  of  Basil  the  blacksmith, 

FUi^d  MS  h^l^e  a^di"on^d'v:ii£  p^onTtnd  wildly  he  shouted.— 

Morehe'&in%ouMYaw«ai'^'bgllh"men:nBs'ha'ii'd'ofi"8Dldier 
Smole  him  upon  the  mouth,  and  dragged  him  down  to  the  pavement 

Tn  the  midst  of  the  strife  and  tumult  of  anoy  contention, 
Lol  the  door  of  the  chancel  opened,  and  Father  Felician 
.  Emered,  with  sHiousmien,  and  ascended  the  steps  ofthe  altar. 
RaisiDg  hit  reverend  hand,  with  a  gesture  he  awed  mto  silence 
Alt  that  clamorous  throng ;  and  thus  be  spake  to  his  people ; 
Deep  were  his  tones  and  solemn :  in  accents  measured  and  moumlid 
Spake  he,  as,  after  the  town's  alarum,  distinctly  the  dock  strikes. 
"What  is  this  that  ye  do,  mi  children !  what  madness  has  seised  you  t 
Fortf  yean  of  my  life  have  I  labored  among  yon,  and  taught  you. 

Is  this  (he  fniit  of  my  tdls,  of  my  ilgils  and  prayers  and  privations? 

This  is  the  house  of  the  Prince  of  Peace,  and  would  yon  profane  it 
Thus  with  violent  deeds  and  hearts  overflowing  with  haired  i 
Lo  I  wherg  (he  crucilied  Christ  hwn  his  cross  is  Easing  upon  you  1 
See  1  in  (hose  sorrowfiil  eyes  what  meekness  and  holy  compassinn  I 
Haik !  how  those  lips  still  repeal  the  prayer,  '  O  Father,  fomve  them  I 
Let  us  repeal  that  prayer  in  the  hour  when  the  wicked  aivailus. 
Let  us  tcpeat  it  now.  and  say.  '  O  Father,  forgive  them  I ' " 
Few  were  his  words  ofrebuke.  but  deep  in  the  hearts  of  his  people 
Sank  they,  and  sobs  of  contrition  succeeded  the  passionate  outbreak. 
While  they  repeated  his  prayer,  and  aud.  "  O  Father,  forgive  them  1 
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Lone  31  her  fethePs  door  Erangelino  lU 
Shielding  her  cyu  fmin  the  leVcl  rays  ol 


'Charily,  meekness,  love,  and  hope,  and  foi^iveness.  and  palieuce  I 
Then,  all-foreelfiJ  of  self,  she  mandered  into  the  villaee, 
Cheering  with  looks  itid  words  ihe  moumfut  hearts  oflhe  women, 
Aj  o'er  fte  darkeniiK  fields  m-ith  lingering  steps  they  departed. 
Urged  by  their  houseliold  cares.  aiuT  the  weaiy  feel  of  iheir  children. 

Veiled  Ihe  light  of  his  &ce,  like  the  Prophet  descending  Irom  Siwu. 
Sweetly  over  the  village  the  bell  of  the  Aagelns  sounded. 
Meanwhile,  aniiil  the  gioon,  \iy  the  church  Evangeline  lingered. 

Stood  she.  and  listened  and  looked,  till,  overcome  W.  emotion, 
"Gabriel  I"  cried  she  aloud  with  IremultHis  voice;  but  no  answer 
Came  from  Ihe  graves  of  the  dead,  nor  the  gloomier  grave  of  Ihe  liiii^ 
Slowly  at  length  she  returned  to  the  lenantless  house  of  her  father. 
Smouldered  the  6re  oo  the  hearth,  on  the  board  was  the  supper  unlasted. 
Empty  and  drear  was  each  room,  and  haunted  with  phanliKns  of  letror. 

In  the  dead  of  the  nieht  she  heard  the  disconsolate  rain  ^1 
Lend  on  the  withered  leaves  of  the  syiamore-tree  by  the  window. 
Keenly  Ihe  lightning  Hashed ;  and  the  voice  of  the  echoing  thunder 
Told  her  that  God  was  in  heaven,  and  governed  the  worl  Ae  created  I 
Then  she  remembered  Ihe  tale  she  had  heard  of  the  justice  of  Heaven  ; 
Soothed  was  her  troubled  soul,  and  she  peacefully  slumbered  till  morokDi 

FoDR  times  the  sun  had  risen  and  set ;  and  now  on  the  fifth  day 
Cbeenly  called  the  cock  to  the  sleeping  maids  of  Ihe  farm-house. 


]>rivii]E  in  ponderoua  mini  their  boiuehold  goods  to  the  sea-shorb 
Paiismg  and  looklns  back  to  gaze  once  more  on  Iheii  dwellingi, 
Ere  lii^  were  ahutTrom  sight  by  tbe  winding  road  and  Ihe  woodlind. 
Ckse  at  then  ddes  their  children  ran,  and  urged  on  the  oten, 
while  m  ilieii  little  bauds  they  clasped  some  fiagmeois  of  playthingi. 
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TFms  to  the  Gupereau'a  moQlh  Ihey  bnrraed ;  and  then  oa  the  tet'beacb 
Med  ii.  cnnfiuiDii  W  IhE  househoLd  eoods  of  the  peuanla. 
AH  day  long  between  the  shore  and  the  ships  did  [he  boata  ply; 
AM  day  long  the  waina  came  Fabaring  down  from  the  vilJage. 

Echoed  br  o'er  the  fields  came  the  roll  of  dnims  from  the  churchyard. 
Thillnr  tho  women  and  children  ihrDa|ed.    On  a  sudden  the  chuich>doon 

FollowKltheloog-impiiKineCbul'pJuiellLAcjXni^iJ,'™™"'"' 

Eves  u  plgtiBU,  whcjoumey  aiu  from  their  homes  and  their  conntiT, 

Sing  u  Ibey  go,  and  id  ainging  (brgec  they  are  weary  and  waywDm. 

So  with  wnige  oa  their  lips  the  AcMiaB  peasant!  descended 

Down  ftooi  the  diurch  to  the  ihoref  amid  their  wives  and  their  danghlcn. 

Funmott  [he  young  men  came :  and,  raimg  together  their  voicct, 

Sar^with  DeniDlou  lipa  a  chaui  of  the  Calliolic  MisuonB :  — 

"  Sacred  hcait  of  the  ^viour :    O  inexhaustible  Ibunuin  I 

Fill  our  heart!  this  da;  with  strength  and  submisuon  and  patience  I " 

Then  the  old  men,  as  they  marched,  and  the  »,onien  thai  Blood  by  the  wiyiii 

eined  in  the  aacted  psalm,  and  the  birds  in  the  sunshine  above  ihem 
ingled  their  notes  therewith,  like  voices  of  spirits  departed. 


Tears  then  tilled  her  eyee»  ind^  eagerly  ninniiu  to  ineet  him, 

C  lasped  she  his  hands,  and  laid  hei  head  on  his  ehoulder,  and  whispered,  — 

'^GabrieM  be  of  good  cheer  1  for  if  we  love  one  another, 

Smiling  she  spake  th»e  words  ;  then  suddenly  paused,  for  her  father 
Saw  she  slowly  advandne.    Alas  I  how  changed  was  his  aspect : 
Gone  waa  the  glow  fl-om  his  cheek,  and  the  fire  from  his  eye,  and  his  footslt 
Hearier  seemed  with  Ihe  weight  of  the  heavy  heart  in  his  bosom. 
But  with  a  stniie  and  a  sigh,  she  clasped  his  neck  and  embraced  him. 
Speaking  words  of  endeanncnt  where  words  of  comfort  availed  not. 
TliuH  to  Ihe  Gaspereau'a  mouth  njoved  on  that  moumfijl  procession, 
umull  and  stir  of  embarking, 
01  their  hn^bacd^  and  molhers.  too  late,  saw  their  childi 

So  nnlo  separate  ships  were  Basil  and  Gabrict  carried. 

While  in  despair  on  the  shore  Evangeline  stood  with  her  lather. 

Half  the  task  was  not  done  when  the  sun  went  down,  and  the  Iwilighl 

Deepened  and  darkened  amund :  and  in  haste  the  refluent  ocean 

Fled  away  fiwn  theshoie,  and  left  the  line  of  the  sand-beach 

Covered  with  wa!&  of  the  tide,  with  kelp  and  the  slippery  sea-weed. 

Farther  back  in  (he  midst  of  Ihe  houMhold  goods  and  the  wagons 

Like  to  a  gyp^  camp,  or  a  leaguer  after  a  battle, 

All  escape  cut  off  by  the  sea,  and  the  sentinels  ne^r  them, 

Lay  encamped  for  uie  night  Ihe  houseless  Acadian  formers. 

Back  to  its  nethermost  caves  retreated  the  bellowing  ocean, 

Dragging  adown  the  beach  Ihe  rattling  pebbles,  and  leaving 

Inland  and  far  up  the  shore  the  stranded  boats  of  Ihe  sailors. 

Taen,  aa  tha  night  descended,  the  herds  teiumed  from  tbair  painim ; 
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Lowing  the} 

SUence  reigned  in  the  Kireeia ;  from  tne  cnnrcti  no  Angecus  sounded, 
KoBC  no  smakv  Jrom  the  loo^  lad  gkdmed  no  lighls  iroin  the  windoi 

Built  of  the  drift- wdcm]  throvm  on  the  sands  from  wrecks  in  the  tcmpe 
Round  (hem  ahipes  of  gloom  and  h>itoviIlj]  laces  »en  ^tbered, 
Voicfis  of  women  were  heaid,  and  of  men,  and  the  crying  of  children. 
Onward  ^om  fitB  to  fire,  aa  Jron  hearth  tolieanh  in  his  pariah. 
Wandered  the  ^tbful  nHBt,  consoling  uid  bJeuing  aiM  cheenn^ 
Liki  nnto  gbipwnelted  Paul  on  Uelha's  de»Ule  ^-shore. 
Thun  he  ^wnttched  the  place  where  Evmgeliiie  nt  with  her  btber. 
And  in  lbs  Sickeiing  U|ht  bdield  ibe  bee  of  the  old  man, 
Hagfaid  and  boUoiv  aiM  wat^  and  nrtthottt  either  thought  or  emotioil. 


_  ...  u  the  &ce  of  a  dock  <¥oni  whi^i  the  hands  hg 
Vainly  Eiangeline  strove  with  woidi  and  careuei  to  en 
Vainly  offered  him  IocmI  ;  yet  he  moved  not,  he  looked  i 
But,  with  a  vaunt  state,  ever  gated  at  the  flickering  fa 


Idhii 


Hushed  bi 
SUently,  tf 


RaiBing  his  tearfij]  eyes 

Moved  on  their  way,  unp^urbed  by  thi 


inp^urbed  by  the  wrongs  and  sorrows  of  mortals 
indred  hands  upon 


Suddenly  rote  from  the  south  i  light,  as  in  autumn  the  blood- 
""      I  climla  Ihe  crystal      "      " 


Seizing  the  rocks  and  the . r— --^  ~-d --  --o- 

'  Broader  and  ever  hroader  it  gleamed  on  the  roofs  of  the  village, 
Gle^.med  on  the  iky  and  the  sea.  and  the  shipi  that  lay  in  the  roadstead. 

Hinut  tlvough  their  folds  and  withdrawn,  like  the  quiver 
Then  as  Ibn  wind  aeiied  the  gleeOs  and  the  burning  thalcl 

Whiried  them  aloft  through  £e  air.  at  on«  A«m  atiundn_ ,. 

Suited  the  sheeted  smoke  with  flashes  of  flame  intermingled. 
These  things  beheld  in  dismay  the  crowd  on  the  shore  and  on  ahipboard. 
■-' iiijl  they  stood,  then  cried  aloud  in  their; ''■ 

Thinking  the  day  had  da< 


jpeechless  at  flnl  they  stood,  then  cried  aloud  in  their  aoguish, 
'We  thall  behold  no  more  our  homes  in  the  village  of  Ctand-Pi^  1" 
xiud  on  a  sudden  the  cocks  began  to  crow  in  the  farm -yards, 
™.:-..:-_.i..  J...  i.j  J ,.  ..s '-e  lowing,of  c--- 

in°he  ^eb^ 


cningbreeEe.  by  the  barking  of  dogs  interrupted, 
ind  of  dread,  sur"- — i— ■•■-  ■■' ' 


:  irild  horses  aHriiihted  sweep  bf  with  the  speed  of  the  whirlwind, 

the  sourid  uial  arose  on  the  night,  as  the  hents  acid  the  horses 
ough  their  folds  and  fences,  and  madly  rushed  o'er  the  meadom. 
lelmed  with  the  sight,  yet  speechless,  the  priest  and  the  maiden 
the  scene  of  terror  that  reddened  and  widened  before  them ; 
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And  u  tber  tumed  at  le^Eth  to  speak  to  their  aPcnt  companion, 

Lo  [  Irom  h^i  seal  lie  had  ulleu,  and  Alreicbed  abroad  on  the  w»-ihon 

Matiooless  l3f  bit  iotia^  tram  Ahich  the  soul  had  departed. 

Kncll  al  her  4ih^^  side,  and  nailed  aio^  in  her  terror- 

Then  in  a  nmon  the  tank,  and  lay  with  her  head  on  his  bosom. 

Tbranih  the  long  night  she  lay  in  deep,  oblivions  slumber : 

And  when  ibe  woke  nxun  the  trance,  ahe  behehj  a  midiitude  ne^  her. 

Faca  of  friends  she  beheld,  that  were  nntimfully  gaiine  u|ion  her, 


iliid,  with  teajfid  eves,  ud  looks  of  aaddeit  ci 
ill  <he  blate  of  theWmine  village  illumined  I 
Eddened  the  sky  overhsaiC  and  gleamed  on  lb 


Jteddened  the  sky  overbeaiC  and  gleamed  on  (be  faces  around  bar. 
And  like  the  day  of  dooi    " 

"  Lei  us  bury  him  here  by  the  Ki.    When  a  happier  aeaion 

Then  thall  his  sacred  duat  be  |Moualy  laid  in  the  cbarobyard." 
Such  were  ihe  words  ortbepnest    And  therein  haste  by  the  aeaadft 
Havina  Ehe  glare  of  the  buminr  villan  for  funeral  tombes. 
But  wShoui  teU  M- book,  theybuiied  Ibe  fiiinier  of  Grand-Pri 

Lo  I  with  a  mnumliil  sound,  like  the  voice  of  a  vast  congregation, 
fidemnly  answered  the  Ha.  and  mioEltd  i»  roar  with  ibe  diives. 
T  was  the  returning  tide,  thai  afar  from  the  waste  of  the  ocean, 
Wilb  the  Gist  dawn  of  the  day,  eame  heaving  and  tiurrying  landwud. 

shore,  and  the  village  in  mini. 
PART  THE  SECOND. 


Strikes  aslant  through  the  fogs  that  darken  the  lUnks  of  Newfoundland. 

Friendless,  homeless,  hopeless,  Ibe;  wandered  from  city  to  city, 

From  Ibe  cold  lakes  of  the  North  to  sultry  .'jculbern  savannas,— 

From  the  bleak  shores  of  Ibe  sea  tn  the  lands  where  the  Father  of  Wuen 

Sdiee  the  hi)li  in  his  hands,  and  drags  ihem  down  to  the  ocean. 

Deep  in  their  sands  lobury  the  scattered  bones  of  the  mammoth. 

Long  among  them  was  seen  a  maiden  who  waited  and  wandered, 
LowTy  and  meek  in  spirit,  and  patiently  suftering  all  things- 
Fair  was  she  and  young ;  but,  alas  1  before  her  extended. 
Dreary  and  vast  and  silent,  the  desert  of  life,  with  its  pathway 
Marked  bj  the  graves  of  those  who  bad  aorrowed  and  suffered  before  her, 
Passions  lot^  ealingnisbed.  and  hopes  long  dead  and  abandoned, 
A*  Ihe  emisrant'a  wny  o'ei  the  WetUm  doeit  is  marked  bjr 


,1.0,  Google 


Ill  •  EVANGELINE. 

Oimp-Grcfl  long  consuiDftd,  and  bfina  (hat  bluch  id  1h«  nEDshn^ 
Somslfaing  Ihcre  was  in  her  life  incomplete,  imperfect,  nnaaiihed ; 
A>  if  »  morning  of  June,  witll  ill  its  music  and  sunshine. 
Suddenly  pau^  en  the  sicy,  and,  foding,  alowT^  descended 


*S 


;d  in  towns,  di],  u 


■rged  bf  a  teseIess  longing,  the  iiutie«r  an 

,he  woidd  commence  agam  her  endlW  «:  

Sometiincs  in  churchyanlg  s&ayed,  and  gaied  on  the  crosses  and  Iomb«toaa^ 
Sat  by  ftome  nameieu  grave,  and  thought  that  perhaps  in  its  bosom 
He  was  already  at  itst,  and  she  longed  to  slumbei;  besid«  bim. 

C^HK  with  its  aiiy  hand  to  uaini  and  beckon  her  forward. 

Snnieliniei  the  ipake  wilh  those  who  had  seen  her  beloved  and  Imown  hin^ 

"Gabriel  Lajeunessel"  they  said;  "O  yes  I  we  have  seen  him. 

He  waa  with  Baul  the  blacksmith,  and  both  have  gone  to  the  prairiei ; 

CogrenBHle*-Bois  arc  Ihey,  and  liinous  hunters  and  trappers.'' 

"  Gabriel  LajeiiDesH  I "  said  othen ;  "  O  yes  1  we  have  seen  bim. 

He  i*  ■  Voyagcnr  in  the  lowlands  of  Louisiana." 

Then  would  they  lay,  "  Dear  cluld  I  why  dream  and  wait  for  him  loiter? 

An  there  not  other  youths  as  fair  as  Gabhel  I  otheis 

Who  have  hearts  as  tender  and  true,  and  spirits  as  loyal? 

Here  ii  Baptisle  Leblanc.  the  notary's  son,  who  has  loied  Ihee 

Hany  a  te<uous  year:  come,  eive  him  thy  hand  and  be  happy  1 

Thou  art  Ion  <^ir  to  be  left  to  biaid  St  Catherine's  Irnses.^' 

Then  would  Evangeline  answer,  sereneTy  hut  sadly,  "  1  cannot  I 

Whilber  my  hearlTias  gone,  there  fcllows  my  hand,  and  not  elsewheit. 

For  when  Ihe  heart  goes  before,  like  a  lamp,  and  iltumhies  the  pathway. 

Many  things  are  made  dear,  Ibal  elis  lie  hidden  in  darkness." 

Thetenpon  the  rniesl,  her  frwnd  and  &ther-confoHoi\ 

Said,  with  a  smile,  "  O  daughter  [  thy  God  thiuspeaketh  within  (heel 

Talk  not  of  wasted  aSection,  aBeclioii ' 


ie  heart  of  another,  its  wateis.  returning 

,..>ngi,  like  the  laiiL  ihall  £11  them  fiill  ofref  _ 

:A  the  buntiin  «ncls  ibtUi  Rturns  aeaio  to  the  founi 
-ish  Oiy  w  ■     ■   - 


Back  to  thar  ipringi,  like  the  laiiL  ihall  £11  ibi 


IPotience  j  accompli^  thy  labor ;  accomfdish  Uiy  work  of  afEectinn  I 
Sorrow  and  slenCB  are  strone,  and  patient  endurance  is  godlike. 
Therefore  accnmnlish  thy  labor  of  love,  till  the  heart  is  made  godlike. 
Purified,  strengthened,  perfected,  and  rendered  more  worth;  of  heaven  r 
f:heered  by  the  good  man's  words.  Evangeline  labored  and  waited. 
Still  in  her  heart  she  he.ird  the  Ivncral  diin  of  the  ocean, 
But  with  its  sound  there  was  mingled  a  voice  that  whispered.  "  Despair  t 
Thus  did  that  poor  soul  Aander  in  van!  and  cheerless  disfwnibrt, 

Let  nwesia "o'Muse'no feflow  the  mndete^s footsl^"^ 
Nut  Ihroogh  each  devious  path,  each  changeful  year  of  eiistence  i 
Bui  a>  a  liarelleriollawia  stnamlel's  course  through  Ihe  valley : 
Far  Iram  iti  mainn  u  tlmn,  and  leang  the  gleam  of  its  water 
Here  and  there,  n.  (oma  npm  ^«se,  and  at  intervals  only ; 

*  iu  bank*,  throii^  sylvan  glooms  that  conceal  i^ 

e  it  reaches  aa  outlet 
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le  mouth  o[  the  Wabi 


It  was  a  bai>d  of  exiles :  a  laR,  as  il  were,  from  the  shipwRcked 
Malion.  scattered  atooEIhe  coast,  now  doaiing  toRether, 

SDuEht  for  their  hilh  and  their  kin  among  the  few-acred  faimera 

On  the  Acadian  coast,  and  the  prairies  of  fair  Opeiousas. 

With  Ihem  Evangeline  went,  and  her  guide,  the  Faiher  Felidan. 

Day  after  day  Ihey  glided  adown  the  turbulent  river : 
Night  afler  night,  by  their  blairng  6res,  encamped  on  its  borders. 
Now  through  rusbing  chutes,  ainoi^g  green  islandi,  where  plumeHLc 
CottoD-trees  nodded  tbeir  shadowy  crests,  Ihey  swept  with  the  cuiren^ 
Then  emerged  into  broad  lagoooa.  where  silvery  und-bara 
Lay  in  the  stream,  and  along  the  wtmpling  waves  of  their  margin, 
SbininB  with  Bnow-wbite  plumes,  large  docks  of  pelicans  waded. 
Level  the  landscape  grew,  and  along  the  shores  of  the  river, 
Shaded  by  china-treei,  in  the  midst  of  luxorlant  gardens. 
Stood  the  houses  of  plaolers,  with  nesro-catHns  and  dove-cota- 
llKy were approaehine the  region  where re^ntperpetnal  summer. 
Where  chrongb  the  Golden  Coast,  and  groves  oforange  and  citron, 

Tbey.  loo,  Awerved  bwa  their  course ;  and,  entering  the  Bayou  of  Plaqnenuiie, 

Soon  were  lost  in  a  maze  or  sluggish  and  devious  waters, 

Whiiiu  like  a  network  of  steel,  eitendcd  in  every  direcliao. 

Over  tbeiT  heads  the  towering  and  tenebrous  boughs  of  the  cypress 

Waved  like  banners  that  hang  on  the  nails  of  ancient  cathedrals. 


Or  by  the  owl.  as  he  greeted  Che  moon  with  demoniac  lauehte 
Lovdy  the  moonlight  was  as  it  glanced  and  gleamed  on  the  u 
Gleamed  on  the  columns  of  cypress  and  cedar  snalainin^  the  a 


Down  (brouEh  whrrae  broken  vaults  it  CsU  at  through  cbmli 

'^ nllke,  and  indistinct,  and  strange  were  all  things  arou..^. .. 

h^er  their  spirilA  there  came  a  feeling  of  wonder  and  sadnei 
(efcrebodinge  oritur ' -■- -•- 


dines  of  i., 

___, ip^a  horse's  hoof  on  the  turf  of  the  pr 

Far  in  advance  ate  closed  the  leaves  of  the  shrinkii^  miir 
So,  at  the  hoof-beals  of  fkte,  with  sad  Ibrebodings  of  evil. 
Shrinks  and  closes  the  hcai ■-  -'  '-—  •—  ■ 


1  bftbre  her  eves,  and  .beckoned  ter  oo  thr 

h  those  shadowy  aisles  had  Gabriel  Wind) 
ecy  stroke  of  the  oar  now  brought  him  no. 

shf«of%"rt 
TCd  before  lie 

.  h.  hii  place,  al  the  prow  of  the  boat,'rose 
.  a  »gn£l  sound,  if  others  like  them  perad. 

one  of  the  « 

Sailed  on  those  gloomy  and  midnight  su 
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Wild  thiTHKh  the  datk  coloanadea  and  comdon  tcafy  Ibe  \AaA  rtwu 
Breaking  the  aea]  of  silence,  and  giving  lon^es  lo  ttU  ibreaL 

Bill  nnt  a  voice  replied ;  no  answer  came  Jrom  Ihe  darkneaa : 

And,  when  the  ecnoes  had  ceaaed,  like  a  aenae  of  pain  was  the  lilsice. 

Then  Evangeline  slept :  but  the  boatmen  rowed  thiough  the  midni^il^ 

Silent  at  times,  then  Knging  femUiar  Canadian  boal-aongs, 

Sucb  ai  they  sang  of  olif  on  their  own  Acadian  riven, 

While  through  the  night  were  heard  the  mysierioga  sounds  of  the  detert, 

Far  oft-  ii^istiact.  -as  of  wave  oi^  wind  m  the  forest, 

Mi«d  inth  the  whoop  of  the  crane  aod  the  mar  of  the  grim  attigilor. 

Thu»  ere  another  noon  they  eme^ed  from  the  shades ;  and  before  tbem 
Lay,  in  the  ^den  sun,  the  lakes  of  the  Atcha^aya. 
Water-liliei  m  inyiiads  rocked  on  tbe  slight  undulations 
UadB  by  the  ntssing  oars,  and,  resplendflnt  in  beauty,  the  lotu 
Liiied  her  EDKkn  cnxm  ■!»•«  [hebeadsofthebaaimeii. 
F«]Dt  iffM  uu  air  with  the  odorou  breath  of  migDolia  hlosflonu, 
AndohhiheheHofBooB:  and  nomberltsi  S]rH«ii  islands, 
FragiaDt  and  thicUy  Bmbowered  with  blosumii^  hedges  of  rosea, 
■Near  lo  whose  shores  they  glided  along,  invited  to  slumber. 
Soon  by  the  ^rest  of  these  their  weaiy  oai^  were  suspended 
Under  the  bonghs  of  Wacbita  willows,  that  grew  by  the  ma 
SafelT  tbdr  boat  was  mooted :  wd  scattered  about  on  the  |>._. 
Tiled  with  their  midnight  toil,  the  weary  liaveUers  slumbeied. 
Over  them  vaat  and  high  exteiuled  the  co; 
Swiosiiig  from  its  gnat  anns.  the  tnimpel 
Hune  their  ladder  of  mpea  aloft  like  the  1 
Oa  WHMe  ptoduUws  stam  the  angels  ascending,  descending, 
Wen  the  swifl  hiunraing-birdi,  that  Silted  trom  blossom  to  blosso 
Such  wu  the  ri^on  Evaiweline  saw  as  she  slumbered  beneath  it. 
Filled  wai  har  heart  with  love,  and  the  dawn  of  an  opening  heaw 
lighted  tiQ  soul  m  sleep  with  the  gloty  of  regions  celestial. 

Catted  a  light,  iwilt  boat,  that  sped  away  o'er  I 
Urgsd  on  its  course  by  the  sinewy  arms  of  hunt 
Northward  its  prow  was  turned,  to  the  [and  of  I 

Dark  and  Delected  locks  overshadovred  bia  bmw,  a 
Somawbal  bayond  hii  yaan  on  hii  &ce  was  legibly  < 
Gabrld WH iLwho,  weatr with wudng,  unhappy ai 


id  atone;  dosa  undi 
atfl  baiilc,  and  behn 
not  the  boat,  when 


All  undisturbed  t^  the  dish  of  th> 

the 
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1ft  it  B  focplLah  dxeam,  an  idle  and  vaeue  aupeislidon  ? 
Or  has  a ' •■  —' '^  -■- ■- 

Then,wi 


Or  has  an  anEel  passed,  and  revealea  Ihe  Inilh  to  my  >piT 
"■■     1,  wilhaTilusli,  sht  added,  ■■  Alaa  for  mj  credutms  ii 


Liioids  as  these 

re  they  lo  me  wilhoul 


L  where  The  anchor  is  hidden. 


Ihe,B 
'tiie'™-idca 
of  the  I'tdK  are  the  loniu  of  St  Mau  and  St  MaRin.- 


On  thebankft' 

Then  the  kmg-wanderiiig  bride  shalL  be  Riven  aKain  to  her  bridegroon^ 
Tbeie  the  tDDgaliseat  jiastor  tcgain  his  floclt  and  hb  dleepfold. 
Beaolifiil  IB  (he  huid,  with  itapnurieBandfofestsoffniii-Creea; 
Under  the  feet  a  farden  oTAowerA,  and  the  bluest  of  heaveiu 
Bcndine  abov^  and  resting  its  done  on  Ihe  waits  of  Uie  Icvest, 
TheTwhodweiiiherehavenimed  it  the  Eden  of  Louisiana." 

heer  ihey  aroK  and  continued  their  JDamer. 

,    The  sun  Irnm  the  western  hoHzou 


Toudied  by  Ihe  magic  spell,  the 
flawed  with  Ihe  li^l  oflove,  aj 
Then  Ifom  a  neighboring  Ih~ 


m  spray  Ihal  hunn  o^er  Ihe  water, 
331  such  Koods  ardelirions  music, 
1  baL  Ihe  whQle  air  and  the  woods  and  the  waves  seemed  silent  to  listen 
Plauilive  at  first  were  tlie  tones  and  sad  -.  then  soarinj;  to  madness 
Seemed  Ihey  to  follow  or  guide  the  revel  of  frenzied  Bacehanles. 
Single  Doles  were  then  heard,  In  sorrowful.  low  lamentation : 
mC  having  gathered  Ihem  all.  he  flgng  them  abroad  in  derision, 
At  when,  after  a  atorm,  a  gual  of  itind  through  Ihe  tree-tops 
Sbalies  down  the  rattUne  rain  in  a  crystal  shower  on  the  branches. 
With  inch  a  prelude  as  this,  and  hear»  Ihal  throbbed  with  emotion, 
Slowly  they  entered  the  T6cbe,  where  il  flows  through  the  green  Opelonaah 
And,  through  the  amber  air,  above  the  crest  of  Ihe  woodland, 
Saw  the  column  of  smoke  that  arose  (iom  a  neighboring  dwelling ;  — 
Sounds  of  a  hom  they  heard,  and  the  distant  lowing  ofcatlle. 

Near  10  Ihe  banV  of  the  river,  o'ershadowed  by  oaVs,  from  whos«  btanchea 

~  Such  as  the  Druids  cut  down  with  golden  hatchets  at  Yule-lide, 
Stood,  secluded  and  slill,  the  house  of  the  herdsman.    A  garden 
Gilded  it  round  about  wilh  a  belt  of  luxurianl  blossoms, 
FilUnglhs  air  with  fiagrance.    The  house  itself  was  of  timben 


'presi-tree,  and  carefully  fitted  logethi 


LppOTtfi^ 
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ihig-bird  and  the  bee,  extended  umnd  iE. 


Silence  leinud  o'et  the  place.    The  line  of  shadow  and  sunshine 

And  from  ilA  chimney-top.  ascentfing  and  slowly  expanding 
Into  the  evening  air,  a  thin  blue  column  of»ino<eroKr 


_ the  trt^LC^ 

if  trees,  wiui  langled  —' ' --  — 


Full  in  bis  tracli  of  iiabt,  like  sbipa  wilb  shadow} 
Hanging  loose  from  Iheir  fpara  in  a  motionless  c. 
Slood  a  cluster  of  trees,  with  langled  cordage  of) 

Just  where  the  woodlands  met  the  flowery  surf o(  the  prairie, 
Mounted  npoo  his  horse,  with  Spanish  saddle  and  stirrup. 

Bioad  and  biown  was  the  bee  that  tiom  under  the  Spanish  sombnrD 

Roond  about  him  were  numberless  herds  of  kine,  that  were  graiLDg 
Quietly  in  the  meadows,  and  breathinft  the  vapoiv  freshness 
That  uprose  fioni  the  iiTer,  and  spread  itself  over  the  landscape. 
Slowly  lilting  the  hnm  that  hiins  at  his  side,  and  expanding 
Fully  his  btoad,  deep  chest,  he  blew  a  blast,  thai  resounded 
Wildly  and  sweet  and  fiir.  through  the  still  damp  air  of  the  eTeaing. 
Suddenly  ont  of  Ihe  grass  the  long  while  horns  of  the  cattle 
Riae  like  flakes  of  foam  on  the  adverse  currents  of  ocean. 

And  the  whole  mass  became  a  cloud,  a  shade  in  the  distance. 

Then,  as  the  herdsman  turned  to  the  house,  through  the  gale  of  the  kui 

Saw  he  the  forms  of  Ibe  priest  and  the  maiden  advartcing  to  meet  him. 

Suddenly  down  froni  bis  horse  he  sprang  in  amazement,  and  fbrward 

Rushed  with  extended  arms  and  exclamations  of  wonder ; 

When  they  beheld  his  face,  ibev  recognised  Basil  the  blacksmith. 

Hearty  his  welcome  was.  as  he  led  his  guests  to  the  garden. 

Gave  Ihey  lert  to  their  hearts,  and  renewed  Iheir  friendly  embiacei. 
Laughing  and  weepin^g  by  tum%  or  sitting  silent  and  thoughtfid. 
Thoughltiil,  for  Gabnet  came  not :  and  now  dark  doubts  and  miKiriiwi 
Sidle  o'er  the  maiden's  heart ;  and  Basil,  somewhat  embarrassed. 
Broke  the  ulence  and  uld,  "  If  you  came  by  Ihe  Atchafalaya. 
How  have  you  nowhere  encountered  my  Gabriel's  boat  on  thebayoDS?' 
Orar  Enngellne'i  bee  at  the  words  of  Basil  a  shade  passed. 
Tor  niinii  into  \\irr  m™»  and  slie  Said,  with  a  tremulous  aMent, 

; "  and,  concealing  her  fece  on  his  shoulder. 
All  her  o'etburdened  he»t  gave  way.  and  she  wept  and  lamented. 
Then  the  good  Baslsud,— and  his  voice  grew  blithe  as  he  said  it,  ~~ 

..  =.  ^  _j  ... 3.=.., .  =.  i,  ^,    n,?^^  1^  departed, 

— Aewith  my  herds  and  m^rhone^ 
id  tried  and  troubled,  his  spirit 


'  Gone  f  n  Gabnel  gone  ? "  and,  concealinE  her  la< 
L1I  her  o'etburdened  heatt  gave  way.  and  she  wept 
Then  the  good  Basliiud,— and  his  voice  grew  b'-- 
"  Be  of  good  cbaar,  my  child ;  it  is  only  to-day  hi 
Foolish  boy  I  hehaileftme  alone  with  i—  *-"'- 
Moody  and  tertoiB  grown,  and  tried  and 
Conk]  no  loiter  eikduR  the  calm  o^hi*  i,u..^,  ^.,^.,^.^.0. 
Thinking  erer  of  thee,  nncerlain  and  sorrowfiil  ever. 
Ever  aileat,  ar  speakbig  only  of  thee  and  hit  trouble^ 


,1.0,  Google 


EVANGELINE. 

Ru  It  length  had  become  so  wdicms  <□  men  ud  id  maidens, 
Tedious  cTED  lo  me,  that  at  length  I  bethought  me,  sndienlbim 
Unto  the  tomi  of  Adayes  to  trade  ios  mules  with  the  Rpaniaide. 

The"ieEHe  be  o?g'Sod  theer':  %e  wlU  MioS^^Fugit^ve  loTer : 

He  ignot  &r  nn  hi;  war,  and  the  Faittatid  the  streams  ate  aeainst  bim. 

Then  clld  voices  weie  heaid.  and  up  <rom  the  baukg  of  the  nTCr, 
Borne  aloft  on  his  cnmrades'  arms,  came  Michael  the  fiddler. 
Loof  under  Ba^rs  loof  had  he  lived  lilce  a  god  on  Olympus, 
Hamg  DO  other  care  than  dispensing  music  to  mortal 
Far  reDowmcd  waa  he  for  his  silver  locks  and  his  tiddle, 
''L^ucUve  Michael,"  they  cried,  " our  brave  Acadian  minttralJ "* 
Aa  th^  bon  him  aloft  in  triumphal  procession  ;  and  BtniehCwgr 
Falber  Felidan  advanced  with  Evange]iii&  greeting  the  old  maik 
KindlT  and  oft,  and  recalliiv  the  paM,  nduu  Basil,  anrapnimt 
Hailed  widi  bilariaiis  joy  hu  old  companioiia  and  gonha, 
LanghniE  loud  and  long,  and  enbndng  noihan  ud  Moghten; 
Hndillwy  maFTclledlo  see  (he  wealth  of  tWci-devant  bljicknuth. 
All  hk  domains  and  bjs  taerda-  and  his  patriarchal  demeanor) 
Much  they  marvelled  to  hear  hig  tales  (^  the  soil  and  the  climate, 
Atid  of  the  pnirieL  whose  numberless  herds  were  his  who  would  take  Iben 
Eadi  one  tSodght  m  his  heaR,  that  he.  too,  miijld  go  and  do  likewise. 
Thin  they  aaomded  the  steps,  and,  crossinR  the  breeiy  verunda, 
Enlered  the  hall  of  the  bouse,  where  already  the  supper  of  Basil 
Waited  hii  late  tetum ;  and  they  rested  and  leasted  together, 
sudden  darhncsi 
illuming  the  lat .,„...._., 

Brighter  Ihui  these,  shone  the  <ace>  of  ftiendi  in  the  cllmmeriuE  litopllght 
Then  i^m  his  station  aloft,  at  the  head  of  the  table,  the  herdsman 
Pnured  forth  his  heart  and  his  wine  tngether  in  endless  profu^  on. 
Lighting  his  pipe,  that  was  filled  with  sweet  Natchitoches  tobacco. 
Thus  he  spake  to  hii  guests,  who  listened,  and  smiled  as  they.listenedt  — 
'*  Welcome  once  more,  my  fricnde,  who  long  have  been  fi-i  endless  and  homelcM 
Welcome  once  more  to  a  home,  that  is  better  perchance  than  the  old  sne  I 
Here  no  hungry  winter  congeals  our  blood  like  the  rivers ; 
Here  no  sionyiround  provokes  the  wrath  of  the  turner. 
Smoothly  the  ploughshare  runs  through  the  soil,  aa  a  keel  through  the  mia. 
All  the  year  round  the  orange-groves  are  In  blossom  ;  and  glass  grows 
Uoie  in  a  single  riehl  than  a  whole  Canadian  summer. 

w1Sa™wb"ows'"rf'lheaiea"he^an'lfii^med''i^ohDU^." 

No  KmeGeimTof  Englaiid"rhaii°driveyou'amJt^"ourh^eBl'eadi 

gpeaking  these  words,  he  blew  a  wrathful  cloud  from  his  nostrils, 
While  his  huge,  brown  hand  came  thundering  down  on  the  table. 
So  that  the  guests  all  started  ;  and  Father  Felidan,  astounded. 
Suddenly  pawed,  with  a  pinch  of  snuff  halfway  10  hia  noatiili. 
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But  tfae  brave  T  jsQ  manxd,  and  hii  *Drdi  were  mildc 

For  il  is  not  like  Ihu  of  our  cold  Acadian  dimale. 

Them  lliete  were  voices  heard  al  the  door,  aad  tbolttepi 
Sounded  i^on  the  uiin  and  ihe  (lodr  of  the  hteeiy  ver 
It  vruihe  neighbofing  Creoles  and  iniall  Acadian  plaoi 

Who  had  been  Bommonft' - '    '  ^..-■. ... . 

Meny  the  meeting  i 

Friend  iJasped  &ien< 

MectiDK  in  exile,  became  ^tmightway  aa  friends  fo  each  other, 

Snini  br  the  ECnlle  bond  of  a  commou  coonuy  together. 

But  ID  dw  neighbgniig  hall  a  strain  of  music,  proceeding 

From  tbt  accoMui  Mtinn  itf  Michael's  melodious  fiddle, 

Bnke  up  lU  fbrthor  speeOL    Away,  like  children  delighted, 

AD  thing)  fbisotleBbeade,  they  gave  themselves  to  the  maddening 

Whhd  i^tlH  diuT  dance,  as  it  swept  and  swayed  to  the  music, 

Dreamlike,  vnth^eaming  eyes  and  the  rush  cJfiuttering  garmeDta. 

Meanvihile,  apart,  at  the  head  of  the  lull,  the  priest  and  the  hecdao 
Sat,  conversing  togetherof  past  andfresenl  and  future; 
While  EvangeUne  stood  like  one  enfbnced,  for  wilbhi  her 
*^i* irks  rose,  and  loud  in  the  midst  of  the  music 

he  sound  of  the  sea,  and  an  irrepress 

er  bear^  and  unseen  she  stole  forth  i 


rd  she  the  sound  of  the  se 

■1  the  nij^L    Behind  die  black  wall  of  the  fore 


FeKhere  and  there  through  the  branches  a  tremulous  gleam  of  the  inootili^\ 
Like  the  tweet  thoughts  oflove  on  a  darkened  and  devious  stnriL 
Nearer  and  round  a&out  her.  the  nranilbld  fiowers  of  the  garden 


As,  through  the  garden  ^te,  and  beneath  tht 
Pasaed  ahe  along  the  path  to  the  edge  of  the 
Silent  it  lay,  with  a  silvery  hue  upon  it,  and 


nd  as  heavy  with  shadows  and  nigh  t>dewi, 

The  calm  and  the  magical  moonligV 
ilh  indefinable  longings, 

hade  of  the  oak-tie** 
sasureless  praiiie. 


Gieaming  and  fioatbg  av 


1,  the  though  gf  God  in  the  he 
nan,  .who  had  ceased  to  marvel  i 

._ ._  .ometwassrennn  thf  w»ll«nflh 

\i  if  a  hand  had  qjpeared  and  wi 


ly  beloved  I 


-.- ,  ,      -   -      .  .      Omyl 

Alt  thou  so  near  unto  me,  and  yet  1  cannolbeholdlhi- 
Ait  thou  so  near  unto  me,  and  yet  th^  voice  doea  not  reach  mo? 
r  often  thy  feet  have  trod  this  path  to  the^prairie  I 
,  „«„  .i.'. !.„_  .~.i.  J  ™  .1,5  woodlands  around  me  t 


Land  an 


Ah  1  how  c^n  beneath  this  oiA,  retumi 


When  shall  th 

in  (be  woods ;  and  ar 
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FmhH'  nkd  ttitba  aim  \\  flcnteil  and  ifaupped  inla  iDcncE, 
"  PirieDC* !  '^  wliiapaed  Ibt  oalu  A^xn  uraculu  Cdvcmi  of  dukni 
As^  from  the  moMilil  meadow,  a  ugh  reApooded,  "To-mDrrDwl 
Briglit  ro«  (be  nm  veil  day ;  and  aU  the  ^pwera  of  tKe  nnlca 
Bathed  hi>  ihining  feet  with  ttieii  teirs.  and  aaoiated  hi>  Iresso 
With  the  ddidoui  balm  thai  ihey  bote  in  their  vases  of  cryslaL 
'  Faiewell  I "  said  Ibe  piieit.  as  he  stood  at  the  shadowy  tW^hel 

ih  ViieiD,  whoi..^.    .._ .„ _^ 

8«d  iSe  maidco,  and,  smiling,  wiUi  Basil  descended 

DowD  to  the  riner'i  britik,  when  the  boatmen  already  were  waiting. 

ThuibeeinHlnE  their  joumev  with  moming,  and  suTishine.  and  gladnei^ 

Swiftly  ihey  fbllowed  the  flighc  of  him  who  was  speeding  before  thfm, 

Blown  by  die  blailaflate  like  a  dead  leaf  over  the  deMn. 

Not  that  day,  not  (he  neil,  nor  ^t  the  day  that  succeeded, 

Poimd  they  (race  of  his  coiuse,  m  UWe  or  forest  ortiver, 

Nor,  ifter  muiy  day^  had  they  (bund  him ;  but  vague  and  ancertain 

Rnmara  alone  were  their  guides  through  a  wild  and  desolate  country  j 

Till,  at  the  little  bm  of  the  Spaoiah  town  of  Adayes. 

Weuy  and  worn,  they  alighted,  and  teamed  from  ibe  garrulous  lundlonl. 

That  OD  the  day  befbrc,  with  hocBes  and  guides  and  compauioos, 

Cabtiel  left  the  village,  and  look  Ibe  road  of  the  prairies. 

Far  b  the  West  there  lies  a  desert  land,  where  the  mountain! 
Lift,  through  per^tual  anows,  their  lofty  and  luminous  summitgi 
Downftom  their  j^jged,  deep  ravines,  where  the  goige,  like  agatewart 
Opens  »  passage  rude  to  the  wheels  of  the  emigrant*s  wacon, 
Weitinid  the  Orenm  flows  and  the  Walleway  and  Owyhee. 
Easlwaid,  with  denous  course,  among  the  Wind-river  Mounaini, 
Through  the  Sweet-walet  Valley  precipitate  leaps  Ihe  Nebraska : 
And  to  the  south,  trom  Fonlaiue-qui-bout  and  the  Spanish  sierras, 
Tretled  Irith  lands  and  mcks,  and  iwept  by  Ibe  wind  of  the  desert, 
yumbericss  torxenls,  wicb  ceaseless  sound,  descend  to  Ihe  ocean, 
Like  the  great  chords  of  a  hyp,  in  loud  and  solemn  vibrations. 

Bwowy  bays  of  grass  ever  rollbgin  shadow  and  sunshine, 
Bright  with  luxuriant  clusters  ofroses  and  purple  atnorphas. 
Orer  them  wandered  the  bufftilo  herds,  and  the  elk  and  the  roebuck: 
Over  Ihem  wandered  the  wolves,  and  herds  of  riderless  hones : 
Fireathat  blast  and  blight,  and  winds  thit  are  weary  with  travel; 
Over  them  wander  Ihe  Bcalteied  tribes  of  Ishmael's  cliildren, 
Suining  the  desert  with  blood :  and  above  lhe!r  terrible  war-traib 
CirtJes  and  sails  aloft,  •"•  t,iT.;„t..  n.j;.ti;r  th*  i.,.i.t}rf. 

n  from  Ihe  camps  of  these 


Here  and  there  rise  groves  from  Ihe  t 
And  Ibe  gritn,  bcituin  bear,  Ihe  anchorne  monk  ol  Ilie  < 
Oimbfl  down  their  dark  ravines  to  dw  Ibr  roots  by  the  hi 
And  o«r  all  it  the  sky.  Ihe  dear  andTcryslalline  heaven. 
Like  the  protecting  band  of  God  inverted  above  Ihem. 

Into  Ihiawonderflil  land,  at  the  base  of  the  Oiark  Mo 
gahriel  ^  had  entend,  with  hunters  and  trappen  behii 
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Mm,  as  thty  hear  iim.' 
.'Tineansweied, 

l>ur  of  ih*  mouBliigi, 
Ih.  village,  "■ 


.curd  of  lh«  uacher. 


1^  departed. 
Minion."  _ 
>d  afflicted." 


taL»  thai  were  Bprin^df 
fied  by  squint 
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e  crooked  lushed,  and  called  it  a  thief  in  (h 
e  I "  the  ptieat  would  u^ :  "  hjive  nilhi  apd  1 

•er,  Ihactiu  finger  of  G«9  hi 
A\A  Indirect  the  travcUer'aj^—-*-, 
illeu  waste  of  the  descA. 
Swliiiilbasaolofiniiiiubiih.    The  blossomB  of  plssioI^ 
KjAj  ^A  luKuriaiit  flowen»  are  bt^tet  and  fuUet  of  fragratice, 
Bot  Ibey  beguile  na,  and  lead  us  astray,  and  their  odor  13  deadly^ 
"-'-  this  humble  plant  can  guide  u>  here,  and  hereiftei 

m  lu  with  asphodel  flowers,  that  are  wet  with  the  dewi  of  nepenthe." 


Only  this  I 

So  came  the  autumn,  and  passed,  and  the  winter,  —  yet  Gabriel  a . 

Sounded  aneel  upon  wold  and'  in  wood,  yel  Gabriel  came  not 

Sweeter  than  song  of  Uid,  or  hue  or  odor  of  blossoni. 
Far  to  die  noRh  and  east,  it  said,  in  the  Michigao  torcEts, 
Gabriel  had  his  lodge  by  tlie  banks  of  the  Saxinaw  K  iver. 
And,  with  retnmnig; guides,  that  sought  the  lakes  of  St.  L»wreiitB, 
Saying  1  sad  farewell,  Evangeline  went  from  the  Mission. 


Thus  did  the  long  sad  years  glide  on,  and  in  season 
Divenanddislanl&r  was  seen  the  wandering  maidet 
Now  in  the  Tents  of  Grace  of  the  meek  Moravian  Mi 
Now  in  the  noisy  camps  and  the  battle-fields  of  the  ai 
Now  in  secluded  hamlets,  in  towns  and  populous  citie 
Like  a  phantom  she  came,  and  passed  away  unremem 
Fair  was  she  and  young,  when  in  hope  began  the  long 


Leavine  behind  it,  broader 
Then  there  appeared  and  sr-r,- 
Dawn  of  another  lifc.  that  btoli 


ired  and  spread  &int 
sky  the  GrsI  faint  itr 


Ih  that  delightfiil  land  which  i«  mabed  by  Ihe  Delaware's  waien 
Guarding  in  sylvan  shades  the  name  of  Penn  the  apostle, 
Stands  on  the  banks  of  its  beaulifiil  stream  Ihe  city  he  founded. 
There  ill  the  air  is  balm,  and  the  peach  is  the  emblem  of  beauty 
And  the  scitels  slill  re-echo  the  names  of  the  trees  of  the  foiBst, 
As  if  they  bin  would  appease  the  Dryads  whose  haunts  they  mo 
■n. I .v.  . ..T.j  ...  ...J  I- 1:..  ,„j.j   Tn  e^^ 

le  dej»an&i, 

methi^  at  least  there  was  in 
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Jet  h  KuUed  the  past,  the  old  Acadian  countrr, 

si,  wheaiheftniileM  sea— ■■  "■-  ' --■■'  —'— 

Thiller,  u  leavia  to  the  1 

Roll  unv,  and  afar  we  beh^  the  landscape  below  ns, 

Sun-illummed.  with  ihioing  riven  and  cities  and  bamleti. 

So  <ell  the  miits  from  her  mind,  and  ahe  saw  the  woild  ias  bdow  her, 

Which  she  bad  dimbtd  so  du,  lyins  amoolh  and  Jkir  in  the  djalanca. 

Only  more  beautiful  made  by  hii  deaXhl ike  silence  and  absence. 

Oyei  hjm  jreais  had  no  power :  he  waa  not  changed,  but  transfigured  j 
.  one  who  is  dead,  ajiid  not  absent  \ 


This  was  the  Itsten  a  life  of  iii^l  and  soirow  had  uught  her. 

Snared  no  waste  not  loBS,  tbough  fiUioE  the  air  with  aroma. 
Other  hope  had  she  none,  nor  msh  in  life,  but  to  follow 
Meekly,  witb  revereni  steps,  the  sacred  feet  of  her  Saviour. 
Thus  man;  years  she  lived  asaSisICT  of  Mercy;  frequenlmg 
Looely  and  wretched  rao&  in  the  ctowded  lanes  of  the  city, 
Where  distress  and  want  concealed  themselveBfiom  the  sunlight, 
Where  disease  and  sorrow  in  garrets  languished  neglected- 
Night  after  night,  when  the  world  was  asleep,  as  lh«  warrhman  fmw 
Loud,  tbrougb  the  gusty  streela,  that  all  was  well  i 
High  at  lotne  lonely  window  he  saw  the  light  i ' ' 


ly  window  he  saw  the  light  of  her  taper 
ae  gray  of  the  dawn,  as  slow  IhrouKb  the  : 


Plodded  the  Geir. 

Met  he  that  meek,  pale  face,  returning  home  from  its  wat^nga. 

Then  il  came  to  pass  that  a  pestilence  tell  on  the  cii 
Preaagi^d  by  wondrous  sigDs.^vid  mostly  by  flocks  of  i 


So  death  flooded  life,  and,  o'erflow 
"■■  --  ^  --  a  brackish  lake,  thesjf"" 
ad 

y,  aftsl  I 


.,_,  ...„ J  _,,  _ae  the  Sister  of  Mercv.    Thedyii^ 

Looked  up  into  her  iace,  and  thcnighL  itideed-  to  behold  there 
Gleams  of  celestial  light  encdide  her  ferehead  with  splendor. 
Such  a*  the  artist  pami*  o'er  the  brows  of  saints  and  apoMla^ 
Or  mch  aa  hangs  by  night  o'er  a  dtj  seen  at  a  distaoc*. 
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»t  EVANGELINE. 

Thus,  CD  B  Sabbath  mom,  through  Ihe  £trfcta>  deserted  and  ulen^ 
WceuLIdii  her  quiet  way^  she  VDtered  the  door  of  i\x  aLinahousc 

And  ahe  paused  on  her  way  to  gather  the  £iirest  among  them. 
That  Ihe  dying  once  more  might  rejoice  in  their  fiagrance  and  beinty. 
Then,  ai  ihe  nounted  the  itain  to  the  cofiidots,  cooled  by  the  easl-wbd. 
Distant  and  soti  on  her  ear  iell  the  chimes  from  the  belFty  of  Chiiat  Chutck, 
Whil.  mt.miingled  with  these,  acroa  the  meadows  were  wailed 

„i —  .1. igby  the  Swedes  in  their  church  u  Wican). 


lat  were  sung  by  the  Swedes  in  their  church  i 

:r  said,  "  At  leiigth  thv  trials  are  endM '* ; 
/ina,  witn  iigiii  in  iier  looks,  she  enlered  ine  chambers  of  gkknesa 
Noiselessly  moved  about  the  aisiduDus,  cateful  attendants. 
Moistening  the  fcverish  lip,  and  the  aching  brow,  and  in  silence 
Oosmg  the  sighilEBS  eyes  of  the  dead^  andconcealing  their  laces, 
Where  on  their  pallets  ibejr  la;,  like  drifts  of  snow  by  the  roadsidi 
Many  ■  laiwuid  head,  upraised  at  £vaogeline  entered, 
Turned  on  its  pillow  of  pain  to  gaze  while  she  passed,  for  her  piea 
Fell  on  their  hearts  like  a  ray  of  the  sun  on  the  walls  of  a  prison. 
And,  as  she  looked  around,  she  saw  how  Death.  Ihe  consoki, 
LayinKhis  hand  upon  many  a  heart,  had  healed  it  forever. 
Many  lamiliar  forms  had  disappeatf-d  in  the  night-time; 
Vacant  their  places  were,  or  tilled  already  by  strangers. 

Suddenly,  ae  if  atresEed  by  fear  or  a  feeling  of  wonder. 
Still  she  stood,  with  her  colorless  lips  apart,  uhile  a  shudder 
Ran  Ihrough  herftame,  and,  foreotlen.  theflowetela  dropped  fron 

That  Ihe  dying  heaid  it.  and  started  up  trom  tlieir  pUJowg. 
Qs  the  pallet  before  her  was  stretched  the  form  of  an  old  man. 
Long,  and  thin,  and  gray  were  the  locks  that  shaded  his  temples ; 

Seemed  to  assume  once  more  the  forms  of  its  earlier  manhood; 

Hot  and  red  on  his  lips  still  burned  the  flush  of  the  fcver, 
As  if  life,  like  the  Hebrew,  wiih  blood  had  besprinkled  its  portal^ 
That  the  Angel  of  Death  might  see  the  »gn,  and  pass  over. 
Motionless,  senseless,  dying,  he  la*,  and^his  spirit  eihauMed 
Seemed  to  ba  sinking  down  ihrough  inSnite  depths  in  the  darkntM 
Daikaess  of  slumber  snd  death,  forever  tinking  and  unking, 
Thm  thnnsh  tho«  realms  of  uiade,  in  multiplied  reverberatinns. 
Heard  he  IMt  cry  of  pain,  and  through  the  hush  that  succeeded 


Whisp 


"  Gabriel  T  O  my  beloved  I"  and  died  a^ 


unong  llier 
Tiii«i,  ma  mountain,  ann  ^laianaa  ;  ann,  walking  u 
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Kiaaedhudviilg  lip*,  and  laid  hiBlRadoo  her  bosom. 
SwMiwraihefi^hiofhLseycs;  buih  auddtnlysank 
As  vrhcD  abuDp  is  blown  oulby  aguBI  of  wind  al  aca 

All  was  Ended  now,  the  bopa.  and  Ibe  fear,  and  Iho  sotrow. 
Ail  Ibe  aching  of  heacl,  ihe  tellies,  unsalislHd  longing. 

Meiddyibe  bowed  her  own,  and  muimunKl,  "Faiher,  lihaukthe 

Sttll  stands  the  forest  primeval ;  hut  far  away  fiom  its  ihadcrw, 
Side  by  side,  in  their  nameless  graves,  the  loven  are  Bleepinx. 
Under  the  humble  walls  of  the  litUe  Catholic  chuichyatd, 

I  \iily  the  tides  of  lite  go  ebbing 'and  flowing  beside  them. 


Still  tt 


primeval;  bnt  underlhe  ^lade  of  its  branches 


Uwells  another  race,  with  othec  custopis  ind  lannage, 
CMj  slang  the  shore  of  the  mouniiid  and  misty  Atlantif 
Lingera  lew  Acadian  peasants,  whose  fibers  trom  ci'^ 
tVajidered  back  to  their  native  land  to  die  in  its  boso: 
I  n  Che  fiiherman's  col  the  wheel  and  Ibe  loom  an  sti! 
Maidens  still  wear  their  Noiman  caps  and  their  kirtli 
While ^m  \-"'^  "  "?'?..  ."i"?^  '"'.'  '  "" 
tpeaki,  and 


THE  SEASIDE  AND  THE  FIRESIDE. 

1849- 

DEDICATION. 

ne  who.  walluDi;  in  the  tinlight 


His  wore 


Hears  round  about  him 
darliens. 
And  seeing  not  the  Ibmu 
theyconie. 


of  friendship,  comfort,  an 


So  wilkinK  her< 


a  twilight,  O  my 
i,  sodsned  by  the 


yehaverepaidmeb^athousand-lo 
By  every  Biendly  sign  and  salutatic 

Thanks  (or  the  sympathies  that  ye  ha 

Thanks  liir  each  lundly  word,   «1 
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Thai  IncbM  me,  whm  i 
_  alone, 

word  be  spoken. 


■a,  thai  beliay  the  t 


-and  all  the  nst 
lureaukc  familiar 


Meyer  grow  old,  nor  change,  not  pan 
Yom*  gentle  voiceiwill  flowon  forever, 

BV    THE 

THE  BUILDING  OF  THE 
SHIP. 

■*BtnLDme  riraiEht,©  worthy  Master  1 

Tha'shjl!  laiigh  at  all  3^1^'^' 
And  with  wave  and  whirlwind  wiea. 
tlel" 
The  nien:hant'i  word 
Delighted  the  Mailer  heard ; 
For  fail  heart  was  in  hia  work,  ud  the 

Qvelh  grace  onto  eyerj  Art 
A  quiet  imile  pland  rmind  hia  tips. 
As  the  eddies  and  dimpleiofthe  tide 
That  steadily  a 


n  Hfe  ETTWS  ban  and  tmmjAmA 
through  a  leafleaa  landscape  BawM 


Bei 

But   t 

"   e"nd'»^   for  the   selliame 

Wilh'ih^same  hopej,  and  ftati,  and 
Therefore  I  hope  lo  join  Tom  iraridr 

11m 

errupline  with  intrusive  talk 

There 

'Z"l  hope,  a,  no  unwdom. 

At  J 

u™  fireside,  wh=<h,Ui^ 
e"J'*^;  rtKrved 

To  ha 

Nor 

Tt'ind  as  one  uraongbl  ud  w 

iviledl 

SEASIDE. 

And  £isl  with  nicest  skill  and  aiV 
Perfect  and  hnhJied  in  eveij  part, 
A  Utile  nwdel  the  Master  wroiirtit; 
Which  should  be  to  the  larger  pW 

What  the  child  is  - -■- 

Its  coDDterpan  in 
That  with  a  band 


with  a 


Heansi ,     „ 

A  vesiel  as  goodly,  and  so™ 


to  then 


^nd  as  he  labored,  his  mind  ran  o'er 
rhe  various  ships  that  vrere  huili  of  yon 
«nd  above  them  all,  and  strangest  of  a! 
rnweied  the  Great  Marry,  crank  vt 


From  some  old  castle,  loekinB 
Upon  ihe  drawbridge  and  th* . 


ngon  the  wan, 
flags  afloat. 
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THE  BUILDING 

And  be  sod  with  m  miQe,  "  Our  khip^ 

Sh^bc  of uottiR fonii  Itum  thill" 

It  wuofviothcrfbnn.  indeed; 
Bum  for  fteighl,  iiid  jel  for  spetd, 

Bnud  in  Ihc  bum,  Itaal  the  itiesi  of 

IbebJut. 
Prtuing  dowD  upOD  nil  and  maal, 

Bmd  in  the  bum,  but  sloping  aft 
With  eracttu]  curre  and  alow  dureu, 
Thai  ihc  might  be  docile  to  Ihc  helm. 
And  that  the  currenls  of  parted  aeaa. 


Tho  knarred  and  crooked  cedar  k 
Brought  fiom  regions  ^  iwa>', 

And'the  wET^tiie'^nng  ^<ni 


One  ihoaght,  ooe  wind,  c 
Then 's  not  a  ship  that  sails 


At  If  thtr.  too,  the  beniH  would  ba 
Of  flome  great,  lity  anosy, 
Flamed  ud  hunched  in  ■  «ng1e  dar- 
Tlrat  lileat  uchilecl,  the  lun, 
Had  hewn  and  laid  Uism  cvoy  one, 
£n  the  woih  of  man  was  vet  beeuiL 
Beude  the  Matter,  when  he  spokei 
AToulh,  against  an  anchor  leaning 
LmeDedftotAtchhiailighiettmeamac, 
Onlf  the  long  waves,  as  Iher  broke 
Id  nnolefl  on  the  pebbly  beach. 


OF  THE  SHIP. 

Beantiiul  the;  were,  in  tod 
The  old  man  and  ibe  <ien 
Theoldman,  inwhiuFhu, 
Many  a  ship  that 
Was  modelled  o'< 
The  fierr  youth,  v 
Theheirofhiidi 
—  ■  ■  f  his  1 
hand. 


them 


When  he 

What  the  elder  head  had  planned. 

"Thus,"  said  he.  "will we  build  thi) 

Lay  square  the  blocks  upon  the  slip, 
And  follow  well  this  plao  of  mine. 
Choose  the  limbeia  with  greatest  cani 
Of  aU  that  is  unsound  beware : 
For  only  what  is  sound  and  stnaw 
To  this  .essel  shall  belong., 

A  goodly  frame,  and  a  gocKily  fame. 


Mdayth 


Slanding  belore 


and  a  thrill  ofprid^ 


Ji  the  breath  of  m 


Still  at 


St  beyond  the 


iili^i  I 


iachi 


Was  the  restless,  seething,  stormy  a 
Ah,  how  skilfa!  grows  the  hand 
That  obeyeih  Love's  command  I 
It  is  the  heart,  and  nut  the  brain. 
Thai  to  the  hiehegl  dolh  attain. 
And  he  who  iSloweili  I.ove's  behe. 
Far  eicelleth  all  the  rest  I 
Thus  with  the  rising  of  the  sun 
Wuthe  nolih  taakbcgun. 
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Plied  ID  deftly  and  SD , 

That  ere  the  shadows  of  ew .  _. 

The  keet  of  oak  for  >  noble  ihip. 
Scarfed  and  bolted,  straight  and  am 

The  blocL,  we^i  placed  upon  Itu 

wKe'i'wfl&wer^™ 
And  not  perplexed  and  muhiphed 


wii";si;is;^ 

rfpahns. 

sanda. 

Wh=™  the  tumWinK  surf. 

O'er  the  coral  re 

Washes  the  fee 

As  he  lies  alooe 

And  the  trem  linE  maid 

hrealh 

Al  the  tales  oft 

batawflil, 

With  all  its  lerr 

tirandtoy 

The  dim,  dark 

ea,  so  like 

That  divide,  an 

d  yel  unit 

And»h=nEvH 

Ibeoldim 

deam 
From  pie  bow]  of  his  fApe 

Rose  fton  the  boiling,  babbling,  seedi- 
Caidron,  [hat  glowed, 
With  the  black  tar,  heated   for  the 
And  aniid^IhrcliunDrs 


rhesoTigorihe  Mailer  and  his  men  :~> 
"  Buiid  me  straight,  O  worthy  Master, 
Stanch  and  strong,  a  eoodly  vessel. 


Iten  btaee  and  coimer  band, 
^e  a  thought,  should  have  caa 


at  ship  against  the  bellot^ 


vifhbn 


of  white,  that  far  behind 
fieemed  to  De  fluttering  in  the  wind. 

Not  hke  a  Nyniph'orM<^»s  of  old. 

Or  Naiad  rismg^m  the  water. 

But  tDodFlled  Irom  the  Master's  dauj^ 

On  KM  J  a  dreary  and  misty  dght    , 
'T  will  be  seen  by  ihe  ny«  of  tlM  Mmd 
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THE  BOlLDIHa  OP  THE  SHIP. 
Speeding;  along  Ihrrxigh  the  lain  aoi 
Lft<  a  gho^t  in  iu  xiow-while  sail 


Guiding  the  vessel,  in  in  flight, 
Bv  a  path  none  other  knows  anzhl  I 
Behetd,  ailui. 


Balding  ii  firm  and  £ut  I 

i;?^."K;,-h«,n.ed  forest. 
When  upon  mountain  and 


fcnnng  beneath  the  goad, 

Dragged  down  the  weary,  windingroai 

Those  captive  kings  bo  slraighl  aiid  tall 


And  ererrwhett 
The  lender,  craceM  in 
Fffise  aloft  in  the  air. 
And  al  the  mist-head, 
White,  blue,  and  rei^ 


White,  blue,  and  rei^ 

Ah  I  when  the  wandeter,  lonely,  b' 

less, 
la  fbreign  harbors  ahall  behold 

■Twill^ 


Filling  1 


oilhn 


AH  b  finished  I  aod  al 


^nglh 


WilhfloeCYClo 
And  o'er  ifie  b 
Slowly,  in  all  \ 
Tbs  great  sum 


■slrtnElh. 

■lEhatlbetauochedl 
ds  the  sky  is  blanchei 


i  youlh,  and  ai  nncontrollel 
io^n  the^^nikof  gold. 


The  bride  of  the  gray  old  le 
On  the  deck  another  bride 

Shadows  Itodi  the  flags  and 
Like  Ihe  shadows  cast  by  rli 
Broken  by  nisny  a  suon;  fle 


\  bridegroom  bows  his  lies 
rs  Ihe  gocMl  old  Master 
:  brown  hand  of  his  son, 
daughfer'B  glowing  cheel 
for  he  cannot  speak. 


1  clear, 
bridegroom^s  eai.  - 
67lhe'iaUo!r°s''iieai1. , 
AH  its  shallows  and  rockV^k 


Therefore  hg  spake,  an 


riogs  and  it 


ilhna 
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Oulwaid  or  home 


Sr  THEaESASfDE. 

moistened  e; 


olti  and  Bwinsa  the  hoTJzon'b  bound, 

ems  at  ila  distant  rim  to  rise 

id  climb  Ibe  crystal  wall  of  the  ikicBi 

I  ir»e couldsliik ^nia ouMt'brink. 

it  not  the  sea  that  sinks  aod  shelves, 

lal  TWk  and  rise 

jlh  ewUess  and  imeuy  motion, 

iw  touching  the  very  skies, 

^  sinking  mlo  the  depths  of  ocean. 


frth^t'STn 

d  the  las 

wthawilod 

We  shall  saU 

securely. 

nd  satelr  lea 

The  Foouna 

,  IJeJ'o, 

beach 

TT>e«gh,.« 

■ecand 

theaound. 

WiUbeth^ 

of  joy  an. 

notpffauJ 

Then  the  Ma! 

Waved  K 

"^somn 

Dd> 

land. 

rd, 

Loud  and°si!'i 

ien  there 

washeard. 

All  around  th 

low. 

ThcKnindof 

Kn«ki„..« 

y,thEsh 

The  Ihrin  of  life  along  her  keel. 
Andl,  spumlnE  with  herfoolthegroirad. 
With  one  Kiilting,  joyous  bound. 


bridei^room.  old  and  gray, 
mthandailbercharma!" 
laheial  Howfair 


OfUndEme 

.    EaD  fonh  ik 

Through  wi 


r^  sudden'^ 
ibe  wave  and  not  t 

■a^t'Sby'th 
ofrockandtempe 
of&lse  lights  on  t 


CHRYSAOR. 


As  the  day  grows  ^ntar  and 
^onely  and  lovely^  a  single  sta 
Lighta  the  air  with  a  duaky . 


And  the  gleam  of  thi 

Cbryaaor.  rising  out 
Showed  IhuTglori 
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SIX  HaMPHRBV 


liial,  cubaiiccd,  I  j 

THE  SECRET  O 
Ah  r  what  pitasant  vi 
All  the  old'romantic  kgi 

Saitaoriilkandropeio 
.  Sochaigteammanci. 
And  Iheiiagingof  the  9 


Where  ihe  Kaod  a 


lit  CD  n^djr  1 
■  THE  SEA. 


,     a  soft,  m, , 

Plow  its  unrhymed  \fnc  lines ;  — 
TelliDE  ho»  Ihe  Count  Amaldos, 
With  hi)  hawli  upon  hi.  hand. 

Stcerii^  onward  lo  the  land  ;^ 

I    HcrwheheaidtheandeolhelRismi 

Chant  a  sppg  so  wild  and  clear. 

Poised  upon  the  mast  to  hear, 
I    Till  biiwulwaifiill  of  longing, 
And  he  ciied,  with  impulse  strong 


"WouJdtHhou,  " 

Only  those  who  br 
Comprehend  its 
In  each  sail  that  A 


w  the  I 
or  the  M 


mystery  1  " 

I  behold  that  state);  calley, 
Heac  those  moimiBil  melodiei ; 
.    Till  my  «on1  is  full  of  longing 
For  the  secret  of  the  sea. 

Sends  a  thiilliDg  pmse  through  id& 


TWILIGHT. 


The  wind 
tnd  like  the  win 

Flash  the  whit 
3iit  in  the  iishen 


ddierligfit 

it  is  pressed  to  the  wi' 
ig^in'to'theXrkness, 


Now  bcming  and  bending  loi 
And  the  night-wind,  l^eak  ai 


I  the  night-wind,  wild  and  bleak, 
■1  beat  at  the  heart  at  the  mother, 
M  Ihe  color  from  her  rheek  f 


SIR  HUMPHREY 


And  tbc  east-wind  was  his  breath. 
His  lordly  ships  of  ice 

Glisten  in  th^  sun : 
On  each  side,  like  pennons  wide. 

Flashing  crystal  streamlets  run. 
His  sails  of  white  sei-mbl 

Dripped  with  silver  rain  ; 
But  where  he  passed  there  were  east 

Leaden  shaoows  o'er  the  main. 
Eastward  (rom  Campohella 

Sir  Humphrey  Gifhert  safled: 
Threc  days  or  more  seaward  he  boni 

Then,  alls  I  the  land-wind  biled. 
Alas  [  the  land-wind  failed, 

Should  Sir  Hnmphtay  see  the  Ijgbk 
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SSASIDE, 

NoloneaJooe ;  from  esth  pa^nMBSam 
And  ppriloua  reef  along  Che  Oceania 

Starts  miD  life  a  dim,  gigantic  ihapei 


In  the  fint  watcb  of  the  n«ht, 
Without  a  Hgnal's  Mund, 

Oal  of  the  EKa>  myateriouslyT 
The  fleel  of  Death  rose  aii  around. 


They  grappled  with  their  prize, 

Ai  of  I'liKf  »u  the  ^ock ; 

HeavUy  the  ground  jweU  rolled. 
Soalhward  IhrouEh  day  and  dark, 

They  drift  in  dose  embrace, 
With  mist  and  rain,  o'er  the  open  miin ; 

Vet  there  «ema  no  change  of  place. 
Southward,  forever  soulhwlid. 

They  drift  through  dark  and  day ; 
Aod  like  a  dream,  in  the  Gulf-Stream 

THE  LIGHTHOUSE. 
Tub  nxby  ledge  runs  lar  into  the  sea, 

A  pillar  of  fire  by  night,  of  cloud  by 
day. 

Upheaving,  break  unheard  ^oo^  its 


Hddi 


i^rthei 


Like  the  great  giant  Chriatopber  it 
Upon  the  brink  of  the  tempeslnon 

Wading  far  out  amotjg  the  rocks  and 
Tbc  nigbl-o'crtaken  mariner  lo  sarb' 

And  the  great  abipa  sail  outward  nod 
Bending  and  bowing  o'er  the  billowy 

And  ever  ioyful,  as  they  see  it  bum. 
They  wave  their  silent  welcomes  and 
forewcUs. 
They  come  forth  from  the  daikiiesi, 
and  their  sails 
Gleam  for  a  moment  only  in  the  blaie. 
And  eager  laces,  v,  the  light  uoveils. 
Gaze  at  the  toner,  and  vanish  viiaiA 

The  mariner  remembers  when  a  child. 
On  hia  first  voyage,  he  aaw  ii  fade 

And  when,  retumir^  from  adveDtuiea 

wild. 

He  sawi  1  rise  again  o'er  ocean's  blink. 
Year  alter  year,  through  all  the  eilenl 


Icseeithewild 


le  wild  wmda  liftitiotheireraspi 


shoulders  of  the  !•«• 


shablelightl 
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T*^  »«'bfnj  wheeling  rouDd  it,  irith  llw 

Of  vingl  indninds  and  solilar;  cries, 
Blmded  and  maddened  by  Ihe  lighl 

Daubcfl  hinuelfagaiiiBt  the  slare,  and 

A  1MW  Promctfacufl,  chained  upon  the 

StHl  naapins  in  hia  hand  (he  fire  ol 


othailithe  m 


"Sail  01 


"sail  on,  ye  Btate- 


And  -iih  y 


bridge  the 
lis  light  from  all 

THE   FIRE  OF  TRIFT-WOOD. 


VfK  at  wiihiii  the  Einn 


The  l^hthoiise,  Ihe  dismantled  fort, 
Tht   wooden    honaut    qoaint    ai 

Wa  sat  and  talked  untD  the  night. 

Obi  hm  fiScd  from  the  ughl, 
Oui  ytatm  only  brolw  the  gloom. 


BY    THE    : 
SEStGKATIOH. 

I  la  bo  flock,  howerer  watched 

and  tended, 

one  dead  lamb  ia  (here  1 


We  spake  of  many  a 


ce  had  tbonght  aitd  lait^ 
as  changed,  and  who  14a 


The  lint  slight  si 


nedung  strange,  I  could  bll\ 


^id,  as  their  si>1endor  Hashed  andbHed, 
We  Ihougbl  of  wrecks  upon  the  main, 

:>f  ships  drimaatcd,  that  »ere  hailed 
And  sent  no  answer  back  again. 


Of  fancies  lloaHng  (hmigh  (be  brain. 
The  long-lost  ventures  of  the  bean, 

Tba(  send  no  answers  back  again. 
O  Samea  thai  glowed  I     O  helila  IhU 


lEnedT 


The  dnft-wDod  fir 


■IRESIDE. 

I  HiereianoGietidi 
But  has  one  va< 


is  fuUor&rewells  lothe^riat 
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Hie  twiit  of  Rachel,  is 


FIRESIDE. 

And  though  al  timei  Empetaoca  wiA. 


Let  HI  be  palieu  I    Thex  leTEre  af- 

The  swelling  hean^eave.  moanSng  tOui 

That^ln™'^  at 

Nol  ftom  the  ground  arise. 

'^'""S"'^""'^'"-^'^ 

W.  Kc  bui  dimly  through  the  tniiD 

We  may  not  wholly  sUyT 

By  Silence  sinclifying,  not  COKOli^ 
The  grief  that  muit  have  My. 

Amid  these  earlhlj  dampj 

What  leem  to  usbulcad,  lunerea]  tapera 

Ma;  be  beaven'i  distant  lamps. 

Therei.no.  Death  I   Whalieenuuii 

THE    BUILDKR& 

Working  in  these  walls  of  Time; 

I>  but  a  .ubnrb  of  the  life  elfsian. 

Son>e  with  massiTB  deed,  and  greU, 

WhoKponal  wo  call  Death. 

Some  with  omameiits  of  thpnt 

She  i.  not  dead.  -  the  child  or  ow  nf- 

Nothing  useless  is,  or  low  ; 

fcction,  — 

Each  thing  in  it?  place  is  bert ; 

But  gone  umo  that  >chool 

And  what  seems  bnridle  .how 

When  -*e  no  looger  need.  o<ii  poor 

Strenglhent  and  auppocts  Ihe  ntt. 

And  Christ  hm«lf  doth  role. 

For  the  strucnire  that  we  raiM, 

In  Ibat  mat  doisler'.  .lillneM  and 

An  Ihe  Uccks  with  wt^h  w.  boild. 

She  !h«.  whom  we  call  dead. 

Truly  shape  and  lashion  these : 
Th^"ol°b''^«^fS'a^"™"  ' 

Such  tilings  will  [Emain  bdko. 

DariAerdaywethinkwhaliheis  doing 

In  .h«e  bright  realm,  of  air; 

Sii£ir^^£^n  %^T  °" 

V-arafter  year,  he.  lender  itep.  purra- 

Beho°f 'her  grown  more  bir. 
Th™  do  we  walk  with  her,  and  keep 

Le"^^r^'""' 

The  bond  which  nature  givei, 

Make  the  bol^  wht?e  God  ™y  d«H 

May  le^  her  where  the  liveL 

Standing  in  thesewal&of  Timet 

BrTrken  stairways,  where  the  feet                 i 

In  our  embraces  we  aKain  enlbld  her, 
ShewiUnotbeac^ld; 

Wilbafi.mandMnpleba.ei 

But  a  &ir  maiden,  in  her  Father',  man- 

*  ShS^mo^''fi1Id^K  plact 

amh^lwithcelenialgnice; 

Thus  alone  can  we  attain 

To  thoM  turret*  where  the  tjm 

-liaUwc  behold  her  boL 

i^d  Im  bouldl^i^  drnkf. 
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BIRDS  OF  PASSAGE. 


from  the  patnaKh'A 
Df  Uosu,  burnt  aod 


nioincd  tha  wildemcBS, 
OruichorilMbeDealli  Eneaddi' 
Pieing  ihc  Deid  Sea  b^icl 

In  half-artkubte  ftpeecb ; 
Or  caranns,  that  (rom  Rassara' 

With  westward  «ieps  depat 
Or  H«cca^3  pilgtims,  conlidcDt  i 

TheK  have  passed  oter  it,  or  m 

Now  in  thit  ciTSlal  tower 
Imprivnedbjwiinecurious  banc 

It  conDti  the  paiung  hour. 
And  u  1  faie,  IfaeH  nairow  * 

Betov  my  Artaaj  tjt 


bv  Ihe  ilislaiiiiTiK  blai^ 
oJden  Ibiead 


r  shadow  nu^ 
se  walk  again 


Tbs  baU-liour'i  und  a  m 


AgaiPBt  the  BOdthem  aky ; 
And  fnim  the  realm* 
Of  iIk  shadowy  elms 
A  tide-like  darlmesi  orowhelmi 

The  fields  Ibal  round  u>  lip. 
But  the  night  is  &ir, 

A  wans,  soft  vapor  Gllj  the  air, 
And  dinant  Bonnds  Beem  Dear; 

And  above,  in  the  [igbt         , 

Of  the  >taj-lit  night, 

Swift  bird*  of  passage  wing  their  flij 
TbrDugh  the  dewy  attDuqjber^ 


ily  Uirongh  the  eky. 
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SY  The  fireside. 


Of  Nula,  Ifaal  high 

Od  toiling,  bcalmg  {dDieuv  tf, 

Secldng  a  wajiDcr  dime. 
From  tbdr  distanl  nighl 
ThiDugh  nalmj  or  light 
It  61b  into  our  worij  o(  oighl. 

With  the  suumuriog  «nmd  of  rh^nni 

THE  OPEN  WINDOW, 
Tn  o1i3  houu  by  the  lindeu 

Stood  Client  in  the  shade. 
And  on  the  gtavelled  pathway 

The  light  and  ihadow  played. 

WUe  o^^toSi"^  r" 

The  luge  Newfoundland  hou9e-dog 
He  loolted  fin-  hia  little  playmatct, 


And  the  boy  Ihil 
He  eaold  not  m 

Why  closer  in  mii 
IpreiKdluim 


AF,  a  T/\d^  of  the  Saxons, 

:  tneny  raonlu  of  Croyland 
drinking-horn  bequeathed, 
whenever  Ihev  >at  at  their  n 
■olden  bo. 


Tbey  might 


mberih 


And  breathe  a 
It  they  once  at  Chnatnas^ 
fd  bade  the  Eoblet  pau ; 


.-  .jch  of  the  Twelve  Apoado, 

Who  had  pteacfaed  his  holy  word. 

Thn  drank  to  the  SainD  and  Uiitya 
Of  (he  diBmal  dayB  of  yore. 

And  as  soon  as  the  bom  was  empty 

And  the  leader  droDed  &om  the  pulpi^ 
of  good  Salol  CutUac, 


.The  le«n,d  of  gi 
Till  the  great 


"^ol™ 


And  the  VideOog  o^cked  in  the  dim* 

And  the  Abbot  bowed  his  head, 
And  the  flamelets  dapped  and  fiidiered, 

Bot  the  Abbot  was  stark  ud  dead. 
Yet  nin  in  his  pallid  finger* 

He  clutched  the  golden  bowl. 
In  which,  like  a  pear!  dissolving. 

Had  sunk  and  disserved  tua  toA. 
But  not  for  Ibis  their  revels 

The  JDvia]  monks  forbore, 

CASPAR  BECERRA. 


Still  he  nused,  and  dieamed  rf&ma, 
T  was  an  imare  of  the  Virgin 

That  had  tasked  his  utmost  akfll  j 
But,  alas  I  his  lair  ideal 

Vanished  and  escaped  him  sIiEL 

Had  the  precious  wood  been  bnniflit; 
At  his  tmT  untiring  vrronghl ; 
mi,  discouraged  and  deapondinf^ 
="  ' "-ndows  deen 
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Then  (  *Dia  aftA,  "'  Ri»r,  O  maat 

Fnm  the  buiing  brand  of  cok 
Shape  the  Ihought  that  slin  wit! 

And  ihe  Mulled  uiin  woke.  ~ 


Palienlly,  ud  ilill  erpectnt, 

Looked  he  through  Ihe  wooden  bii^ 
Saw  [he  tiLDOD  rise  o'er  Ihe  landaop^ 

Saw  Ihe  Ixauqdl,  patient  alan ; 
Till  al  length  the  bell  it  midnight 

Sounded  from  it4  datk  abode. 
And.  from  out  a  neighboring  lirm-pai. 

Loud  the  cock  Alectiyou  crowed. 
Then,  with  n»tri1>  wide  dintDded, 

To  th«e  Blare  he  soared  ^in. 
On  the  morrow,  when  Ihe  villaea 
W<A»  in  all  ill  tnj]  and  caie, 


And  Iheyki 
But  they  fount 


Strayed  Ihe  pi 


Lit  heed, 


T  was  the  daily  cilJ  to  labor, 
Not  a  Iriatnph  meant  <bi  hun. 

Thai  the  dying  leaves  exhaled. 
Thus,  upon  the  village  common, 

By  Ibe  BChsol-bnp  he  rrK,  found  ; 
And  Ihe  wise  meo,  in  Ihcir  wisdom. 

Put  hhuiliaightway  into  pound. 
Then  iholbnibre  village  ciier, 

Ringing;  loud  hit  braien  bell. 
Wandered  down  the  street  prodaimir 
.  Then  naa  an  eslray  lo  eelL 


i  day  pasted,  and  the  e 


iruggjing  1 


obi  the  hoof-marka  in  the  tod. 

hilc  it  Boolhea  them  with  its  wun£ 
TEGN^R'S  DRAPA. 

"Bafd'Hlhe'BeautiAil 

Isdead.isdeadI" 

And  Ihroggh  the  mi«y  air 


Bome  through  the  Korthem  ik 
Blasts  from  NifTelhelm 

"Balder  the' BeauHM 
Is  dead,  it  dead  I" 
And  died  away 
Tfarou^  Ihe  dreaiy  night. 
In  accents  of  despair. 
Balder  the  BeanlifiJ. 
Godofihesummc 
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^  •  Sy  THE  FIBESIDB. 

All  thiigr  in  »nh  and  air 
Bound  were  bj  magic  sptll 


AllMse  thtuiistleloe. 

Hcider,  Ihe  blind  old  God, 
Whose  iHi  are  ?*hod  »ith  ailenci 
Pierud  Ihtough  thai  gcnllc  'oai 
With  his  sharp  spear.  Dv  &^iud 
Made  of  the  miitletoe. 
The  accimed  mistletoe  I 
They  laid  him  in  his  ship. 
With  horse  and  harness 
As  on  a  funeral  pyre, 
Odin  placed 

And  whv^pered  in  hia  ear. 
The;  launched  the  bumii^  thip 
Over  the  mi^tf  sea. 
Sinking  benealh  Ihe  waves- 


Feed  upon  morning  dew. 
Sing  the  new  Song  of  Loti 
The  law  offeree  is  dead  I 

Sliall'rule  the  eatlh  no  inoi 
No  more,  with  threats, 
Challengie  Ihe  meek  Chrial 


Of^Vikings  and  of  Jarls  I 
Of  the  days  nf  eld 

Moc'the'de^H  Uwd  I 


Of  all  Ibe  best  Ihoughia  of  Uie  giiat- 

Aod  EJvinE  longues  unto  the  silenl 
dead  I 
How  our  heans  glowed  and  trembled 


,agk  'book.^wfoM   SibjlliBi 


THE  S 

God  sent  his  Sinsen  upon  eanh 
With  songs  of  sadness  and  of  mirth. 
That  they  might  touch  the  beaiti  ul 

first,  a  youth,  with  soul  of  fire. 

Held  in  his  hand  a  golden  lyie; 
Through  groves  he  wandered,  and  b]r 


These. 


with  a' 


Stood  singing  in  th( 
The  beans  of  all 

WhSe"th'irn 
Contrition  t 


theth 


I  mouths  of  gold, 
ard  the  Singen  thn 
ie  best  miEU  be : 
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THE  BLIND  'GIRL  OF  CAST^L-CUILLS. 


But  the  BTeat  Mailer  >ud,  "  1  tta 
No  bta  m  Idnd,  bmin  deme ; 
I  gave  a  various  gifl  to  each, 

'These  are  die  three  great  chorda  of 

And  he  whose  ear  is  luned  aright 
Will  hear  do  discord  in  tlie  llirf  e, 
But  Iba  most  perfect  harmoay." 


Take  them,  O  Deal 


Folded  upon  Ihy  nan 

And  precious  only  to 

Take  them,  O  ^at  El 


If  thou^woulLl  p 
II  aU  thou  hast  an 


e  hands  to-daj  hAT« 


Laidonayoungman'i: 


IS' 


ju,  dear  Lotdt  approve  ^ '' 
Lt  [he  inaiTia£e  teast  shall  h^ 

in  Ihe  dark  Gelhsemane 
id  midnight  prayer. 
I  O  endless  sense  of  ml  I 
e  Saviou'* 


THE   BLIND  GIRL  OF  CAST^L-CUILLfi. 

Only  the  Lowland  lon^e  of  Scotland  ttu'ght 

Rehearse  this  little  tragedy  ariehl ; 

Let  me  attempt  it  with  an  English  quiU ; 

And  tllce,  O  Reader,  for  Ihe  deed  the  wilL 

I.  This  old  Te  Deum,  ni«6c  tilei 


On  ■  Wedneidai 

seph's 

"  The  roads  shou 


So  bir  a  brids  sbS  pau  ts-day  I " 


the  donda  di 


hen  lo  I  a  merry  corns 
I  village  (pri^  clean  as 

to  the  cliff,  all  singing 


i^elg,  that  kind  Heaven  ha. 


Together  blend^ 
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ITirough  lcal>  illeys 

OTvenluiaiuvalleyi 

Wiih  men;  utliu 

Sii^inf  thm  dumt : 
**  Ttw  roads  shoiild  blossom^  iba  nadi 

ehovld  bJoom, 
So  lair  «  hndt  shail  Inve  her  homm  I 
Should  bluuoni  and  bloom  with  gtj- 

So  fiur  a  bride  ehaU  paw  to-da;  I " 
Wilb  larlaDdj  foe  tha  btidal  ladio  I     ' 


nofbarth'w 


■With  fins™  pre^ng. 

They  rsncal  and  advance, 

Trylns  whose  lauijh  shail  bt  loud- 
While  the  bn<Ie,Hilh  roguish  eyea. 
Sporting  with  ihcm,  now  txupn  and 

"  TboK  who  catch  ou 

MaiTied  veriiy 

This  year  shall  be  I " 

And  all  putgue  with  eagv  haat<, 

And  all  attain  whallhey  pursue, 

jid  (ouch  her  pietty  apron  fresh  and 


styoMhftil  maide 


.  And  yet  the  biide  is  fair  and  yonne  I 

'1«I  lort,  o'K-^asU,  pre^delha'till} 
O  no  I  for  a  maiden  frail,  I  trow, 
Ufa  bore  so  lofly  a  brow  I 

/hal  iovFis  1   they  pve  not  a  «ngl« 

oaeethemsocareleMandmldto-daT, 
Theae  are  grand  people,  one  voud 

i'hat  ails  Bapliste?  what  gijef  dalh 
him  oppress? 
It  is,  thai,  halfway  up  the  hill, 
Id  yon  cottage,  by  whose  walls 
Slancl  the  carl-bouse  and  the  iDlI^ 
l)welleth  the  blind  orphan  atill. 
Daughter  of  a  veteran  old  ; 

lliat  Maiptret,  the  yoiuf  and  cen- 

Was  the  village  pride  and  sbleDdtir, 
Aod  Baptiste  her  lover  bold. 
Love,  the  deceiver,  them  ensnared; 
For  them  the  altar  was  prepared ; 
But,  alas  [  the  summer's  blight. 
The  diead  disease  that  none  on 

estilence  that  walks  by  ni^t. 


It  walks  by  ni^t, 
ride  a  aighl  avraj. 


Wearied  at  home,  erelong  the  lover 

Returned  hut  three  sfaorldays  a^ 
The  golden  chain  tixy  tound  bun 

He  Is  enticed,  and  onward  led 
To  mairy  Angela,  and  yet 
la  thinking  ever  of  Margaret. 
Then  suddenly  a  maiden  cried, 
"Anna.  Theresa,  Marv,  Kalel 
«(  tomes  the  cripple  Jane  I  "    And 
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THE  BLIND  GIRL  OF  CAST&L~CUILL&. 


Under  the  mulbery-ticFs  appein! 
And  iH  towards  h«  ran,  as  KtT 
As  had  they  wings  upon  Iheir  feet. 
It  is  thu  line,  the  cripple  Jane, 

Is  a  aODtbsayer,  wary  and  kind 

She  telle  Ih  ton  unes,  and  none  complain. 
She  momises  one  a  vilJage  swain» 
AnothcT  a  happy  we^ine-day, 
Andthebride  alovely  boy  straight- 


BCOiot  aaweli.hemighl, 
ie  beldame  wnnliled  and 

t  roiing  bnde  by  the  hind, 


L«D^  fiien  mou  wedoest  thu  talse 

Thou  diggest  for  thyself  a  tomb  J" 

Saw  ftom  each  eye  escape  a  swollen  tear ; 
Bui  on  a  liltle  streandet  silver-clear. 

What  are  two  drops  of  turbid  ram  ? 

Saddened  a  momenl,  the  bridal 

Tin  bridnraain  only  wai  g2e  with 

Of  werduroUB  valleya. 
With  merry  sallies, 
They  sang  the  refiajn  :  — 
"The  roads  should  blDssotn,  the  loadi 


So  &ir  a  btide  ib^'paas  to-day  I ' 


Thus  lamented  Maigarel 

In  her  cottage  lone  and  dresy ;  — 

Yet  Jane  has  named  him  not  then 
_    three  days  past : 
Amved  I  yet  keepsaloofaofail 
And  koon  that  of  my  ni^i  h<  it  tha 

nous  Ihatlong  months  I  wait  alone, 


And 


ntlbe 


Come  I  keep  the  promiie  of  that  hap> 
That  I  may  keep^tbe  ^th  lo  thee  I 
What  joy  have  I  without  thee  P  what 
Grief  wastes  my  life,  ud  ntakea  it 
Day  for  the  others'  ever,  but  for  ma 
Forever  night  1  forever  night  1 

I  suffiu- 1  O  my  God  i  come,  make  dm 
When  he  Fs  near,  no  llionghts  of  day 


A  beaven  all  hapflineH,  like  that  abovb 
No  mere  of  griefl  no  more  of  taZ 

Earth  I  forgei,  —  and  heaven,  and  all 

When  scaled  by  my  side  my  hand  h* 

WhcHl.'Bapt'^Kp'l^hlllli'Toj'whBn 

1  call  I 
A  branch  of  ivy,  dying  on  the  ground. 

In    pily  come  I    be    to    my  luHerinl 

True  love,  ihey  say,  is  grief  doth  mon 

What  tbcn  —  when  one  is  blind  ? 
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Sy  THE 


OGollwhat 


Sub,    wlh   outsin 
Tiionly  PauJ,  htr 


I    Though  blind. 


TeU  me.  I 

"Ansdar 

To  &  hei 


luried  1  and  nol  Hnd 


A  cry  the  hiind  girl  gave^  but 
A  milky  whiieneH  npicada  u] 


Suipends  awhile  ill  life  and  heat 
be  ataoda  beside  the  boy^  new  aore 

wax  Madouaa  as  a  peasaul  dressed. 


rily  Ibey  lanrfi  and  J«t  r 
re  ttcTc  bidden  wiih  Ibc 


Perhaps  Ihejr  will  ea 


Held  her  heati  cmahed^  as 


a  ^e 


day: 
To-nciKinpuloDt) 
But  leave  me  do 

alone." 

And,  as  be  whistled  along  the  hall, 
Enleied,  Jane,  the  crippled  ctone. 

"  Holy    Viisio  I    wbal    dreadfid 

1  am  fainl,  and  weary,  and  oat  of 

But  thou  an  cold, —art  dull  ■■ 

My  liille  friend  I  what. ails  lbe«, 

'  Nothing  I  I  heaj<d  Iben  siDgiDg  faoma 

91  it  it  M  Wbitnm- 

soolh  can  never  lie, 
ly  they  propheay. 


the  hi 
And,  as  I  lis 


Jane,  shuddeii 
"TbyKwica 
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But  to  deceive  the  beldame  old 
She  okes  a  Eweet,  conlewcd  air ; 
Speak  pf  ijul  weather  or  of  (air, 
Al  evcTj  word  Ihc  maiden  aoiilcs  I 
Tboa  the  bepiiler  she  beguiles  ; 
So  that,   depajting  al  the   eveabg'a 

She  lap,   "She  maybe  uicd  I 
she  DollunK  knowB  1 " 

Poor  Jane,  Ibe  cunnii 
Niw  ihal  ihou 


'laTtn' 


lYlB    D 


n  the  liiliies  of  thy' 
o,  fv  berood  thitie  art  I 


K DW  rhlgl  Ihe  belt,  nine  liines  tctct- 
'     And  the  ohile  dajbieali,  stealing 


dora  of  laurel,  makiog  her  &iDl  and 

And  in  the  flky  as  yet  no  Bunny  lay, 

But  brumal  vapotj  gray. 

Near  thai  ca.tLe.6ir  to  see, 
CrDvded  with  sculptures  old*  m  mry 

Marveh  of  natore  and  of  ait. 
And  proud  of  its  name  of  high 

A  little  cf^l,  almost  bara 

' «  base  of  the  rock,  is  b>ulded 


tv  clasp,  it  to  her  heart. 


theia: 
"    "  istha 


Above  each  jealoui 


it  lift)  aloof. 


huge  bouquet  her 


d  its  blackened  steeplehigb  m  air 


.y  thy  no 


Thns  Maisarel 

arest  not  tbe  osprey  &om  the  bel&y 
The  hideous  bird,  that  brings  ill  \aA. 

»i  remember  when  oar  £uhe> 

said. 
'  nigbi  we  watched  beside  hir 

bed. 
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TikecucofPaiili  Itcellhatlu 

Andthou,  utdhCf  audi,  nil  fell  locryingf 
Tben  on  IhE  roof  Ihe  osprey  adreamed 

Afld  bfite  Ihcf  broi^t  om  &thb  in  hu 

Tben  it  his  grave :  the»  standi  the 

Why  doit  thou  dup  m^  w,  deu  ] 

Comeml    Tbe  bride  will  be  here 

Tfaoo  tRinble»  I    O  my  God  I  thou  ai 

She  coiJd  DO  rnote.  —  the  blind  girl, 

A  voice  leemed  crying  froni  tlnf  grave 

"What  woiddst  ihondo,inydaiigbteT?" 

—  and  she  Harted ; 

Andqiriclc  recoiled.  agluAt;  ikiot- 

Her  it^g  towanis  ^  open  door ; 
And  when,  HDeaCbber  feet,  :]ie  unhap- 

Cnjsbofl  the  laurel  ocar  the  home  Lm- 

Andwilh  berbead-asPaultaltton  again, 
Toudies  the  crown  offiligiane 
Suapeoded   from  the  low-arched 


iialll    The  pretty  Ki 
It  SMll  to  hear  ^  m 

must  calm  that  giddy  head, 

aif  table  uandi  ihe  prieal ; . 
,  ling  is  blessed ;  Baptiita 

geiDflhebridehe  1eai»it, 


And  while  tlK  veddiog  gDcata  all  bold 

Opeg  lhecDnresuoDal,aiid(he  bEnd  giil, 

"  Baptiste,'^  she  said.  "  since  thon  hart 

wished  my  death. 
As  bcdy  water  be  my  blood  tot  thee  ] " 


Lifeless  she  fell  i 


Sends  forth,  resounding  roun 
Its  hymoneal  peal  o'er  rocls  and  dcm 
the  dell. 
It  is  broad  day,  with  sunshine  ai 

Andyettlie  f;nesti  dela^r  not  lou 

Arxd  with  it  biings  the  ariUaj 

In  sooth,  deceit  raalielh  no  mortal  ga] 
lorlol  BajniBeon  this  triumphant^ 

Thinka  only  of  the  beldame's  words 


e  road  should  nuHira  and  be  valed 

Should  mourn  and  should  weep,  ah, 
1  lair  a  corpse  shall  paas  to-day  1  ^ 

A  CHRISTMAS  CAROI. 


1^1*  the  minanel  thiini^  I 
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Hirk  1  ihey  pliy  »  meet, 
On  ibeir  baulboys,  ChriHmu  unn  1 

While  the  rafters  ran, 

Then  they  lUood  wiih  (re 

I*lulbylE=fire             ^ 

Lei  u.  b,  the  fi«. 

Sbs  them  lUI  ihe  iiighl  eipin  I 

Nuns  in  frigid  cell. 
Al  (h»  holy  lide. 

Id  tie  dreelB  iTieir  metri  ihjinet. 

Forwiinlofsoniethi 
™"b^y"i'he6™,' 

Le.u.b,(heW«tJ 

To  the  sound  they  bs 

Sing  by  rivers  cold, 

Wilhuifizoietedhandia 

Let  u<  by  the  fire. 

Wliere  Ihe  Babe  wa»  boim 

Sang,  with  mans;  a  change, 

Whohy.hefi««ide 

L«t».byiheBre.eIc 

Bilihe'whD  blow  "hi 

'^ttSti^l: 

Not  »  gay  noand  bring 

Lei  ui  by  the  fire. 
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SnotTLD  jm  BsL  me,  \ 

Whence  Ibese  lenncb  an 
Wttb  the  odora  (?lhe  Ion 
With  the  den  and  damp  at 
With  the  curlhig:  snolte  oTi 


mdltioni, 


*'  From  the  fcrrests  and  Ihe  prainea, 
FnHH  Ihe  gnat  Iali«  of  the  Northland, 
From  Ihe  land  or  Ihe  Ojibvaya, 


the  Shnh-ihoh-gih, 


Should  you : 
Eound  theu  > 

waid, 
Fomid  thcH  It 
I  ihould  ani» 


In  Ihe  n 


II  the  wIM-fo 


id  the  fi 


igthem 


Chelowaik,  Ihe  Fforn,  sang  Ihem, 
Muhng,    Ihe    loan,    tbe    wild-gooa^ 

The  blue  heron,  the  Shnh-ihuh'gak 
And  the  grouH,  the  Mushkodaaa  I  *' 

Ifilill  Airtheryou  sliould  adi  m« 
Saying,  "Whowai  Hiwadabat 
Tell  UI  of  thit  Nawadaha," 
I  ihould  answer  your  inquirin 
Straightway  in  such  woid^  aa  Ii 

"ft  Ihe  Vale    '- 
iTitbegR 

Round  ab 


fields, 
And  beyond  them  stood  Ihe  foml. 


You  could  trace  ttiem  thiiaigh  the  vat 


ofTa»i 


mtha. 
™i  valley, 


'the  Ind^n 
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Bt  the  nuhjne  io  tlie  Sprinr-time, 
By  llK  aiders  In  Ihe  Summer, 
Bt  ih*  whitt  fog  ip  the  Autumn, 


,  .id  toUed,  and  wflcrcdi 
Ilut  the  tribes  oT  men  might  prosper, 
Ihit  he  might  advance  his  people  I " 
Ye  who  love  the  liaunts  of  Ninue, 

Love  the  shadow  of  tlie  Lbrest, 

\jvvr  ihp  winH  imnni-  ih^  biaoches, 

i  the  snow- 


Aod  the  I 


And  the  Ihi ._ , 

Whose  innumembie  echoes 
Flap  like  eagles  in  (heir  eyries ;  — 
Liatea  to  th«e  wild  traditions, 
To  this  Song  of  Hiawatha  I 

Ye  who  love  a  nation's  legend". 
Love  the  ballads  of  a  people. 
That  like  voices  from  afar  oS 
Call  to  us  Id  pause  and  listen. 
Speak  in  tones  so  plain  and  childlike. 
Scimiy  can  the  gar  distinguish 
Whether  they  are  sung  or  spoken  ;— 


Tntbia  Soiia;  of  HiawBilfa  I 

Ye  whineheutaue  (reeh  and  simple. 
Who  haw  &ith  In  God  and  Nature, 
Who  believt.  that  in  alt  ;«es 
Ewerr  human  heart  is  human, 
That  in  even  lavage  boiomi 
There  are  longhigs,  yearnings,  striving! 

TTiat  the  fteble  hands  and  helpiesi, 
Qvping  blindly  in  the  dlckness 
Touch  God's  right  hand  in  that  dark- 

And  are  lifted  up  and  strengthened  ;— 
Usten  to  this  uinple  story, 
To  thi>  Song  of  Hiawatha  I 


the  tangled 
heiitunaoT 


of  crimaon  berrica 


Onahalf-tSacedin 


Ful™f*b^ 


^  s^ill  of  song -cr^ 

^et  ot  heart -hreak, 
r  ull  of  all  the  lender  pathis 
Of  the  Hen;  and  the  Hereafter ; — 
Stay  and  read  this  mde  iniciipiiai. 
Read  this  Song  of  Hiawatha  1 


>n  the  great.  Red  Pipe-stone  QoaOT, 

;itche  Manito,  the  mighty, 
lie  the  Master  of  Life,  descendinl^ 
On  the  redciags  of  the  quarry 

Called  the  tribes  of  raeu  together. 

Leaped  into  the  light  of  morning, 

GlMmed'iike'?Bhkooda^,Mie  tomet. 


[  with  tigniea ; 


Filled  the  pipe  with  batk  of  win 
With  the  bark  of  the  red  willow 
Breathed  upon  the  neighboring 
Made  its  great  boughs  chafe  t(> 


Like  the_  tree-tops  of  the  forcat, 
TL"  it  loudUd  ie'top  ofkenav 
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Ami  rolled  outward  t 

From  (bt  Vale  of  Ta» 
FcoiD  the  Valley  of  Wyt 


All  the  tribn  beheld  the  algii^ 

The  Piikwani  of  tC  Feace-Pm 
And  the  Propheu  of  the  nalu 
Said:  "Behold it,  the  Fukwaiu 
Bj  (hit  ngDal  from  aSax  off, 
BendtUB  like  a  wbh]  of  willow, 
WaTing  like  a  hand  thai  beiJioi 
Gilche  Hanilo,  Ihe  niighly. 
Call*  Ihe  tnbei  of  men  together 


le  the  ChoclawB 
-  :  Shoshoni. 


Camanthes, 
id  BlacUeec, 


Came  Ihe  Hl , ,^ 

Ail  the  waniorg  dr3»n  logdher 
By  the  signal  of  the  Peace- Pipe, 
To  the  Mouoiains  of  the  Prairie, 
To  Ihe  neat  Red  Pipe-alone  Qtiarr 
And  IheT  alood  there  on  the  meadi 


With     _.. 

FwDiedliki 
WUdl^^aii 


.ad  Iheii 
ta  of  Ami 


e  sky  of  oil 


The  crealoi  of  the  na 


at  as  teiuii  and  fiehts  of 

Over  iheir  ■■- •- 

hand. 
0  iDbdue  iL_.. 
0  allay  their  ihi 


:bed  bia  ii|hl 
Uubboim  nature^ 
of  hla  nght  band ; 


•E'PIPS. 

FatliDj!  into  deep  tbyase*. 


Filled  t%e  inarBhei  full  of  wild-lbwL 
Filled  the  riven  full  of  lishei  i 
Why  then  are  you  not  contented  ? 
Why  then  will  yon  hunt  each  otliet? 

Weary  f^yotu*  wari  and  bloodshed. 
Weary  of  your  prayera  foi  vengeance 
Of  yout  wiangbngs  and  dii«n»ions ; 

All  your  danEer  is  in  discord : 
Therefore  be  al  peace  benceforwatd, 
Atid  as  brothers  live  toEcthcT- 

"  1  will  send  a  Prophet  to  you, 
A  Deliverer  oF  the  nation;. 
Wbo  shall  guide  you  and  shall  lead 

Who  shall  [oil  and  BuS^n-  with  yoo. 


I 

y 

u  will  multiply  a«d 

"Balhenow'iirihesl 
ash  the  biood-staioi 

m  your  Sees. 
Cfom  yourfiB- 

gers. 

bsan 

ymrweapon^ 

ur  brightest  feathery 


Threwiheir  weapons  sndiheir  wat-gemi 
Leaped  into  the  nishine  river. 
Washed  the  war-paint  li-nm  their  Gicw 


Ofthe  Master  of  Life  d 
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Soiled  BndflOiiled  withBtnakBofcriM- 


Ab  if  blood  wen  minglEd  with  it  \ 
Qeui  and  washed  ftom  all  their 
On  Ihe  baolis  their  clubs  they  bun 


And  departed  each  one  no 
While  Aie  Master  of  Life, 
ThtDugh  Lhe  opcQing  of  cl* 
Tbroimh  ih-  -■ '■ 


Vanished  from  before 


"HOHO 


to  Mudjeki 


■When.„ 

Wkh  the  Barred  Bell  of  ■Wimmim 

Fram  Ihe  regioDs  of  tti?  Nonh-Wmd, 

From  Ihe  Ian 


'Whfin  he  cune  in  Itiumph  homew^ 

■       inedEeHofVimmim, 

'  ■  ■  Nonh-W    ■ 


m  the  necl 
mlheGre^ 


Beat  of  then 


Out  of  which  the  li 


len  he  swung  aJoft  his  war-dull^ 


Right  beiweei 
With  the  he 


m  bewiidend, 
h  him  trembled* 


And  the  mighiy  Mudjelcee 
Standii«  teariessl)i  before  : 


ad  yog  conquered 

n,6  in  battle, 

have  DtleTcd 

t  you.  Bear  1  sit  h 

ere  and  whim 

d  disgrace  your  I 

bebyoyiog 

ugodaya._ 

Then  again  he  ra 

Bd  his  n-ar-d 

abw 

note  again  the  M. 

Ihe  middle  of  his 

fi^h^ii* 

Broke  his  1 
When  ot>e  ma  to  fish  in  Vmta. 
Thus  was  sTain  the  Mishe-Mokw^ 
He  the  Gnat  Bear  of  Ihe  moanuitiUL 
He  the  teiror  of  the  nations. 

"  Honor  be  to  Mudjekeewis  I " 
With  a  ahnul  exdaimed  Ihe  people, 
"  Honor  be  lo  Mudiekeewisl 
Hencefiuih  he  ihall  be  the  Wesi-Wiu^ 
And  hereatler  and  forever 
Shall  he  hold  uprane  dominion 

Call  him  no  more  Hudiekeevru, 
Call  him  Kabeyun,  the  West-Wind ! " 

Thua  was  Mudjekeewjs  chotea 
iraii.»Ar  fh*  w.'^j„  tj  u....».. 
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To  llw  Sem  KgbiboDokka. 
Young  sDd  b«utif<iL  was  Wabuo ; 

Wilh  the  brightesl  Eireaks  of  crimaon, 
And  who««  voice  awoke  ibe  viHage. 
Called  Die  deer,  and  called  Ihe  huoter. 

Londy  in  »bo  aky  was  Wabun  : 
Tlwugh  Ibe  birds  saog  £ayly  lo  him, 


Wboedherwi 

With  hiiBattaing  woT^B  he  w( 

Wilh  hia  ^hiDg  and  his  singiiPB, 

Gentlot  Hhlspcre  in  Ibe  biincbu, 

Till  he  diwlwr  Id  hit  b«DDI, 
Folded  in  hia  robo  of  cnnwn,  ' 
Till  into  >  liar  he  changed  her, 
TnniUing  stJU  upon  his  bosom ; 
And  foiflFer  Id  the  heavens 
They  an  seen  tocether  walking, 
Wabnn  and  the  WabuD'AnnunE^ 
WaboB  and  the  Star  of  Morning. 

Bat  the  ftercs  Kabibonokia 
Had  his  dwelline  among  icebergs, 
In  the  everlasliiig  snow-drifts. 
In  the  kingdom  oT  Wabuso, 
la  the  land  oi  tbB  While  RabbiL 


Sifting,  hissine  Ihrough  the  forest. 
Froze  the  ponds,  thtf  lakes,  the  Hverc 
Drove  the  ^oon  and  sea-gull  30ulbwai4 


low  belp^nkf^ 

reeds  and  tushea 
Lh  behind  hi 


jorlands, 

imone  the  moorlan^ 
IP  had  long  departed 


Shook  ihe  lodge-poies  in  his  fbry. 
Flapped  the  cunaio  of  the  doorway, 
Shingebis.  the  diver,  feared  not, 
Shingebia,  Ibe  diver,  cared  not : 
Four  neat  logs  had  be  t 
One  lor  each  moon  of  tl 
And  for  food  the  fishes 


m  of  the  wince 


id  niejiy,  eating,  langhini^ 
'■  O  Kabibonofta, 

'  "Then  Kjibilanokka  e'nt'ered. 

Fell  his  preaeocel^  the  coldiua^  ■ 
Felt  hia  icjr  hnath  npon  him. 
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Still  he  .^d  not  ixase  I 
OaVf  fumed  (he  log  a  I 


dioopLng  bo 


Ma^ne  hoMom  m^IhTstiow^dH^ 
CuuM  Dot  bear  the  heu  and  Isughter. 
iroiigh  the  doot- 


luow  upon  Ihem  I 
d'shi^ebi^Thc'l 


>  and  wteille  naked 
Shingebis.  Ihe  diver. 


Od  the  froien 

Wrealled  all  _._ 

Wreided  ^kei  on  Ihe  mniirlaiids 
With  Ihe  fiens  KabiboDoktu, 
"nil  hii  pantii];  breath  giew  fainter 

Till  tie  reeled  and  stueered  backv 
And  letrealed,  bafflefbeaten. 
To  the  kipgd<»D  of  W^basso, 
To  Ihe  land  of  Ihe  White  Rabbit 

H^n|  ShingebS^e  dmr,  '' 
Sinntig,  "  O  Kabibonakka, 
You  are  but  my  fcjlow-mortal  I " 

Shawondaiee.  bl  and  laiy, 
Had  hia  dneltine  hi  id  southvard, 

In  the  nerer-NidinG  SumniBr. 
He  it  was  who  sent  the  wood-bird. 
Senl  the  robin,  Ihe  Opechee, 


lied  the  >ky  with  hve  and  vapor^ 


Filled  the  air  with  dreamy  loftDeBt, 
Touched  the  nigged  hills  with  smoatb- 
BrDi^hi  Ihe  lender  Indian  Summs 


le  was  gazing  northwardt 


Day  by  day  he  si^ed  witVpaaaim 


Only  sal  and  sigheJwith  pknion 

Till  one  morning,  looking  northwarA 
He  beheld  her  yeflow  Ues^es 
Changed  and  covered  o'er  with  wlut»- 


Ah  t  my  biDIher  from  the  Nonh-laad, 
™  the  lani  ^"iie  WhlleTabbil  I 

1th  yo™.  Ik^h"  ihTNOTtLhin'dT'' 


And  the  South-Wind  o'er  the  pru 
With  the  sighs  of  Shawondasin, 


Poor,  deluded  S^inndaM 


izecy  Google 


HlAt^ATHA^S  CHILDHOOD. 


hat  yoDiigl; 


On  Itw  Hu> 

Id  the  mocmliEhl  aod  the  BiarjigDi, 
Pair  HokcHiBii  bore  a  dallg^te^, 
Awl  iIh  called  taer  namE  Wemmah, 
Mi  the  first- bora  of  her  dauKhfen, 
And  dw  daughter  of  Nokomia 
Grew  up  like  the  pndria  lilioa. 
Grew  a  tall  and  iTender  maideD, 
With  the  bewitT  of  the  moDnLight, 
With  the  baaatT  of  the  MarligbL 

And  N<dconid  warned  her  oftei^ 
SiTing  oft,  and  oft  lepeatinb 
"  9,  beware  of  Mudjekeen^ 
OfdM  WettWind,  Uudiekeewli; 


«-Wind  come  and  baiM 

■ded  not  Ihe  warning, 
lio^e  words  of  wiwlom, 


Whispeiing  to  Ihe  leaves  and  biosiaDsa, 
BFDding  low  Ihe  floweni  and  graBCL 
Found  the  beautiful  Wi  nonah, 
Lying  there  among  the  lUiea, 
Wooed  her  with  hit  words  of  amat- 


__.    , jnd  Gulhlci^ 

uy  loe  neanleu  Mudjelceewia 

For  her  daughter,  long  and  loudjT 
Wailed  and  wept  Ihe  lad  Nokomii ; 

"Olhat  I  were  dead,  ai  Ihou  art  1 
WaiwJ^^WrhonSil^'  ™'"'* 

By  the  Bhorea  of  Gilche  Gumee^ 
By  the  ahining  Big-Sea- Water, 
Stood  Ihe  wigwam  of  NokoDiis,^ 

Dark  behind  it  roie  the  Ibreit, 


triRhlbe 


il  beat  the  « 


Beai  the  shining  Big-Sea- Water. 

There  the  wrinkled,  old  Nokomit 
HuTKd  Ihs  little  Hiawatha, 
Rocked  him  In  hi>  Unden  ciadje, 
Bedded  noft  in  mosa  aod  rushes, 
Safely  bound  wilh  reindeer  aiuewi ; 
Stilled  his  Iretfiit  wsIJ  by  sayiiK, 
"  Hash  I   the  Naked  Bear  inll  hi 

Iheel" 
Lulled  him  into  slumber,  Blnjpn;, 

Who  is  ihis,  that  lights  the  wigwam 
With  his  great  eyealighto  the  wigwai 
Ewa-yeaTmyiatk  owktl" 
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Hanr  IhiB^  Nokomls  tmghl  him 

Shcnnd  him  Ishkoodah,  the  comet, 
bhktwdiih.  wiih  fiity  iiuas : 
Showed  Ihe  Death-Dance  Df  the  ipiriti 
Wuiion  mth  their  plumu  and  oai 

dabi, 
Fliring  bi  awaj  to  nonhward 

Sho*ed  thehrMd,  white  road  in  heivCT 
ie  f  hosti,  the  shadows, 


Su  the  little  Hiiwaiha: 
Heard  the  wbiipennKr>f 
Heud  Iha  kappmg  « the 
Soundi  of  UDW^  wordi  ol  wonUr  : 
"  Himie-wiiH  I "  laid  the  piDC-tieei, 
"  Uudway-anshkl  J "  Hid  ue  water^ 
Saw  the  fin-flr,  Woh-wiih-layHC, 
FKltiu  Ihmuah  Uie  diulc  of  evening 
WiUilhe  Iwibkls  of  iU  candle 
LightiDg  up  the  hrakea  aud  hiishe\ 


u  ibe  ung  Nokcoua  taught  him : 


s'jKt 

Unle.  diiting.  white-fiie 

IJEtLc,  dancine,  white-liTe  ticaiuio, 

Light  me  with  your  little  cudle, 

£gp  upoQ  my  bed  I  lay  me. 

Ere  in  il«p  I  dose  my  eyelids  I  " 

Saw  the  iroon  rise  from  <he  water 
Kipplins,  mtndinK  from  the  wateri 
Saw  the  flecks  and  shadows  on  it, 
WUsHred,  "What  i>  that,  Nokomii?" 
And  vat  pwd  Ndiomis  answered : 

Snied  Us  cnndmolhe^  and  Ihm  her 
tJp  into  the  dn>  at  midnight ; 
Sidil  acaiul  the  moon  fie  thttw  her ; 
Tisherhodf  thatyou  s«  there." 
Saw  Ihe  rauihovr  in  the  heaven. 
In  tbs  oalon  slcy,  the  rainbow, 
Whinered,"  What  is  that,  Nokomis?" 
Abd  the  good  Hokomis  answered ; 

An  the  wild-'aowen  of  the  Ibreil, 
When  on  earth  they  f^  and  perish. 


Hoocii^  laughioe  hi  the  fbni^ 

"  Wh»l  is  that  ? "  he  Bind, "  Noliomia?" 
And  the  good  Nokomis  answered : 

Talking  in  Ihtii  native  language,^ 

Then'thTliltT/Hia-Mtha    "" 

l,eartied    their   names   ana   all  thdr 

How  IheTbuSli  their  nest,  in  Snmmer, 
Wliere  they  hid  themselves  in  Winter, 
Talked  with  them  whene'er  he  nxl 

them, 
Called  Ihem  "  Hiawatha's  Chickeni." 
Of  all  beasts  he  learned  the  languages 
Learned   their   names   and  all  tneil 


Why  Ihe  rabhit  WIS  so 
T^ed  with  them  w 

Ihem, 
Caliod  them  "  Hiawat: 

He  the  uaveller  and  tl 


le  walked  Hiawatha 


Up  the  oak-tree,  dote  be»ide  hii« 
Sprau;  the  aquirrel,  Adjidaumo, 

Cot^hed  uul  diattered  &om  the  «l» 
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Su-erect  upon  his  haunchu 
Hilrin  (ear  and  hair  in  Ircrii 
Saving  to  the  little  hunter, 


Da  not  ihoot  me,  Hiai 
"  "  he  heeded  not,  nor  neara  inen 
,  thoughts  were  wrth  lljB  led  dee 
'--  his  eyc4  wcro  laalenc 

•nlk'ed  he. 


On  their  track)  ii 


Then  lie  wailed  tiU  the  deer  came, 

TiU  he  HW  two  antlcn  lifled, 

Sao  too  eyei  look  from  the  thicket. 

And  a  deer  came  down  the  pathwar, 
F]ec1:ed  with  teafjr  light  and  shadow. 

Trembled  tike  the  leavu  abore  him, 

A9  the  deer  came  down  (he  pathwa;. 

HiaMika^ed  iQ  a^ow'r™*  . 

Scaree  a  kaf™  Mined  oi  tuMled,'^ 
Bui  the  waijr  rTKbuck  started. 
Stamped  with  iLI  his  hoo^  together, 
J,iatened  with  one  fool  upUfted, 

Ala  J  the  ain^K,  fatal  anow. 


Throhbed  and  shouted  and  exulted. 


And  laeOo  and  N< 

From  the  red  decHs  hide  Nokomii 
Made  a  doik  foi  Hiawatha^ 
From  Iho  red  deer'j  ftesh  Nokomi* 
Made  a  banquet  Id  his  honor. 
All  the  village  came  and  feasted. 
All  the  guests  praised  Hiawatha, 
Called  liitn    Strong-Heart,   SoaD-g»- 

Called    him 'Loon-Helrt,    Hahu^gO' 


Out  of  childhood  into  manhood 
Now  had  grown  ray  Hiawalha, 
SkiUed  in  all  the  ciafi  of  hunters. 


strength   and 


ould  smile  the  rocks  asunder, 
ould  grind  them  into  powder- 


See  how  Eires  it  with  my  father. 
At  the  doorways  of  the  West-Wind 
At  the  portals  of  the  E  '" 
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Wanunn: 
So  noi  iSrtli 


Luiid  utmed  Ihe  eajnh  b«duth  hiD^ 

Filled  with  smoke  aad  Aeiy  vaporsi 
As  of  buTDiDg  woods  and  prainea, 
For  his  heart  was  hoi  wilhib  him. 
Like  1  living  coal  hii  hean  wai 

Leii  Ihe  mlelope  io< 
CrOBied  Ifae  Tu^ung    .    . 
Cnoed  the  inighty  Mieaissippi, 
Pined  llie  Mountains  of  the  Piairie, 
PaiiKl  lbs  land  of  Crows  and  Foies, 
Paned  Itae  dwelling  of  Ihe  Ulackleet, 
Came  unto  the  Rochf  Mountains. 
To  Ibe  kingdom  of  iHe  West-Wind, 
Where  upon  the  gusty  sumnuti 
Sat  the  ancient  Hudiekeewi^ 
Ruler  of  the  winds  u  heaven. 

ruled  with  awe  wu  Hiawatha 
At  the  aspect  of  his  &thei. 
Oa  Ihe  *v  about  him  wildly 
Tossed  and  sneamed  his  doDdy  tresses, 

GlMed  like  fshkoodah™he  comet.'™' 

FUkd  with  j^y  wmIj  [ii^^wia 
When  he  looked  on  Hiawatha. 
Saw  his  youth  rise  up  before  him 
In  the  face  of  Hiawatha, 
Saw  the  beamy  of  Wenonah 
From  <be  gia>e  rise  up  before  him. 

Tolhekingdomofthew'esl-Windl 
LoDg  ba^  1  been  waiting  ibr  you  I 
Youth  is  lovedy,  sge  is  lonely, 
Yaulh  is  Aery,  age  is  frosty ; 
You  bring  back  the  davs  departed. 
You  bring  back  my  youth  of  passion. 
And  the  beautifiil  Wenonah  I " 
Many  day^  they  talked  tncether, 

Htichlbe  migh9  Mudjekeewis 


Patiently  sal  Hiawilha. 

With  a  smile  he  sat  and  lislcnef ' 

Neilber  word  nor  louk  betrayed  ho^ 

Like  a  living  coal  his  hean  was. 
Then  be  sajd.  "  O  Mudiekoewi*. 

Nothl^g^hil'^  are  "raid™  ^. 
And  the  mighty  Mudjekeewis, 
Grand  and  gracious  in  liia  hDaUJu]^ 
Answered,  saying,  '*  There  is  nothoK 
Nothing  but  the^lack  rock  yonder. 
Nothing  but  the  btal  Wawbeek  t " 

And  be  looked  at  Hiawatha 
With  a  wise  look  and  benignaD^ 
With  a  countenance  paleioa]. 
Looked  with  pride  upon  the  Hmty 
Of  bis  tall  and  naceml  hguit^ 
Saying,  "  O  mvTliawatha  I 
Is  there  anything  can  baim  yon? 

But  the  -tary  Hiawatha 


Nothing  but  the  great  Aptikwa  1 " 

And-as  Mudjekeewis,  nsiDg, 
Stretched  his  hand  to  pluck  the  bid' 

Hiawatha  mcd  in  terror. 
Cried  in  wcll-disscmbled  tetnr 

"Ah,  kaiA^een  I"  said  MudjekeewiL 
"  No  indeed,  I  will  not  touch  it  I  " 
Then  they  talked  of  other  matter*  j 


Of  the  beautiliil  Wenona^ 
Of  her  birth  upon  the  meadow, 
Ofher  death,  as  o]d  Nokomis 
Had  remembered  and  related 

And  he  cried,  *'0  MudiekeewlL 
It  was  you  who  killed  Wenoaat^ 
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Bowed  hig  hoary  bead  b  angaiah. 
With  a  ailcnl  nod  aiicntecL 
Then  up  started  Hiawadia, 
n    And  with  thicateninA  look  and  Eestore 
Laid  hit  hand  upoD  the  black  iv^ 
Ob  the  bUl  Wanbeek  laid  it. 
With  hii  miitcDi,  MinjekahwuD, 
Rem  the  jutting  crag aaunder, 
Sipote  and  cnished  il  into  frannecita, 
Horled  them  madly  at  his  Eaiher, 
The  mnoraefiil  Modjefceero. 
For  hit  heart  was  hcl  withio  him. 

But'thrnSe^r  of  the  Wen-V^ 


Blew  them  bairlt  at  hii  asuilant : 
Seiicd  the  balnDh,  the  Apukwa, 
Dngfed  it  with  ita  rooti  and  fltnca 
Ftom  the  maigin  of  the  meadow, 
" —  -  jij,  the  nam  buirush : 
■  '  laghed  Hiawatha  I 


the^a< 


idlj  ct 


From  hit  eyrr  Kreamed  the  eagle, 
Tht  Kencu,  Ihe  great  war-eigle 

Like  a  tall  tree  in  the  tempest 
Bent  and  lashed  the  giacl  bulrush  : 

C™hhKf  ™he"ta?^  WawbMk : 
nil  the  earth  ihook  with  the  tunidt 
And  confnaion  of  the  battle, 

utin^s. 


Dropt  into  her  Deal  at  night&U, 
Id  the  melancholi  marshes, 
"Hold I'-:   at  length  oied   U 

••  Hold,  my  sod,  nv  Hiawatha  t 


Clear  ttie  fishing-grom 


When  the  awfid  eyes  otPangtdt 
Giare  upon  you  in  the  darkness 
I  will  ahare  my  kingdom  with  yoQ, 
Ruter  shall  you  be  thencefofwaxd 
OrtbeNonbwest-WiQd.Keewaydin, 
Oflhe  home-wind,  the  Keewayain.'' 


Uugh  and 
Tfienlh 


izecy  Google 


T/fS  SONG  OF 
nr-hoada  oTsandstone, 

t  shaipenea  at  The  cdgos, 
vdt  hia  dark-eyed  da  ugh- 


tnvDed  aJLcEoaUt 

TressM  flowing  lik=  th^water, 

And  he  named  h.r  fromUe  river, 
FitMii  (he  walerfaU  he  mtDed  hec, 
Mimiflhaha,  LauehinE  Waler, 

Wat  it  tben  fbrheua  oCarjow*, 
Arrow-lwBfb  of  dnkcdony^ 
Airow-heada  of  Aint  and  jaaper* 
That  nn  HiiwUha  hailed 
In  the  laod  of  the  DacotaluF 

Waa  il  not  to  see  the  maideti, 
Sec  tbe  (ace  of  laughing  Waiei 
'  Peeping  froiti  behind  the  curtain. 
Hear  tl^  mailing  of  her  garmenta 
Ftdri  behind  the  waving  curtain, 
A(  one  sees  the  Minnehaha 
Gleaming,  glancing  thro'  the  btanchei, 

Who  shall  say  what  tiumghti  and 
FiU  the  flecy  1 


Wbn  sfaaU 


whatdr 


FiUed  ihe  hevt  of  Hia< 


All  be  to 
When  he  reachtd  the  lodge  at  so 
Was  Ihe  meeling  with  his  Alher, 
Was  his  fight  with  Mudjtiiecwis 
Not  a  word  he  said  of  airows. 
Not  a  word  of  L^ugbiog  Water  1 


Bui  for  profit  of  the  people,       ^ 
For  advantage  of  the  nations, 
rnsl  be  built  a  lodf «  lijr  itaaaf. 


^ifSt, 


n  Ihe  blithe  i 
nd,  with  dr 


day  of  Ids  lasting 
Muslwday,  the  i 


By  tbe  river's  brink  he  wandered. 
Through  the  Muslioday,  thi 
Saw  the  wild  rice,  Mahnora 
Saw  the  bluebcny,  Meenahga, 

And  the  grape-vine,  the  Bemahgit^ 

Filling^aii  the  a^^wiS  f^graiS  I 
"Master  of  Life  1  "  he  cned,  dc^Mnd. 

''Must    onr    Itves    depend    on    then 

On  the  ihird  day  of  his  bstiog 

Saw  the  sturgeon^  KahniB,  leapnig; 
Scattering  drops  hke  beads  of  wampuai, 
Saw  the  yellow  jwrch,  Ihe  Sahwa, 


of"!^""^ 

"Unst  our   lives  depend   on  th« 

On  the  fourth  day  of  his  &9ting 
In  his  lodge  he  lay  exhausted  ; 

&iBDg  with  hijf^pcn  eyelids. 
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fan  of  diOnr  imam  and  nuoni. 
On  the  diuy.  swimming;  landacape, 
On  the  gleamiDg  of  the  water, 
On  thp  splendor  of  the  sunseL 

Dreased  in  garments  green  and  ydktw 
ComjnB  through  the  puiple  twilight, 
Thiougti  the  apiendur  of  the  sunset ; 
f  lunia  of  gteen  bent  o'er  his  fotEhead, 

Standing  at  the  open  doorway, 
Long  he  looked  at  Hiawatha, 

On  his  was^d  form  and  liialures, 

Of  the  South- Wind  in  the  tree-topa. 


«,"Oni 


Hiai 


For  you 

Not  fa- 

Notfor_ 

Not  tar  Iriumph  in  ihe  battle, 

KoT  renown  among  the  wamora, 

For  adfanlage  of  Ihe'^ti^ 
"  From  the  Ulster  of  Ufe  deKZ 

l^  the  fMnd  of  toan,  Mondamhi, 
Come  to  warn  you  and  inBtruct  you. 
How  by  sOu^le  and  by  labor 

Rise  up  from  your  bed  oi  blanches, 
RiK,  O  youth,  and  wrestle  with  me 

Faint  with  tamlne,  Hiawatha 
Started  Anai  his  bed  of  branches. 
From  the  twilight  of  hit  wigwam 
Forth  into  the  lush  of  ninsel 
Came,  and  wrenled  with  MondamL 


ne^ifa'ai 


lefelt 


Throbbini 

Felt  new! 

Run  through  c\ 

And  the  mon  they  strove  and  struggtsd, 
Slningir  still gnw  Hiawatha: 
Till  Ihe  darkness  fell  around  them. 
And  the  hetm,  the  Shuh-^huh-gah. 
From  her  nett  among  the  pine-tree*. 
Gave  a  cry  of-hunentalion, 
Gaye  a  BCrcam  of  pain  and  timine. 
"'T'n  enough  I"  then  said  Uonda- 


Whelher  sinking  as  Ihe  lam  sm^ 
Whether  rising  as  the  nlsls  rise. 

Only  saw  that  he  fiad  vanished. 
Leaving  him  alone  and  fainting 

Aiid  Ihe  reeling  slars  at^ye  h^ 
When  the  sun  through  heaven  descend- 
Like  a  red  and  burning  cinder 
From  Ihe  hearth  of  Ihe  Great  Sinrit, 


And  Mondamin  paused  to  lislen. 

Tall  and  beanlifiil  he  sload  tberi. 
In  his  garments _greeq  and  yellow: 
To  initio  hisp!^me<  above  him 

And  th  ™weat  of  ■he''encounteT' 

And  he  i:rieir"0  Hiaw^ha  I 
Bravely  have  you  wreslied  wilh  me, 
Thrice  have  wrestled  Btoullywiih  ma, 
And  the  Master  of  Life,  who  sees  u, 

hen  feunUed"  and  uidT^o-moTi 

of  your  conflict, 


Thei 


Ithel 


Strip  these  garrnenls,  green  and  yellow 

t^y  me  in  the  eanhp  and  malce  it 
Soft  and  loose  and  light  above  me. 
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Lke,  and  fitart,  and  quicken. 


Ferdwd  upon  his  bnclr  viewam ; 
Heard  Iha  luihiDg  SebowuLa, 
Haud  the  rivulet  ripplinE  near  bin 
lUkiag  to  the  dariuonc  tor 
Heard  Ihe  Hgtunff  of  the  bn 
Aa  Ihty  lifted  and  uibiidid 


Heard  theni)  as  one  hears  in  slumber 
"       "  dreamy  wbispers ; 


Far-off  I 
Came  wiih  tbod 


tine  should  be  bUI. 
J  ber,  "  NoXomis, 


TiU  the  heron,  the  Shuh-th 
"    '   ;  from'lhe  desolal 
us  that  Ihe  da;  is 


FeaiingleslhisslieDelh  should  £ul  him, 

He'meanthire*al">iaiy  walling 
For  the  comiug  of  Mondamin, 
Till  the  shadows,  pointing  eastwardt 
Lengthened  over  £e]d  and  forest. 

Falls  and  floats  upon  Ihe  water. 

Wih  his  ptmenls  gnen  ind  )3ow, 
Sl^  J^d  hl^kon  J^ihfd^^ 
Pale  and  ba^^ait^  b 


Round  sboui  him  spun  the  landscape 

And  Ills  strongf^eart  Jelled  withinhin^ 
As  Ihe  stuigeon  leaps  and  stnisgla 

Like  airing  of'fite'aro'Snd  "m 
Blazed  and  flared  the  ted  horiioDj 
And  a  hundred  suns  seemed  \witB 


Palpiialini 


a.  lileleg^ 


Made  the  grave  as  he  commanded, 

SlripDed  his  tattered  plumage  from  him 
Laid  tlim  in  the  earth,  and  made  it 

Aud  the  beion,  Oie  Shuh-shuh-gJOi^ 
From  the  rnelaucholy  tnooitaud^ 

Give  a  cry  of  pain  and  anguish  1 
Homeward  then  went  lliawatiB 


And  the  s. 
Bui  the  pi 


3d  compleled. 

Was  the  grave  where  lay  Mondamin, 
Sleeping  in  the  rain  and  sunahine. 
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m  Hnmha 


Cried  aloud,  " 

Vcs>  ihe  friend  ot  man.  MDnaaimi 

ThcD  he'callcd  lo  old  Nobamli 
And  lagoo,  Ihe  treal  boajler, 

Of  his  meslling  and  hii  tciuniJi, 
Of  Ais  new  giff  » the  naliom. 
Which  ihaurd  he  Iheir  rood  forever 

Changed  the  loj^  green  leaves  to 

And  the  toft  and  ]mcf  kemeti 
Grew  likE  mmpnni  hard  and  yellm 
Then  the  ripened  can  he  gathered, 

A*  he  once  had  stripped  the  wrestle 


warriora  gadiend  mmd  Um, 


That  the  won 
And  the  aqtiir 


le  rabMt,  th 
right  to  H 


Ye^  the  bluebird,  ih 


h  me  aongi  as  full  of  eLadneis  E " 
d  the  Khippoorwill,  Wawonaiiu, 
ing,  laid,  ^^^O  Chibiaboi, 


Of  his  heart,  li 

ChihiiboE,  the 

And  iht  very  i 

Straight  bet 


Story-tellen 
Found  not:...    ._ 
Could  ■OM  breed  ill 


faltehoods, 


he  tribes  of  men  micht  r 
nbelovedh:!  Hiawatha 
lie  gentle  Chihiabos, 


Beaotiiul  and  childlike  was  he. 
Brave  39  man  is,  soft  as  woman, 

Statelr  ai  a  deer  with  anllen. 
Wbeo  he  mf,  the  village  lii 


By  the  pathos  ofhis  music  : 
SauD  of  dcAth,  and  lile  undying 

In  the  lanlrfThc  HereaftH.' 

Was  t)ie  gentk  cliibTabos, 
He  the  best  of  all  musicians. 
Helheswi 
For  hit  get 
And  the  mi 

'""'  Kwaiind, 


He  Ihe  sttoneeat  of  al 
He  Ihe  mightiest  among  i 
■lis  very  slrenph  he  li 
1..  strength  allied  to . 


H'ia™^"^ 

1.  K.  ...._ 


Iv'^iim 


l^asii 
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Bui  they  mw  ihii  much  he  fasled. 

Much  hi9  Manito  uilnalcd, 

Much  besought  hia  Guardian  Spirit- 

"  In  mv  work  you  never  help  me  [ 
Id  Ihe  Summer  yoo  are  rnamioe 
IdW  in  Ihe  fieldi  and  foresu ; 

O'er  the  AnbraDdi  id  the  wigwam  I 
In  the  coldeit  dijii  of  Winter 
J  must  brailE  the  ice  for  fishing ; 
With  my  neti  yon  never  help  me  1 
Al  the  door  my  nets  HFe  haoEtngi 
Drip^n^  Ireeijng  with  the  water : 

Go  and  dty  them  in  the  suDshine  I " 
Slowly,  from  the  uhes,  Kwasind 
Robe,  hot  made  no  anny' answer; 
From  the  lodge  went  ferlh  in  siLence, 
~    .    . -■— '-uDg  ti^ether. 


Took  the  D 
Diipp- 


hfreeiin 


Like  a  wisp  of  straw  he  broke  liiem, 
Could  not  wring  Ihem  without  bteakit. 
Such  the  strength  was  in  hi*  Angers. 


.    . „ .,  fingers. 

liiy  Kwatind  I  "  said  his  lather, 

Every  bow  you  touiih  is  broken, 
Sn^iped  asumler  every  arrow ;   < 
Vet  come  with  me  to  the  forest, 
You  shall  bring  the  huntinghomewanL  ** 
Down  a  narrow  pus  they  wandered, 
When  ■  brooklet  f^  them  onward. 
Where  the  trail  of  deer  and  Wson 
Marked  the  soft  mud  on  the  margin. 

Shut  against  them,  barred  seenrely 
By  the  liunks  of  trees  uprooted. 
Lying  lengthwise,  Iving  trossnTse, 
And  forbidding  further  pasuge. 


r^  hS  pip^was  finisKd, 
kshad  Kwswid  lift^ 


To  the  rightliand,  to  the  left  hi 
"lliy  K^-^sindl^  i^d  the 


Laiy  Kwasind  made  ni 
ro  their  challenge  made 
[>Dly  rose,  and,  uowly  (u 


Kwaiind'sai^  wTth  his'win^io**. 
Saw  Ahmeek,  the  King  of  Beaven, 
Riang^  linking  in  the  water. 


Followed  him  amoi^  the  islands, 
Stayed  so  long  beneath  the  water, 

Cried.  "  A™l  go^^dlKrafflndr 
We  shall  nevermore  see  Kwasind  1  - 
But  he  reappeared  triumphant, 

BfDngKThe'be'av«"lead°and*drippin5, 
Brought  the  King  of  all  the  Beavera. 
And  these  two,  as  T  have  told  you^ 
Were  the  friends  of  Hiawatha, 

And  the  very  strong  man,  Kwasind. 
LoM  they  hved  in  peace  tt^ether, 
Spalie  with  naked  lieaits  together. 
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GnnviBE  br  the  nuhii 
TaD  ^  aialdy  m  llK 
I  a  light  canoe  wiU  bi 
Build  a  swift  CbHiua 
Tlial>haUfliutup<nil 
Like  a  yellow  leaf  in . 

IJte.--" • 

"L.] 


alhe  itisbinE  Taquamenaw, 
en  ihc  birds  were  singing  gayljr, 

i^  Ihe  sun.  from  sleep  awiking, 
Started  up  wA  laid,  "Behold  me  I 
Gteiis,  the  gieit  Sim,  behold  me  I " 

And  the  tree  with  all  its  brancbes 
Rnnled  in  the  bieeie  of  momiag, 
Sanng.  with  a  si^  of  patiente, 
-  Talie  my  cloak,  O  Hiawatha  I " 

With  his  knife  the  tree  he  giidled ; 
luit  beneath  its  loweU  hiandiu, 
Jua  abore  the  loota,  he  cut  it, 
im  the  tap  came  ooiing  outward ; 
Sown  the  trunk,  from  tqp  io  bottom, 
Sheer  he  clefl  the  bark  asunder. 


HIAU'ATUA'S  SAIi,ma  iSi 

And  Ibe  Idroh,  with  all  in  fibre). 
Shivered  in  the  air  of  moining. 
Touched  bis  fbrehead  with  Its  tasieli^ 
Said,  with  one  long  sigh  of  sorrow, 
"  TAe  them  all,  S  H^walha  1 " 

From  the  eanb  he  tore  Ibe  fibres, 
Tore  the  tough  roots  of  the  Larch-Tree^ 
Closely  sewed  the  bark  together. 
Bound  it  closely  to  the  fi;aineiM3rk. 

"  Give  me  of  your  balm,  O  Fir-Tiee  1 
Of  yoiu  balsam  and  your  resin, 

That  Ih™alM may  nolen lu-' 

Sobbed  through  all'  its  nbes  of  daii> 
Rattled  like  a  shore  with  pebbles, 

myTaimfoHU^thT"'™' 


Of  yonr  strong  and  pliai 
JlSl^^ore  mo^^aa 
Through  the  summit  • 


firm  beneath 
theCedai 


idihei 


Ll^eteaisofba 


Uade  each  crevice  safe  Irom  water. 

"Give  meofyouiquills.O  Hedgehog! 
All  your  quills,  O  Ki«h,  the  Hedgehog  1 
I  »m  make  a  necklace  of  them. 
Make  a  girdle  for  my  beauty. 
And  two  Stan  to  deck  her  bosom  I  ^' 

With  his  sleepy  eyes  looked  alhim, 
5ho(  bis  shinme  quiUa,  like  airows. 
Saying,  mill  a  drowsy  muimur. 
Tlunueh  the  tangle  of  his  whiskery 
"■"ike  my  quills,  O  Hiawatha  I" 
-om  the  ground  the  quills  he  gatb* 


But  it  whispered,  bending  downwai 
"  Take  my  boughs,  O  Hiawatha  I ' 

i>i>wn  he  hewed  the  bonghs  of  ce—. 
Shaped  Ihem  straightway  to  a  fi'ame- 

I.ihr  two  bowB  he  formed  and  abi^ied 

Uke  two  bended  hows  logetber 

"Gi"enieofyourrootB.&Tamar 
Of  your  fibrous  roots,  O  Larch  Tn 
My  canoe  to  bind  together, 
So  lo  hind  the  ends  together 


Round  its  bows  a  gleaming  necklace, 
Tliui  ™Blich  Canoe  was"buaded 

All  its  mystery  and  its  magic, 
All  the  lighmesi  of  the  bircb-tKi^ 
All  the  t04Whneis  ofihe  cedar. 
All  the  larches  aupple  Hnewa; 
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tU  TITS  SOXG  OF  h 

like  ■  reltow  teaTinAntiuiu, 

,    Paddia  none  had  Ifianatha, 
Piddl«  none  hs  had  bi  needed. 
For  his  tfaoufthta  as  paddles  ser^  hiiDt 
And  hii  wisiies  served  lo  guide  him ; 
Swift  or  ^dow  al  will  he  glided, 
Vwred  to  Hghl  or  left  at  pleasure. 

Then  he  called  aloud  to  K-wasind, 
Tohlsftiend,lhesliongman,  Kwajiud, 
ianng,  "  Help  me  ikar  this  river 
Ofils  sunken  Jogs  and  sand-bars." 

Straight  into  tha  river  Kwasind 


Kst 


™Sko<xwi 


Swam  Ihe  deeps,  the  shallows  waded. 
Up  and  down  the  liyer  wf  nt  they, 

OearsdTis  boi  of  root  and  sand-bar, 
Dragged  thedeadtrees  frmn  its  channel. 
Made  its  passage  safe  and  cettain^ 
Made  a  pathway  £or  the  people, 

T^t'he'  MKra  of  I^uwtira;™™ 
To  the  bsf  oT  Taqnaoienav. 


Thramh  the  dear,  tntupmnt  witsr 
Fai  down  in  the  depths  below  him  j 


See  (he  yellow  perch,  ibe  Sahn, 

See  the  Shawgashee.  the  craw-Bsh, 

On  the  nhiw  and  sand*  banom. 

At  the  stem  sat  Hiawatha, 
With  bis  fishing-line  of  cedar ; 
In  his  plumes  tne  breeie  of  nomins 
Flayed  as  in  Ibe  hemlock-bnucbes  i 
On  the  bows,  with  tail  erected. 

In  bis  fiiT  the  brecse  of  momiDg 
Played  as  in  the  prairie  grasses. 

On  the  white  sand  of  t1te  bottsn 
Lay  the  monster  Misbe-Mahnu, 
Lay  the  sturgeoo,  Kjns  of  Fishes ;      • 
TbroughhiigiUs  he  breathed  the  water. 
With  his  6ns  he  ^ned  and  wuDowe^  - 
With  his  tail  he  swept  the  sand-Boor. 

On  each  side  a  shield  togoard  him. 
Plates  of  bone  upon  his  forehead. 
Down  his  sides  and  back  and  shonlden 
Plates  of  bone  with  spines  projectiBg  I 
Piloted  was  he  with  liis  war-pidnti. 
Stripes  of  yellow,  red,  and  ature. 
Spots  of  brown  and  spots  of  sable; 
And  he  lay  there  on  the  bottom. 

With  his  fishing-line  of  cedar. 

"Tike  my  bait  i"  cried  Htawath^ 
Bo«ni  ioto  the  depths  beoeath  hiiiL 
"  Take  mv  bait.  6  Sturgeon,  Nahmat 
Come  np  from  below  the  water. 
Let  us  see  <rhicb  is  the  stronger  M* 
And  he  dropped  his  lins  of  cedar 
Through  the  dear,  transpaient  wat*^ 

And  repeating  loiid  and  loruler, 

"  Taks  my  bait,  O  King  of  Fidieal" 

Quiet  lay  the  stoigeon,  Nahmai 
Fanning  slowly  in  IIh  water. 


His  unnecessary  tomult, 
Till  he  wearied  of  the  ihDUIii« ; 
And  he  said  to  the  Kenozha, 
To  the  pike^  the  Maskenotha, 
"  Takg  the  bait  of  this  rude  ftia* 
Break  the  line  of  Hiawatha  1 " 
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With  Ibe  Huiirel,  Adjidaumo 

Pcrcbcd  and  fnskiDB:  on  the  9 

Full  oTieom  wuHiiwitha 


outsd  through  the  water 
III  the  pike,  Kenotha, 


And  Ihe  uighly  SUTBeoo,  Nahma, 
Stid  a  Usudwuh,  tbi  nn-fiib. 
TothebRam^«ilbHalucifcnniB4>n, 
"  Takt  tin  bait  of  tiui  great  boaster, 
Break  ib«  line  of  Hinraibi  L " 

StoiAj  upntd.  wavering,  gkamlng, 
SOK  (he  UKudwufa,  the  sun-Gsh, 
Siaied  the  lioe  of  Hiawilha, 
Swuns  with  a]]  hii  weight  upon  it, 
Made  a  whiripoo]  in  the  water, 
Whirled  die  hirth  caiioe  in  circles. 
Round  a>d  zonud  in  eurgliuE  eddies. 
Till  Ibe  ciiclei  m  the  wUer 
Reatlud  the  far-off  landy  beaches, 
HU  ihe  wate-Bap  and  rashes 
If  odded  on  ibe  distant  margrus. 

Bvt  when  Hiawatha  saw  him 
Sknrlr  Mnf  through  (he  water. 
Lifting  Dp  hts  disk  ttiuliEenL 
LoudVibontHl  m  deiOioD, 
'^  Esa  1  eia  I  shame  upon  you  I 
You  are  Ugudwuh,  Ibe  sun-fish, 
Yoo  are  dm  the  fish  I  wanted. 
You  are  not  the  King  of  Fishes  I  " 

Slowly  downward,  wavering,  gleun- 

Sank  Ibe  Ugudwash,  Ihe  aun-iish. 
And  again  llio  slurgeon,  Nahma, 
HeaRTlhe  shout  of  Kia»alha. 
Heard  hiA  challenge  of  defiance, 

RJn^ug  far  across  the  water. 

From  the  while  land  of  the  battom 
Up^barowwilbaogiy  ge>iure, 
uuveniif  ju  each  nerve  aud  fibre, 
Oashing  all  bis  plates  of  aimor. 


te 


wrath  he  darted  upward^ 
ing  leaped  inio  the  sunshine. 


^-ownintotniw" 
PluileS  Se  headir 

Shoots  and  plunge? 

■  julinhe 


Hjawalha, 


iwn  Ibe  rapid^ 

Till  be  tell , 
Throbbing  ii 

With  his  fisl.  the  heart  of  Nahma, 
Felt  the  mighty  King  of  Fishes 
Shudder  IhAHigb  each  nerre  and  fibres 
Htanl  Ik*  wofH-  gurgle  round  him 

staggered  tbroi^  i^ 

did  Hiawatha  ' 


Sick  at  heart,  ai 
Crosswise  the 

T>r^  his  bhch-ca 

In  thee 


iiSS 


hriUwat^i 


iiavely  hive  yau  toiled  to  help  me : 

ake  ihc  Ihanks  of  Hiawallia. 

.nd  the  name  which  now  be  givei  JOtti 


rail- io-air  the  boys  shall  call  you  t" 

And^again  Ihe  stnnteon.  Nahma, 
Dasped  and  qoivered  in  Ihe  water, 
rhen  was  still,  and  drifted  landwanl 
nit  he  grated  on  the  pebbles. 


he  peb^B.' 


Lay  then 
Thenl 


ing  and  fiappingt 

HMrfrili^mfngTrd"Mi"tSiion 

Saw  a  gleam  of  light  ibove  him, 
Shinmg  through  the  ribs  of  Natima, 
Saw  the  gliiteiing  eyes  of  sea-gulls. 
Of  Kayoshk.  Ihe  sea-Kuili.  peering. 


izecy  Google 


THE  SOi/a  OF  HIAWATHA. 


Cried  uulliiig  Irom  the  c 


Mike  the  rifia  >  1 


uying  to  *a<ii  other, 
rolhejv  Hiawatha  r" 


lie  owDings  wi 


CDllMUipeikafyo 


leak  of  TOUT  acl 
Kayoshk.  the  s 
KiycHbk,  ihe  Noble  Si 
And  the  wild  and  damoro 
ToUed  with  beak  and  claws 


From  the  body  of  the  alurseoa 
Fiom  the  peHl  of  the  naler. 
They  RleaKd  my  Hiawatha. 

" -iding  near  hla  wi 

I  of  the  water, 


Add  he  called  u 


Ltide  Uieless  on  the  pebbles, 
With  the  Eca-^ls  feeding  on  him. 


Slain  the  King  of  Fish 
Yei,  my  fnen^ayi 


]e  body  of  the  st 
-  —til  their  mea 


They 


mi  their „__ 

Till  tb«y  homeward  fly.  at  «inoet. 
To  their  nesti  among  the  maishes ; 
Then  bring  all  your  pola  and  ketllea. 
And  make  oil  tor  us  in  Wuiiet." 
Ai>d  she  wailed  liU  the  sun  set. 
TiU  the  pallid  moon,  the  Night-BDn, 
Kosc  above  the  tranquil  water, 
Till  Kayoshk,  the  sated  sea-gulls. 

And"  ™I  iheliCTyTunset        "°"' 
Wii^d  A,-  -       -  ■     ■ 


Three  whole  days  and  nigbs  al 


But  the  skeleton  of  Nahma. 


O'er  the  water  uuiDImg  wescwajd, 
To'the  purple  clouds  i?  sunset 


,n  that  Geiy  war-trail,  ' 

And  Nokom^uie  old^womm. 
Pdnting  with  her  finger  westward. 
Spake  these  words  w  Hiawatha  : 
"bonder    dwells    the    great     Peati- 

Feather, 
Megissogwon.  the  MagicLan, 
Manito  of  Wealth  and  Wampnn), 
Guarded  by  his  fiery  serpents, 
Guarded  by  the  black  pitch-water. 
You  can  see  his  fiery  seipents. 
The  Kenabeek,  the  great  serpent^ 
Coiling,  playing  iu  the  water ; 
You  can  see  the  black  pitch-watw 
Stretching  lar  away  beyond  Ihem. 

"  He  it  was  who  slew  my  tather, 
ISy  his  wicked  wiles  and  cuntVin^ 
when  he  Irom  the  moon  desceDde4 

He,  the  mightiest  of  Magicians, 
Sends  the  fever  from  (he  maiihe^ 
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HIAWATHA   AND  THE  PEARL-FEATHER. 


Send*  the  pMaentUl  vapon, 
S«nds  Ibe  while  &«  froiD  the  ficn-laj 


Send! Ihe F 

''""'*aealh,n.™EU.I 
«,  O  Hiawalfii, 
Take  your  arrows,  lasper-headed, 
Take  TOOT  wir-club.  Pi^iwuigun, 
And  you  miirens,  Mioj^ahwun, 
And  TOUT  bircb-canoe  ia  sailing, 
And  the  oil  of  Mishg-Nahma^ 
So  lo  snwv  ill  tidei,  that  swiftly 
You  may  pass  die  black  Lufch-water; 
Slay  Ibis  meTdlesi  raiaidan. 
Save  Ihe  people  from  UK  fr  ver 
That  he.bTeUhes  acnw  the  ten -lands. 
And  avenge  my  other's  murdBr  I '' 
SttaiehCway  then  my  Hiawatha 
Armedliiniseirwilh  all  bis  ».'r-^ear. 
Launched  bis  birch-canoe  tbr  -aihng; 
With  hit  palm  its  sides  he  patl  d, 
.    Said  with  glee,  "  Cheemaun,  my  dar- 

O  my  Bircb-Cuee  I  leap  forward. 
Where  you  see  the  fleiy  serpents, 
Where  you  see  the  blai^  pllcb-waler  J  " 
Forward  leaped  Cheemaun  exuitin^ 
And  the  noble  Hiawatha 
Cane  bii  ww^sona  wild  atid  woful, 
jLUd  above  him  ihe  war-eagle, 
Thi  Keneo,  the  greal  war-ragle. 
Mailer  of  all  fowls  with  Icaihers, 
Screamed  and  hurtled  ihio  ugh  the  heav- 

Soon  he  reached  (he  fiery  serpenta. 
The  Kenabeek,  lbs  great  serpents. 
Lying  huge  upon  the  water, 
Spaiklin;,  rippling  in  Ihe  water. 
Lying  coiled  across  Ihe  passage. 
With  (heir  bbuing  cresis  uplifted. 

So  thai  none  could  pass  beyond  thcriL 

Cried  aloud,  and  spake  in  Ihis  wise  : 
"Lei  me  pas.  my  way,  Kenabeek. 

Withtheirfieiy  breaEhmaleanawei: 
^  BadL  go  back  1  O  Shaugodaya  I 
Back  to  old  Nokomii,  Faint-heart  I" 

Then  the  ingiy  Hiawatha 
Raised  his  mighty  bow  of  ash-tree, 
Sdaed  his  arrows,  ja&per-beaded. 
Shot  tbem  £ut  among  the  lerpaita ; 
£yery  twanging  of  the  bow-string 


Waa  a  wM-oy  and  a  death-ay. 
Every  whjiting  of  an  arrow 
Was  a  deaih-song  of  Kenabeek. 
Weltering  in  the  bloody  water. 
Dead  lay  all  Ihe  fiery  serpents, 
And  among  tbem  Hiawiuba 


Onward  to  the  black  pilch-watei 

And  the  bows  and  sides  anointe 
Smeared   Ibem   well    with    oi 

He  might  pass  the  black  pitch-' 
All  night  long  he  sailed  upoo 
Sailed  upon  thai  iluggish  water 
Covered  with  its  mould  of  ages. 


Black  w 

Rank  with  pm  an 

Lighted  by  the  shimmoting  mi 

Fiies  by  ghosts  of  dsiul  men  kindleJ, 


moonlaghl^ 


n  their 


All  the  air  was  whil 


night-en 


The  mosquito,  ung  his  war-song. 
And  the  fire. flies,  Wah-wah-laysee, 
Waved  their  torches  lo  misleaj  bim  i 
And  the  bnU-froc.  the  Dahinda. 
Thmsl  his  head  Into  the  moonligbt, 

So^ed  and'saPk'l^nealh")! e'Turbcai 

Answered  over  all  the  ten-llndl,    ' 

Far  off  on  Ihe  reedy  margin. 
Heralded  the  hero'i  comTng. 

Westward  Ihus  &red  Hiawatha, 
Toward  the  realm  of  Megissoewon, 
Toward  the  land  of  the  Feart-Vealh«v 
Till  Ihe  level  moon  stared  at  him. 
In  his  face  stared  pale  and  luugard. 
Till  the  sun  was  hot  behind  him. 

And  before  him  on  Iheupland'"' 
He  could  see  Ihe  Shining  Wigwam 
Of  the  Manilo  of  Wampum, 
Of  Ihe  mightiest  of  Magicians. 
Then  once  more  Cheemaun  he  pat 

'.'Onward  I" 
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And  il  aUncd  in  iH  tB  fibre*, 
And  with  one  gn9X  bound  of  (riumph 
Leipcd  acroaa  Ihe  iralei-liliEs. 
Leaped    ibrough    tangled   flags    And 


Dn-ihod  biided  HIaoalha. 

Sltaighl  he  iwk  his  bow  of  iah-nee, 
Od  the  laod  one  cod  he  resTed, 
With  his  knre  he  preued  the  middle, 
Stnlched  the  ^lbliilbaw-(tringli|hler, 
Took  an  iiTow,  iaipet-headed, 
Sbol  it  at  the  SUniiw  Wiewain, 
5«nt  it  HnfiDf  Bi  a  oeraM, 
Ai  a  beaxer  of  hig  messHe, 
Of  his  chaUeon  loud  and  loftr ' 
"Come  lorth  trom  jom  lod^  Psarf- 

Hiawatha  -ails  your  mminj  J  " 
Straightwa;  &«n  the  SbuuDg  Wjg- 

Came  the  mighty  MeKiatogwou, 


Paioled  like  the  sky  of  mominz, 
Streaked  with  crimson,  blue,  and  yellm 
Czeited  with  great  eagle-iealliert. 
Stnaming  upward,  atreaniing  outwar 

"  Weill  know  TOO,  Hiawatha  I " 
Cried  be  in  a  Tince  of  thunder, 
In  a  toae  tjf  load  derision. 
"  Hasten  back,  O  ShaujtodaTa  I 
Haitea  back  among^  the  women. 
Back  to  old  N'okomii,  Faim-heart  1 
I  wilt  ilarrou  ai  you  staod  thero. 
As  of  old  iBlewher&therl" 


Deeds  are  belter  things  than  words 
ActioDS  mightieT  than  boastings  [" 

ThtB  began  the  greatest  bailie 
That  the  snn  had  ever  looked  on, 
Tlial  the  war-birdi  ever  witnessed. 


T^S  SOVG  OF  aiA  IVA  THA. 

Harmless  fell  the  bcavr  wanJob: 


Sing  the  Mama,  thi 
"Aim  70ur  arrows,  Hiawatha, 
At  the  nead  of  Megissogwon, 
Strike  the  tuft  of  hair  upon  i^ 
At  their  roots  the  long  black  tresH 
There  aione  can  he  be  wounded  1 ' 
Winded  with  feathers,  tipped 

Jual  ai  Megissogwon,  stooping, 
Raised  a  heavy  stone  to  throw  it 


Y^^fikf  PeiheS  the  biil^I^ 

In  the  pathway  of  (he  other, 
I^eidng  deeper  ihan  the  other. 
Wounded  loiEr  Iban  the  other ; 
And  the  knees  of  Megissogwon 
Shook  like  windy  reeds  beneath  Vim, 


And  the  mighty  Menissogwon 
Saw  the  eyes  of  Death  glare  at  him. 


Then  the  gralefi 
Called  the  Mama, 

Of  the  mehmcholy 
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And,  h  honor  of  hi«  sSrrice, 
Buincd  with  blood  the  tnfl  of  fe 
On  the  little  hud  of  Mama : 
Eiren  lo  Ihig  day  ho  wea 
Won  the  tiA  orcriinsD 
Ai  a  symbol  of  his  acrvi' — 

Thcik  h«  &tripp«d  the  shirt  of  wampum 
Ftom  the  back  of  MessngwoDt 
Ai  ■  trophy  of  the  battle, 
AiaufnalofbiaconqucEt 
Oa  tha  shore  he  left  the  body. 
Half  on  land  and  half  in  wiKt. 
tn  tin  sand  bis  feel  were  buried. 
And  his  bee  was  in  Ibe  waier^ 
And  above  him,  wheeled  and  clam^rtd 
The  Keneu,  the  great  war-eaE]e» 
SaOio^  rovnd  in  nairower  drdes, 

t^nottu wiEwnm  Hianatha 
Bon  the  neahn  of  Megissogwofi, 
All  hit  wealth  of  skins  and  wampus^ 
Timaflnun  and  of  beaver, 
Fun  of  Hible  and  of  ermine, 
Wirapiun  belts  and  strinES  and  pooches, 
QmvemwrotiEhtwith  beads  d^wampiim, 
filled  with  arrows,  nivcr-headed. 

HcNOeward  then  be  siled  eiulting, 
Bomeward  through  tbe  black  pitch- 

Homeward  through  the  weltering  aer- 

Witb  Si  trophies  of  the  battle. 
With  a  sboatasdmnc  nflriuinnh. 

-      ■  :  slior^^tt'  ' 

listening  to  his  soiw  of  triumph. 
And  the  people  of  the  village 

.1 1 1 i.i.  j„_  j^j  dancw, 

ancTshouled: 


And  in  token  ofhii  ftiendship, 


HIAWATHA'S  troOtNG. 

But  Ibe  wealth  of  Megissc 


Wilh  the  blood-red  cd 


Though  she  bends  him,  she  obeys  bim. 
Though  she  draws  him,  yet  she  follows, 
Useless  each  without  the  other  I  " 

Said  wilbin  himself  and  pondered, 

IJslless,  longing   fiopjog,  fearing, 
Dreaming  stJI  of  Minnebana, 
Of  the  lovely  Laughing  Waiet, 
In  the  land  of  the  Dacolahs. 

'■  Wed  a  maiden  of  your  people," 
Warning  said  the  old  Nokokis ; 
"Go  not  eastward, go  uolwestwird, 


1  a  neighbor's  homely  dan 
ike  Ibe  starlight  or  the  m 

Thus  dissuading  spake  Nokomiak 
And  my  Hiawatha  answered 
Only  this :  "  Dear  old  Nokomis, 
Veiynleasant  it  the  firelight. 
But  riike  the  starlight  bitter. 

Gravely  tl»n  said  oirNo^omis : 
"  Bring  not  here  an  idle  maiden, 

H^nl>''utiskilfu 


Heai 


hand  tha 


imble  fingen. 


Smiling  answered  Hiawatha : 
"  In  thcTand  of  the  Dacotahs 
Lives  the  Arrow- maker's  daughter, 

Handsomest  of  all  the  women. 


'rom'the  land  o? the  ^acotah.  1 
rerj  fieru  arejhe  Dacouha, 
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Tben  are  feuda  y«  aufbiKolleB, 
Woundt  Ihal  ache  and  stiirmay  qpen  I 

Lauebing  answEnd  Hiawallii: 
"  Foe  ikat  teaion.  if  no  olher. 
Would  I  wed  the  tair  Dacotah. 
Thai  our  Iribci  mJEhl  be  uniied. 
That  old  feuds  migkl  be  fdtgollen, 
And  old  woands  be  haled  ferever  J " 

Thos  departed  Hiawathj 


ro  the  li 


id  of  Ifae  Dacolahi, 


Could  not  Gsht  withou 
Ah,i.onior?suchnob 


1  ard  veiy  handsome, 
ling,  in  Ihe  Sprii^-Iima 
ler  father's  arrows, 


Heard  the  Falls  of  Mintu 
Calling  lo  him  through  ih 
•■PleasantistheKNiiSl"! 


«  that  calls  M(T^ 


Suddenly  Jrom  □ 


Sent  It  singing  on  i«  emind. 
To  the  reiTheail  of  the  roebuck 
Threw  the  deer  across  his  shouii 
And  aped  fi:irward  without  pausi 
At  the  doorwar  of  hii  wutwan 

In  Ihe  land  of  the  Dacolilu, 
Making  arrow-heads  of  jasper. 
ATTow-faeads  of  chalcedony. 
At  hii  side,  in  all  her  beauty, 
ly  Minnehaha, 

Fie  old  ludn'fl  thoughts  were, 

Ue  had  (truck  the  deer  3 
On  the  Muikoday.  Ihe  meai 

ThiukHig  Id  the  flteat  war-| 


5s:s. 


\y  the  fiiet' 
.  awathalaii 
Thifwlhenxi 
And  the  naM 
Looked  up  f 


Ofthepa 
lUtdlbe 


id  with  gentle  look  and  ac 
■-  ^ou  an  welcome,  Hiawatha  \ " 

Made'^f?^e"°k1n™Med^^h!!;ino4 
With  the  Gods  of  the  Dacolaha 

And'w  tall  rhe"dM™J,  h"rdly™' 
Hia»alha  stooped  to  enter, 
Hardly  touched  hia  eagle-leathen 

Then  uprose  (he  Lauahing  Water, 
From  the  ground  bir  IvTinneliaha, 
Laid  aside  her  mat  unfinished. 
Brouii^I  fbilfa  food  and  set  before  Iheuv 
Water  bioueht  them  frotn  the  brooklet 
Gave  them  Ibod  in  earthen  nssel^ 
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C>nll>en>diiD 
lAsteDcd  while 
Liilatd  what 

k  in  bowla  of  bui-WDod, 

ST  lips  she  opened. 

Who  had  nuree 

mamlihe  Lle^ed 

old  Nokomij. 
■d  him  in  hii  childhood, 

Man'^y  v"aS^?s^rifran, 
There  !i  peace  between 
AndlhetriheoftheDa 


And  then  added,  ipeaking  ilowly, 
"  Thai  Ihii  peacs  may  lai>  Ibreier, 
Aim)  out  bmds  b«  clasped  more  do» 


LoveLLetl  of  Dacolah  wi 


Looked  al  Hiawatha  proudly. 
Fondly  looked  at  Laughing  Vater, 

"Yea,  if  M!nr*halu2i£ei;  '' 
Let  your  heart  apeak,  Minnehaha  I " 

And  the  lovely  Laughins  Water 
Seemed  moie  lOTely,  aa  she  stood  then. 
Neither  wiUing  cor  reluctant, 
A*  (he  went  to  Hiawitlia, 
Sofity  look  the  leat  beude  him, 
While  ihe  taid,  and  bloahed  to  •»  it, 

Tbii  wai  Hiumha'a  wooing  I 
Thua  it  wu  he  won  Ihe  daughter 

From  the  wigwam  he  departed, 
Leadinj  with  Em  Laughing  Water  i 
Hand  in  hand  they  went  tisether, 
Through  Ihe  woodland  and  the  m  eadow, 
Left  Ihe  old  man  Handing  lonely 
At  the  doorway  of  hia  wigwam, 
Heard  the  Palli  of  Minnehaha 
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Ctying  10  them  frotn  a&r  o^ 

"  Faro  thee  well,  O  Minnehaha  I " 

And  the  ancient  Anow-maker 
Turned  a^n  unto  hii  labor, 

""  '""^       "         ;wholo«ml 

.tiutt^ 

r-r— =  Ibtough  the  villaje, 

Beckona  to  the  ^real  maiden. 
And  she  follows  where  he  leads  her. 
Leaving  all  Ihinja  for  the  alranger  1 " 

Pleasant  was  the  journey  homeward 
Through  inleminable  foresu. 

Over  liver,  hiil,  and  hollow.    ' 

Though  they  journeyed  verv  alowly. 
Though  his  pace  he  checked  and  aUclf 

To  Ihe  steps  of  Laughing  Water. 

Over  wide  and  rushing  tiveiB 
In  his  aims  he  bore  the  maiden  ; 
Light  he  thought  her  as  a  feather, 

aeaie/the  tangled  paihtayl'mher, 
Bent  uide  the  swaying  branthea. 
Made  at  night  a  lodge  of  bianchei, 
And  a  bed  with  boughs  of  hemlock. 


O'er  the  meadow,  thmngh  the  forest ; 
All  the  stars  of  night  looited  at  them. 
Watched  with  sleepless  eyes  their  sliuB- 

Watched  with  eager  eyes  the  lovera  t 
And  Ihe  rabbit,  the  Wahasso, 
Scampered  trom  Ihe  path  befotc  Iheo^ 
Peering,  peupii^  from  his  humnr, 


kll  the  birdi  ung  loud  an     .    . 
iongs  of  happiness  and  heart's-i 
'  'uebird,  the  Owais 
cyan,  Hiawatha. 


.tly 
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Filled'lhe°lodKe»iX 
Whispered  lo  thi 


o'  Ih'e'^Mcll 


Omjciildn 


lan  ^"e'ble : 


Mm  imptnoua. 

Half  it  mine,  alU— „..  -  -  .  , 

Kulc  by  paiEencv,  LauEhing  Water  I " 
Tbua  II  uras  Ibey  journeyed  homc- 

Tbu<  ii  was'thu  Hiawatlia 
To  the  t«ke  of  old  Nokomia 
Brought  the  moonlight,  siariight,  firft- 

lighl. 
Brought  the  aun^hine  of  hio  pecfilef 

HandsonieBl  oC>^  the  nmnen' 
Ii  the  land  of  the  Dacalihi, 
Jnihelaj  ■    '■      ■ 


Hdv  tba  haadtomc  Yeaadizie 
Danoed  at  Hiawittui'*  wedding : 
Bow  ^  l«rtle  CUbiibDs, 


n  of  1cm  Hid  loD^e; ; 


Made  u  Kiiwalhi'i  wedd 
Atl  the  bowli  were  made  o 
White  aud  poliifaed  very  e 
All  the  ipocni  of  hon  of  I 
Bliclt  atid  poUihed  very  si 
She  bad  sent  throuBh  a]' 
Mfuengen  with  wandi  of 
A  »  ■icn  of  inTitstioB, 
Aa  A  tokos  ctf  tba  fectjnsj 


cmbtett 


illthelti 

Splendid  with  their  paint  abd  ^uina|;c^ 
Beautiful  with  beads  and  lasscEg, 

Fiist  Ihey  ale  the  lluigeon,  NahsM, 

Caught  and  cooked  by  old  Nokomu ; 

Pemican  and  bu^o  manow, 
Haunch  of  deer  and  hurnp  of  blBOIV 
Yellow  cakC3  of  the  Mondamin, 


With  tobacco  fram  the  South-land, 
Mixed  with  bark  of  the  red  willow. 
And  with  heiba  and  leavea  offiagraiKa. 
Then  she  said.  "  O  Pau-Puk-Keeiria, 


lliat  the  feast  may  be  mon  JDyont, 
Tliat  the  time  may  pass  more  gajly. 
And  our  guests  be  moie  contented  I  " 
Then  the  bar  dsome  Pan-  Puk-  KseiriB, 
He  the  idle  Yenadiiie, 

Whom  the  people  called  the  StornH 

Fool, 
Rose  among  the  guests  asierabled. 
Skilled  was  be  in  sporli  and  pa»- 

In  the  play  of  quoits  acid  ball-play ; 
Skilled  was  he  in  ^mei  ofha^^ 
tn  all  games  of  skdl  and  hatard, 
PugasSng,  the  Bowl  and  Counter* 
Kuntuaoo.  the  Game  of  PlumitODe*. 
Though  the  warriors calledhimFlBO 
Heart, 
Called  him  coward,  Shaugodaya, 

IJttle  K^de"he  thrirj^og, 
Little  cared  he  for  their  insult^ 
For  the  women  and  the  maidens 
LoradihehaadsoinB  Fau-Pnk-KavirfK 
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Then  ther  oiA  lo  Chibiaboi, 


U*  vaa  diesHd  in  ^irt  of  doBHikiii, 
Vhitetindioft,  and  frinEcdwiilienDiDe, 
All  inwiought  with  beads  of  wiiapum ; 
He  AAH  drfrificd  ia  de«-Bkm  lesuiDgSf 
Frinted   with    bodgctiog   quilA    aiid 

And  in  moccuinBofbuck-akiQ. 
Thick  with  qiulla  ajul  beada  emtinn- 


In  ODE  hand  a  laD  of  fI^alheIs, 

Burcdwilh  streaks  of  red  aadyel 
.  Streiluofbliit  and  bright  Tcrmilio 
Shonr  the  fkce  of  Pau-Puk-Kcewii 
Ficm  his  Ibrehead  fcLl  his  treascH, 
Smooth,  and  paited  like  a  woman'i 
ShiniiK  brisbt  with  ail»  and  ' 
Hans  with  baids  of 
Aa  among  tht  bumu 
To  the  Iound<?  flute 

Rtwll™"    ■      ™ 
Aiidbc 


tedgtaueii 
rmbtd. 


'  In  and  out  among  the  pine-trees, 
ThrDitfb  the  ibadows  and  the  aaQahiDei 
Tnading  lolUv  like  a  panther. 
Then  man  iwi&ly  and  Mill  iwifter, 
,  Vhiriug,  ipimuiig  round  in  circlee, 
LeaMig  o'er  the  goeata  aisembled, 
EddjiDE  round  udrovnd  the  wigwun, 
nil  (he  leant  went  whirlbe  with  him, 
Till  the  dual  and  wind  together 
BwepC  in  eddiet  round  about  him. 

Then  along  the  landr  mairin 
Of  tba  lake,  the  Big-Sea-Waler. 
On  he  ned  with  frenzied  geaium, 
~      on  lunn  the  upd,  ud  tossed 
lyte^e  air  around  him; 
'■     'id  became        


Th«eamoi^^egi_ _._ 

Sat  and  Eumed  hunKjf  aerenelf 
With  his  fan  of  tuikej-feathen. 


To  the  friend  of  Hiawatha, 
Tolbesweetealofall   ' 
To  the  best  of  all  mm 


•S.f& 


Lookinc  still  at  Hiawatha, 
Looking  at  Giir  Lau^iinE  Water, 
Sadf  he  softly,  sang  m  tms  wise : 
^Tteawayf    Awake,  beloved ! 
Thou  the  wild-flower  of  the  forest  I 

Thou  with  e;es  so  soft  anifgrni-lik*  I 

I  am  happy,  I  am  happy_. 

When  they  feel  the  dew  tipon  them  I 

"  Sweet  thy  bteath  i>  as  the  fiagnud 
Of  the  wild-floweis  in  the  mpmiog, 

In  the^Moon  wlKn1ea>Hl^°li]lii» 
"  Does  not  aU  the  blood  within  mg 
Leap  to  meet  thee,  leap  to  meet  thee. 
As  the  springs  to  meet  the  simahine. 
In  the  Moon  when  nighta  are  toight- 

"Ooawajpl  my  heart  sings  lo  thee. 

As  the  sighing,  vnging  Wnohes 

In  the  pleasant  Moon  of  Strawb<^—  I 

As  the  slijnim 
When  the  doi 


id  dariuncd. 


O  awake,  awal 
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Tbus  the  girltg  ChiHabo) 
Suw  his  song  of  love  and  IcnigiDi; 
And  lagoOf  the  greu  bouter. 
He  Ihe  mirvdlom  Monr-ttller, 
He  the  ftieod  of  old  Mokomu, 

Saw  in  ill  the  eye>  imUDd  bhn, 
Sav  ID  all  (hdr  lookfl  and  gestures 
llui  the  utAiim^  tueiti  aasembk 
Lotted  to  bear  hia  pleasant  itorie: 
Hia  lEoraeaaunble  ajschooda. 

VcTT  boutfiil  was  lagoo ; 
Nevei  beard  be  an  adtentuTa 
'But  hunsclf  hadmet  agieater; 
Never  any  deed  of  dariiw 
But  hiip«lf  had  done  a  Kilder ; 


..  killed  so  man 


Nods  CO 
None  coula  oiv 
Hona  could  swi 
None  bad  madi 


Aitd  a  jest  aiaone  the  p 
And  whene'er  a  WastA 
Praised  his  own  addrti 


SM  lagoo,  old  and  ugly. 
Sat  the  marvelJons  Morr-teller, 
And  ibay  aaiA  "  O  good  Iigoo, 


Jg  Star  descended,** 


,n  descending 
in  floating,  fljipg. 


_Yei ;  it 


puipte. 


flushed  with  cr 
Mo :  it  is  the  Red  Swan  floa 
Diving  down  beneath  llie  wa — , 
To  the  skv  its  wings  are  lifted, 
With  its  blood  ibe  waves  are  redd 

Over  it  Ihe  Star  of  Eveninc 
Melts  aod  trembles  through  ine  puipl^ 
Hangs  suspended  in  the  Iwaigbt. 
No;  it  ii  a  bead  of  wampum 
On  the  robes  of  tbe  Great  Spirit, 
As  he  passes  tbrtH^h  Ihe  twilifht. 
Walks  in  silence  through  the  hearoiiL 

This  with  joy  beheld  licao 
And  he  said  in  haste  ;  "  Behold  it  I 
See  the  sacred  Star  of  Evening  I 

Hear  Ihe  story  of  Osseo, 

"  Once,  in  days  no  tnore  remeubefe^ 
Ages  nearer  Ihe  beginning. 

With  ten  young  and  comely  daughts& 
Tall  and  lithe  aa  wands  of  wUlow ; 
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Onljr  OwtHite,  the  younaesl, 
Uurited  ud  flouud  all  Eei Iotri, 
^All  fur  young  and  huiduHne  suimn 


mamed  old  Ou«Of 

Almyi  coughing  11*«  >  squirrel 
"Ah,  bulbeautifid  within  him 
Wu.  4ic  spiril  of  Omso, 
TroAi  the  Evening  Star  docended. 
Star  of  Evening,  Stir  of  Woman, 
Star  of  teodenieu  and  pauion  \ 
All  it!  fire  was  in  his  btuom. 
All  iti  beauty  in  hit  spirit. 
All  ita  DiTila^  in  his  being. 
All  its  nlcDdor  in  his  language  \ 
"  And  het  lover*,  the  rejecied. 
Handsome  meu  with  belts  of  wampum, 
Handaonu  nea  with  paint  and  feathers, 

Followed  her  with  jeil  and  laughler. 
But  she  said :  '  I  care  not  for  you. 
Care  net  for  your  beLc&  of  wampum, 
Catt  DOT  for  yvxr  paiui  and  feathers, 

I  am  happy  with  Osseo  r ' 

Throuehthe  damp  and  dusk  of  evening 
Walked  togelher  the  leu  sislers. 
Walked  together  with  their  husbands ; 
Slowly  followed  old  Osseo,  , 

All  the  othen  chatted  gayly^ 
Theso  two  only  walked  in  silenCB, 


U  Ihi  tender  Star  of  Won 


And  Ihey  he 


Pily,  pily  me,  my  father  I ' 

"^'Listen  I'  sud  ths  ddesi  sister 
'  He  ia  praying  to  bis  father  I 
What  a  pity  that  tba  old  man 
Does  not  scumble  in  the  pathway, 
Doa  DM  bnak  his  neck  by  falling  1 
And  ttie;  laughed  till  aU  the  fbiest 
&ai^  with  their  nnaeemly  lauzhler, 
*'Oa  tbsir  pathway  IbnHigblhewao 


imbling.  huge  and  hot- 


Tall  and  ainight  and  sOoog  and  ha 

Thus  restored  to  youth  and  beanly ; 

And  for  Oweence,  the  failhhil  I 

Cha^e/jnl^aTeak  old™'man. 
With  a  ilaff  she  loitered  onward. 
Wasted,  wrinkled,  old,  and  ugly  I 

Ijughed  until  the  echoing  IcieEt 


tienixBha, 


To  the  tender  Star  of  Woman. 

At  Ihe  banquet  lat  Osseo ; 
All  were  merry,  all  were  happy, 
All  were  joyous  but  Osseo. 
Neither  food  nor  drink  he  lasted, 
N»lher  did  he  speak  nor  listen, 
Bui  as  one  bewildered  sal  he. 


leard.  a  whia 


oFlhem^ 
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'TiWetlicfbDdlhu  Maud 
1  bleued  and  cnchanied. 


"■And  the  I.. 
jarthtAwtarwd 
atbt  ctuDged  ti 


birdi,  udgli 


Wilh  the  bciut;  of  Ihs  sUrl^Et, 
I^inMd  with  the  doiky  iplaidon 
Of  the  ikie*  and  cloud*  of  erenuig  I ' 

"  Whit  Ob»  heard  lawhiipen. 
What  aa  wQids  he  cunprdKade^ 
Wai  hut  miuic  to  the  olhei^ 
Miuic  a>  of  birds  ttu  oS; 
Of  (he  whippoorwill  atii  o£t 
Of  the  loneli  Wammaiss 
Smgu;  m  the  dariuome  forest 

''Tlieii  the  lodge  began  lo  tremble, 
Stni^l  bcnn  to  shake  and  nemble, 
Aod  they  felt  it  rising,  tiung, 
Slowly  tnrouEh  the  air  aacendLng, 
FrDDi  the  darkneu  of  the  tree-topi 
Forth  into  the  dewr  HuliEht, 
Till  it  passed  the  topmost  Iranchea  ; 
And  behold  I  the  wooden  diahes 
All  were  chUKEd  to  shtlli  of  icaiiet  1 
And  behold  I  the  earthen  kettles 
All  ocre  changed  to  bowls  of  silver  I 
And  the  nwfpoles  of  the  wifwam 
Were  aa  g:litIeTii%  rods  of  ^Iver, 
And  the  roof  of  nrk  upon  them 
*•  the  ihinii^  shards  of  beetles. 
'Then  Osseogaied  around  him, 


And  he  taw  the 

All  the  siiteis  ana  ttieir  nusbaods. 
Changed  ID  birds  of  various  plumage. 
Some  were  jays  and  some  were  magpies. 
Olhera  thnishea.  otheis  blackbird : 

Poked  and  fluttered  all  theii  fcathen. 

And  their  laili'like'SL  Z,M^ 

Wis  not  chanaed^  but  sat  in  siieuce, 
Wa^  wriSEled,  old.  aod  ugly. 


ill  Otaeo,  gazing  cpwanL 
avc  another  tay  of  anguish, 
jch  a  ciy  as  he  had  uttered 


Snajred  and  rushed  through  ai 


oos-tlake  &lls  on  snow-fake, 


Hang  the  cage  of  birds  you  bring  them 
Hang  the  case  wilh  rods  of  ulver, 
And  the  bitik  with  ghsteniug  feaibei^ 
At  the  doorway  of  my  wigwam.* 
"  At  the  door  he  hung  the  biid-ogiv 

d  they  entered  in  and  |^adly 

tened  to  Osseo's  Euher, 

ler  of  the  Star  of  Eveutng, 

he  said  :  '  O  my  Osseo  I 

ren  ^u  back  jrour  youth  and  beantja 
__.o  birds  of  various  pJiunage 
Chaneed  your  sisters  and  their  hn^ 

Changed    them    thus    beciaie    Ih^ 

'a  the  figure  ofihE  old  man, 

your  heart  of  paasioi^ 
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"  Many  yearet  id  peaa  aud  qiilM, 
On  the  peanlnl  Slar  of  ETmiDg 
Dwelt  OsKO  with  hit  &hsr ; 
Many  ye>rti  in  tiaa%  ind  fiutter^ 
At  tkc  doorway  ofthe  wigwanif 
Hmuj  the  cage  with  nxb  of  vlvor, 

with' ., 

Widi  the  coonge  rrf'his  ^ther. 

"  And  the  boy  enw  np  and  proepered. 
And  Oateo,  La  delight  bim. 
Made  him  tittle  b^n  and  airowa. 
Opened  the  greu  ose  of  nlnr, 

And  let  looae  hif ' '— 

All  those  bird 
For  his  little  s 

"Round  ana  T 


3d  they  whcekd  Jio 


mied  I ^ „ 

With  their  aonga  m  jpy  and  freedom ; 
FiUed  the  Eveung  Star  with  iplendor. 
•ni.i.  .V.  I Tj;  of  their  plumage; 


th  the  Bullerinc  of 

1  the  boy,  the  litUc 
n  hli  bow  and  dw 


At  bJB  l«t  fell  wi 

"  But,  O  WODdrouB  trUBtormation  I 
T  wa  DO  bird  he  aaw  betbre  him, 
-  T  wai  a  beantifiil  young  woman. 
With  (he  iTTow  in  tiir  bosom  I 

"  When  her  blood  fell  on  the  planet. 
On  the  ooed  Star  of  Evaniog, 
Broken  wna  the  ipell  of  magic, 
Powerlevina  the  stnuiee  ei>cb^tmcDt, 
And  the  youth,  the  feaneaa  bowman. 
Suddenly  felt  himaelf  dcicendin^ 
Held  by  noHen  handa,  but  UDking 
Downward  Lhnnigh  the  emp^  spacei. 
Downward  through  the  douda  and  n- 

TiU  he  rated  on  an  iaUuid, 
On  an  ialand,  green  and  rrasay. 
Yonder  in  the  Big-Sea- Water. 

"After  hhu  he  aaw  deacending 
AH  lh(  birdi  wilh  ihiniDC  leilben, 
""    "    '       '  "'  ^  wailed  downward. 


-,  foUiD^L  waAed 
^uLed  Jove*  of 


By  the  winds  of  heaven  nplifled. 
Slowly  aank  upon  the  island, 
BiingiDg  back  the  good  Obscc^ 
Bni^ng  Oweenee^  the  ^thAiL 

"  Then  the  birds,  again  tjax^gnre^ 
Reawumed  the  ahape  of  mortuls, 
Tcxik  theii  shape,  liul  not  their  atat- 

They  lemained  as  Little  People, 

Hand  in  hand  they  danced  together 
On  the  island's  craggy  headlands, 
On  the  land^btachlowand  level 


On  the  tr 
Somcliinea 


re  the  E 


n  their 


Solemnly  lagoo  added: 

"  There  are  great  men,  I  haTS  knc 

Whom  their  people  underatand  not 
Whom  they  even  mak^l  jot  dt. 

Let  us  learn  the  tale  of  jeaters  I" 

All  Ihe^^ding  guesli  delighted 
Listened  to  the  marvellous  atoiT, 
Listened  laughing  and  applauding, 

"Doei'^e'tr  °    "' 


Then 


nthe  1 


^ 


Sangasoni 


rorncT  lover,  ncr  Algonquin. 

"  When  1  liiink  of  my  beloved. 
Ah  me  I  think  of  my  beloved, 
When  my  heart  is  thinking  d?  him, 
O  my  jweelhean.  my  Algonquin  1 

"  Ah  me  I  when  1  parted  from  bin 

As  a  ple^e.  the  inow-whilB  wampoi 
O  Ri«  iweetheart,  my  Algooquin  I 
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Very  in  Away.  1  aqtwered. 
Ah  me  !  «  mj  native  counlr. 
O  my  jBreelheari.  my  Algom 
"WhenllDoked  back  lob 
Where  we  paned,  to  behold . 

O  my  sweetheart,  my  Algont 

■■6y  the  trie  h-'-:" 

Bv  the  Men  tree 
Thu  had  droppei 


?V^3dlng, 
Puk-Kuwii, 


In  the  pleuaol  bod  and  peaceRil  I 
Sing  Ihe  Bleuing  of  Ihe  Cornfields  1 


Built  Ihe  bhth-canM  for  mHIde. 

Shot  Ihe  deer  and  trapped  Ihe  beaver  r 
Unmolested  worked  the  women 

Gathered  wild  rice  in  the  meadow*, 

All  around  (he  happy  village 
Stood  Ihe  maiEe-fields,  green  and  ahin- 


Filline:  all  Ibe  land  with  pten^. 

'T  was  the  women  who  in  Spiing-toM 

Planted  the  broad  fiddi  and  fruSbl, 


Even  as  Hiawatha  taught  them. 

Onee,  when  all  the  maiie  was  plBiite4 
HiawaUia,  wise  and  Ihoughtlid, 
Spake  ant]  said  to  Minnehaha, 
To  his  wife,  the  Laughing  Water : 
"Vou  shall  hies  lo-n^ht  Sie  t»nifieLb, 
Draw  a  mane  dide  roond  them. 
To  protect  them  from  destioction. 
Blast  of  mildew,  blight  of  insect, 
Wagemin,  the  diiefof  comfeldi. 
Paimosaid,  who  steal:  the  maiiceu  I 

"  In  the  night,  when  all  ia  aileiwflt 
In  the  night,  when  all  is  darknesK, 


]  ine  Dorot 
fwiiSh 


le  fields  ^all  bi 
^Ingofye 


Robed  ~, 
"Thuf... 

And  the  passing  or  your  rooisiepi 

-     ™  '  ^Set'SHghrnor  mildril 

I'bbeka^' 


Shall  bass  ^ 
Not  the  dtas 
Nor  the  spider. 

Not  the  mighty 

King  or"all  th™ 
On  the  tree-lc 

Knhgahgee,  the 


-fly,  Kwt 

.  .  S^k-k  .. 
vith  the  bear-ikitia 
near  the  cornfiddi 
^g"fR"^ 


At  the  woids  of  Hiawatha. 
"  Hear  him  1  "  mid  they ;  " 

Wise  Mao. 
Hcu  the  ploti  of  Hiawuha  I ' 
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When 


1  niiht  dB 
ielJand  is> 


Walk«d» 


Broad  and  dull  o' 

Whea  The  moumftii  Wa^onaissa^ 

And  theSpirit  of  Sleep,  Nepahwin, 
Shiii  ifae  doots  Dfall  irte  wtg^nram^ 
Ftdb  Iwr  bed  rcrae  Laughing  Water, 
Laid  (side  her  gaiments  wholly. 
And  with  darkness  dolhed  and  guarded 
med  and  UDatiri^hled. 

Of  her  feotprinU  round  die  comGeUU. 

Mo  me  but  the  Midnight  only 
Saw  hei  beautj  in  llie  dariineis, 
No  one  bat  the  Wawonaissa 
Heard  the  pandug  of  bei  boiom : 
GusLcwau,  the  darliness.  wrapped  ber 
OoMly  in  hie  »cred  mantle, 

Salhalnaneiniglit  boast,  "1  lanhetl" 
On  the  nunron,  ai  the  day  dawned, 
Kahgalnee,  the  Kini  of  Ravens, 
Galheied  all  hii  black  oianudeFx, 
Crowa  and  blackbirds  jays  and  ravena^ 
Qaniorous  on  the  dutky  tree-topi, 
And  descended,  &at  and  feariessr 
On  Itas  Seldi  3  Hiaxaiha, 
On  the  grave  of  the  Mondamin, 

"  We  will  dra^  Mcradamici, "  said  they, 
"  From  the  grave  where  he  is  buried, 
S[nle  of  all  the  raagic  drcles 
Lau^ng 

t^nneha 


ml^llLSha' 

Ever  thoughlful,  careful,  i 
Had  o'erheard  the  scomfu 
When  Ihey  nocked  him  b 


Kaheahfte,  i 

Tkat  shall  no 
Hehadii) 


In  dtt  n^ihbncing  grove 


atcbAiV 


All  their  ikUI  \       " 
Tilf^h^h^aw^ 


^l.'d,"^ 
napnaoned 


Only  Kahgahgee,  the  leild?r, 
Kahaiftgee,  the  King  of  Rfwiii,- 
He  alone  was  spared  amoflfc^  thorn 


I  cords  of  elm-baik 


aIiS  h^ft  him.  ^a  ^Trrulky, 

On  the  summit  of  the  wigwam. 
Croaking  fiercely  his  dis^easure, 
FlaKUDg  hi<  gt«al  sable  pinioni. 
Vainly  strt^Ung  for  his  heedom, 


Gleamed  fiom  burWing  aheaths  of  vep 
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Spike,  UHl  ™d  to  Minneh^h^ 

-    "^BlbcMoonwhcnLMVM.reeiUin 

All  the  Kild^iHce  hu  been  gathered. 


THB  SOffG  OF  HIAWATHA. 

Ufh  \ "  the  old  men  bU  res^ouSed, 


_..      „  _       ilndyelli™ 

^Mi  the  merry  Laughing  Water 
Went  rejoicing  from  the  wig^aiD, 
With  Nokomia,  old  and  wtiiililed, 


On  the  bolder  of  the  f^ 


Heard  Aem  dutieriBElilie  the  magpia, 
Heuii  tbeiD  laughins  like  the  hlue-jayA, 

And  whene^i^Mie'  '        ""  '"' 


Ee-ear  led  at  bio^  a, 
_- — - — --     cried  ihey  all  (ogether^ 
"  Nnshka  1  you  ihall  have  a  aveetheart, 
You  ihaU  haie  a  handwme  huihand  I  '< 
"  Ugh  I "  the  old  men  aU  teiponded 
FRm  tbeb-Kalsheneath  the  pine-treei. 

And  whene'er  a  youth  or  maiden 
Fotmd  a  crooked  ear  in  hmkiiu* 
FouDd  a  Diaiie-eit  in  the  husking 
Bli^lHi,  mfldeved,  or  mishapen, 
Umb  diHr  laughed  and  sang  ti^ther, 
Cnpt  indlinraM  abool  the  cornfields, 
hfuBH^d  m  their  ]|ait  and  giesturea 
Son*  old  miD,  bant  almost  double, 

TilltbecornAeldsruig  with  lauabter, 
■nil  from  Hlamtha's  mcwam 
Kihgahgse,  the  King  oTRayens, 
Sereamed  and  quivered  in  hia  angeri 


"  Lfl  I  ho»  all  things  f^de  a 
From  Ihe  memory  of  the  oLi 


All  the  ctaO  of  Che  Waboios, 


lossakeeds,  the  Prophets  1 
It  men  die  and  are  foivDiten,  - 
■n  speak  i  tlieir  words  of  wiadou 


Of  the  speechless  days  that  shall  he  I 
*'On  the  grave-pcsts  of  our  falhetm 

Who  are  m  those  giaves  we  know  lu 

Of  what  kith  thc:r  are  and  kinged, 

B™  E'a6le,''Beiu^'™Beaver, 
They  descended,  this  we  know  not, 
Onliluiow  they  are  our  fatbeis. 

"  Tace  to  &ce  we  speak  tc^ether, 
Gut  we  cannot  apeak  when  abseni. 
Cannot  send  our  voices  from  us 

Cannot  send  a  secret  message. 

May  peiveit  it,  may  betray  it, 
May  reveal  it  unto  others.'- 
lliusuid  Hianatha,  <nlldi« 

On  Ihe  weilare  of  liis  people. 


Gitche  Mani'to  (he"MiSilVr 
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Milche  MoDito  the  Mighty, 
He  tbe  dreadful  Spirit  of  Evil, 
Aa  a  KrpeA  vis  depicled, 


For  the  eulh  he  dien  a  stisighl  lii 
For  the  ikv  a  bou  above  i1 ; 
While  Dw  >|a«  hetween  Tdi  dii-tiQ 
E^llsd  with  TitUe  starg  tot  night-tinii ; 
On  the  left  ■  po^t  Ibr  umiise, 
Od  Ihe  tight  a  puiDI  foi  tun»et, 


Bloody  baoiii  with  nlms  upliftul' 
Were  a  cymbal  of  dcttrucIiDii, 


asynibal  dI 

"iuT  Sku  thL«~did  Ha 
Show  unto  ■■■ ■■----  ■ 

And 'he  li 


aiha 


Beboldt  your  gtave- 

fare  no  mark,  no  «En,  noT  lymboL 

oai>d  paint  them  all  with  fibres; 

3ch  obe  with  ita  hou»hoM  ayrabol, 

^ith  it<  own  anculral  Totem 

D  that  thoM  wh^ibllovr  afler 

I  ay  distinguish  them  and  knon  them." 

And  they  painted  on  the  graTO-poata 

iie^Dld; 


On  the  gtaves  vet  unfbrftotli 
Each  hu  own  anceitral  Tot 
Each  the  lymbol  of  his  bnu 
FiEurea  of  Iha  Bear  and  Rcihe 
Of  the  Turtle.  Ci^ne,  and  Ba 
Each  inverted  u  a  token 
That  the  owner  waa  departed, 
Thallhe  chiefwht)  bore  the  sy 


The  Wabenoa,  the  Magiduia. 


And  the  Medidne-men,  Che  H^ai^ 
Fi^iesfn^e  tongj"they chanted. 


Aodea 


sted. 


fi  some  tai%x  song  suggested. 

_  lie  Great  Spirit,  ifit  G^ator, 

Flashing  liehl  through  all  the  hea 

The  Great  Serpent,  flie  Kenalieel 

With  his  bloody  cresl  erected, 

HeadlMm^lTthal  walk  tS^ 
Bodies  lying  pierced  with  arrows. 
Bloody  hands  of  death  uplifted. 
Flags  on  graves,  and  great  wij-cap 


or  forgotten  waa  the  Love-Sonj 


Thus  the  I^ve-Song  was  recorded. 
Symbol  and  inleiinvtation. 

First  a  human  figure  standing, 
Painted  in  the  bri^lest  scarlet : 
T  is  the  lover,  the  musician. 
And  the  meaning  is.  "  My  painting 
Makes  me  powerful  over  others." 

Then  the  figure  seated,  ainging, 
Playing  on  a  drum  of  mi^c. 

'T  is  my  miee'you  Wt,  mysingingl* 
Then  the  same  red  figure  aeaied 

And  'he  meaning  of  tlie  tymbol. 

Then  two  fipires,  man  and  woman,  ' 
Standing  han^  in  hand  tngethn 
With  their  hands  so  clasped  together 
That  they  seem  it.  one  united. 
And  the  word*  thus  ie[<resented 
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heart  vtlhm  yoD, 


AndyauTcbeeka  .     .    . 

Next  the  maiden  on  an  isUnd, 

And  the  fong  ihia  shape  BugEested 


U.RhtM,  At 


Though  you  weie  lit  Sirs 
In  the  land  of  Steep  and  Silencx, 
Still  the  Toicc  oHove  would  reach  y 
Aitd  the  last  oral!  the  figures 


*^  Naked  lies  your  bean  before  nwi 
.  ■  Vhu^ilMi that  HiawalSI' 


In  thoK  dayi  the  Evil  Spirits, 
An  ibe  Uinkoa  of  nbcbief, 


_jid  their  Doblfl  word!  a:.^ _,,., 

Made  it  Inwth  a  lei^e  uiainsi  them, 
To  moleu  them  and  destroy  thern. 
Hiawatha,  wise  and  waty, 

"  O  my  brolher  I  do  not  leaie  me, 
Lest  the  EvQ  Spirits  harm  vou  I '' 
Chibiabos,  jounc  and  heedless, 
laughing  ihook  his  coal-black  tiesiei, 

fltmi^and  enl'^me  not  nar"e  I " 


OF  HIAWATHA. 

Hiued  among  the  wilheAdook-k 
Covered  all  the  earth  with  silenee 


Right  across  the  Big-Sea-Waler 
Sprang  with  speed  the  deer  before  him. 
With  the  »ind  and  snow  he  (bltowed. 
O'er  the  treacherous  ioe  he  followed. 


Brolie 


ealh  hiiB 


Unktahee,  the  Kod  of  water. 
He  tlie  god  of  the  Dacolahi 
Drowned  him  in  the  deep  abrsiM 
Of  the  lake  of  Gitche  Gumee. 
From  the  headlands  Hiawatha 
"  of  anguiah, 


That  I 


a  fearful  I 


id  Che  V 


!d  from 


Waved  their  puipfe  cones  above  him. 
Sighing  with  nim  to  console  bim, 
Mmghnjcwilbhis  lamentation 
Their  complaining,  their  lamenting. 

Came  the  Spring,  and  all  the  faiHt 
Looked  in  vun  for  Chilnahos ; 
Sighed  the  rivulet.  SebonHsha, 
Sighed  lbs  nishei  in  tba  meadoa; 
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Fiw  the  trea-topi  nng  the  bluflbLrd, 
&nB  the  bluebird,  tbe  OwaiHsa, 
"Oiibiabos I  Cbibiabn  1 
Be  is  dead,  the  »veel  muucian : " 

From  the  wigwam  lanE  tbe  robin, 
Sana;  the  nbiD,  the  Opechee, 
"  ClubiabcK  I  Cbibiabiis  I 
He  ia  dead,  the  sweeleH  siEeet  I " 

And  at  night  throuxh  all  ibe  foreat 
Went  the  wbippoorwni  complaining, 
WaiHiK  went  the  Wawonaisaa, 
"ChiUabiHl  Chibiibael 
He  i>  dead,  the  mreel  miuician  I 
He  Ihs  (woetdt  of  all  dngen  I " 

Then  the  medidna-men.  the  Medu, 
Tb;  nai^ian^  the  Wabenoa, 
Jlnd  flu  JouaaeedSr  the  propbeti, 
Cute-to  *iHi  Hiawatha ; 
Bmlt  a  StCRd  Loi^e  beside  him, 
Ts  niBt—e  him,  to  coniole  him, 
.Vilhed  in  ulnt,  gnvepraceaiim, 
Bearingeach  a  rtotich  of  healji^. 

Filled  vith  magic  roots  and  aimpieH, 

Wb£n  he  heard  their  stepa  approach- 

Hiawa'^  CeiKd  lamenting, 
Called  DO  mote  oa  Chibiabu :     ■ 
Kaugbt  be  questioned,  naught  he  an- 


Onward  lo  the  Sacred  Wigwam. 

There  a  magic  drink  thev  gave  him, 
Uade  of  Nabma-wuEl^  the  spearmint, 
And  Wabcna-*ask,  the  yairow, 
Ro<>t»  of  power,  and  herbs  of  healiiiD  ^ 
Beat  their  drums,  and  shooh  their  rat- 
Chanted  singly  and  in  chonts, 
Mysiic:  Bongs  [liie  these,  they  chanted- 

'■  I  myself  myself  1  behold  me  I 
'T  is  the  great  Gray  Eagle  ulklng ; 

The  loud-spealcing  thunder  heloi  me ; 
AH  the  unseen  spirits  help  me  : 
I  can  hear  their  voices  calling, 


"  Hi-au-h»  1 "  replied  Ihe  dunt, 

Hear  me  shake"my  skin  of  hen-hawk  I 
Mahng.  the  white  loon,  I  cai>  kill  hlni 

1  can  Mow  you  strong,  my  brother, 
I  can  heal  you,  Hiawatiu  I " 
"  Hi-an-na  t  ^'  replied  the  choma. 

"  1  myself,  myself  I  the  prophet  f 
When  I  speak  the  wigwam  trembles, 
Shakes  (he  Sacred  Lwlge  wi-'-  ■ 


—  .,_  healed  c 

As  the  clouds  art  swept  Arom  heaven. 
Straightway  from  his  brain  departed 
Aik  his  moody  melancholy ; 


Of  11^  ^mdi"^\\^r' 
That  he  heard  it  as  he  lay  thei 
Underneath  the  6ig-Sea-Wat> 


ro  the  doorway  of  the  wig* 
But  to  enter  they  forbade  h 
Thmughacbinliacoillhf 


hey  gave  hin), 
ngfire-lavidi 
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To  ihe  li^l^The  Hereiftcr. 

From  thf  nlUge  of  bis  childhood, 

L.™'«^.m)iw-wn:'!X»aftf  d  sideways 
Slowl,YiiiLilirfChlbisb«l 


Midt 


!ic  he  trod,  Ihe  gnsKi  bent  not, 
the  Wxt,  leavu  ol  lul  yeu 
Je  no  HHiod  beneath  his  IbotsIepK 
'ourwhole  days  he  joumeyed  onward 


■hole  days  he  jounieyedonwar 

jte  pathway  of  the  dead  men: 

On  (he  d«d-inan*a  strawberTy  feuud 
Cloned  the  melanchdjr  tine. 
On  the  BwinrbiE  lee  he  crossed  il. 
Came  unta  the  Lake  tA  Silver, 
In  Ihe  Stone  Canoe  ini  carried 
To  the  lilandi  of  the  Bleued, 
To  the  land  of  ^osta  and  ihadowt. 
On  thar  yownv^t  tnoviog  slovJyj 

Pantug  under  heavy  burdenaj 


whTdoIhe^ 


^n^ed. 


muil 


Better  Wl 

Than  to  bear  Hucb  heavy  burdetii 
On  onr  long  and  weary  journey  t " 

Foilh  then  inued  Hiawatha. 
Wandeied  eaacward,  wudered  tr 


VtitA  the  vi11ag;e  with  dUturbance : 
Vov  ahaH  hnr  ot'alJ  hii  miachiet 


And  hii  flight  ftoin  Hiawatha, 
And  hia  wondrous  trsnamigrvlionA, 
And  the  end  of  hit  adventurea. 

On  the  dnnea  of  Vagow  Wudjoo, 
Br  the  shining  BIk-S^- Water 
'Stood  Ihe  lodge  of  Pau-PuV-Keewi* 

id(  together, 

merril-andlnadi"--"^ 

d'wKia^ih^*)  weddint 

d  the  Beggar's  Dance  to  pleaw 

his  lo%e  went  Pay- Pok-Keewiat 


^otind  the  young  met 
n  the  lodge  of  old  la 


Stnole  their  fiili  againit  the  hearen^ 
Srnote  against  (he  sky  thtlr  forehead 
CracketTtlietk;,  but  could  not  break  iti 


ready  tor  the  < 


"  Once  he  leaped,"  laid  old  lacu 
Once  he  leaped,  and  1o  I  above  Zub 

'hen  Ihe  «m  rije'b"nea(h  it ; 
wice  he  leaped,  and  lo  I  above  hni 
Ihe  skr.  as  ici 


ibovoHm 
uroke  the  slialtered  sky  asunder, 
And  he  disappeared  wfihin  i(. 
And  Ojeeg,  tlie  Fiaher  Weasel, 

"Hark   you  I"   riwuted   Pin-Pit 

Aa  he  entared  u  Ihe  dooraar ; 
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sdofHiavratha'iwiisioni 


All  tiiaftmtpf 


id  Couniera, 
:n  iheypainud. 


,  Ihe  olbi 


And  ono  >lender  £sli,  Ihe  Keego,         » 
Four  round  oicces,  OEawabeeka, 
And  thne  Sli^shcbvrjg  or  diicklinES. 
All  inre  m^c  of  bone  and  painl«t 
AH  eKspl  '^""^^f^J^Jb^nj^^ 

In  ■  wooden  bowl  he  plaoed  Ihem, 
Sboolt  and  jostled  Ihcm  tosrelher. 
Threw  tliem  on  the  ground  before  him. 
Tbu)  f  «liiming  lai  KphmLng  : 


Then  arain  he  shook  the  pieces, 

Shook  ana  joided  Ihcm  loeetber, 

,    Threw  them  on  the  groandbefijte 


Five  le^i  and  10  eight  ire  counled" 


-KEB^VIS.    ,  1*3 

So  they  sat  and  piayed  together, 
All  the  old  men  and  the  young  men. 

Played  till  midnight,  i^yed  till  mom- 
Played  until  the  YamdiiEe, 
Till  the  cunning  Pau-Pult-Keewiik 
Of  theit  Iteaaurei  had  despoiled  them. 


Warlike  weapons,  pipes  and  ponehet 
Twenty  eves  glared  wildly  at  him. 
Like  the  eyes  of  wolvei  gland  al  hioL 

Said  the  lucky  Pau-Puk-Keewii : 
"  In  my  wigwam  I  ara  lonely, 

Fain  would  have  s  Meshinaiwa.      . 

I  win "ruture"!  tfeM  wjunil^a. 
All  these  garments  heaped  about  m^ 
All  this  warapum,  all  iheje  featben. 


■Twaai  nephew  of  lagoo; 
Face-in-a-Mist,  the  people  called  hi 

As  the  fire  bums  in  a  pipe-head 
Dusky  red  beneath  the  aahes. 
So  beneath  hia  sha^r  eyebrows 
Glowed  the  eyea  of  old  lagoo. 
"  Ug-h  1 "  he  answered  very  fiercely 
■'U^f'theyansweredallandeacho 


Must  have  very  nimble  fiiwrs ; 
Tboogli  yoH  tWnk  youraelfso  ikilBil, 
I  can  beat  you,  Pau-Pok-Keewu, 

In  yonr  sMns  of^cpwl  »nd  Cotmten  r 


w  them 


ig  logcih 


m  befoit  him 


Made  t1 
Ashet. 

Red  were  both  the  great  ivenaneeM^ 
Bed  Ihe  Inlnewug,  the  wedge-men. 
Red  the  She^iehwuft  the  duclthngi, 
Blacl:  the  four  brass  Oiawabeeki, 
White  alone  the  fish,  Ihe  Keego ; 
Only  five  the  pieces  counted  I 

TJien  the  smiling  Pan-Pnk-Keewii 
Shook  the  bowl  and  threw  the  oieew; 
Lightly  in  the  air  he  < 
And  they  fell  about  hi 
Dark  and  bright  the  Ouwioeeies, 
Red  and  white  the  other  pieces. 
And  upright  among  the  other* 
One  iDioewug  was  itiodins, 


rssa, 
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THE  SONG  OF-  HI  A  WA  THA. 


Suud  aloti«  ainone  i 

S«ins."Fivti™ii 

Twtoty  eyes  Klare 

Lik.  the  eye>  of  wol 


Id  the  ridEC-pola  of  the  wi 


WhiaiJii^  s 


All  itiestceuiileu  HoiSng  twiiily, 
Aod  the  beart  of  Pau-PJk-Kee-ii 
SanftvJlh  pleasure  u  the  bjidsain^ 

Ai  he  waodcred  through  the  viiUgc, 

Wuh'hii  ^^iuiker-  feaufen, 
Wilh  hi*  plumei  and  luHi  of  iwau 

Till  he  reached  the  fanhesl  onEWom, 
Keached  the  lodge  of  Hiiwaiha. 


Hop^r,  ainginB.  flulterinff.  fee^iiEi 
And  aloft  upon  the  ridge-pole 
Kahgahgee.  the  King  of  ftavens, 
Sal  with  liery  cyei,  ind,  Kreiniine, 
Flnnxdbit  »inE>  at  Fau-Puk-Keewii. 
-     "AnaregDnel  Ihg  lodee  hi  empty  1 " 
Thm  it  wu  ipake  Pui-Pok-Keewo, 
In  hi)  bean  leiolving  mischief;  — 
"  Cone  [>  wary  Miairaiha, 
Gone  the  lilly  LaughincWater, 
Gone  Nokomit  the  oU  iratnan, 
And  the  lodge  u  left  unguarded  I  * 

By  the  neck  he  eeued  the  nven, 

Wtled  it  round  him  like  a  ral^ 
XJke  a  uedicme-poach  he  shook  it 
Stnagtod  g«hwEg«c.  the  rwaB, 


[ly  10  the  squiire 


Dropped  tbeiti 

SingiDB  gayly  to  the  »,„,„„.„ 
Vho  iiutu  out  the  leafy  datkni 
Luawered  with  a  Mng  as  merr 
Thpr,  hP  climbed  the  roelyh. 
er  the  Gitcbe  Ciuik 


The  lefu 


lofuu 


IS  Iheir 


Etum  oi  Hiaoalha, 

tched  upon  hia  back  helaylheni 

i  hira  hovired,  Bullend,  nullled. 
■wise  swept  and  wheeled  about 


iDOfit  brushed  him  w 
^ndhekUledlhem 


L  he  lay  there, 
DlheheadlaD^ 
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An  tfae  nttUa:  and  the  mi 

OfihecuiminEPau-Puli- 

Uard   hia  bnath  came 

ThiDugh  his  teeth  he  biu 


TIfS  HUNTING  C  PAU-FUK-KEEWIS.  tSS 

4  Bimumt  flowed  the  itreuu" 


jit  deputed 


Then  in  iwift  pi 
Hiavaihaandthc.     .  . 
Oil  the  tiail  of  Piu-Puk-Keewii, 

To  the  headJinds  whne  he  Ktted : 
Bui  they  finind  not  Plu-lMlk-KeeNil, 
Only  Lb  the  trampled  graBfica, 


FouDd  the  c. 


r  his  body. 


ruth  shall  overuke  ^ou. 


Like  an  anleloiK  he  hounded^ 

To  Alreatnlel  still  and  tra'ttqiin, 
Thai  had  overflowtd  its  maijin, 
To  a  dam  made  bj  the  heaven, 

Wl^i^knee-ife'^  t 


loatnL      . 

lai^dwhispCTCd. 
On  the  dam  stood  Pan-Pufc-Keeww, 
On  Ihe  dam  nftninki  and  branches, 
Thnngh    whoia    diinkt    the  water 


When 

Where' 


Flowed  Ihe  bright  an 
With  a  &mi]e  he  spaL 


JiinkibeloKhTm. 


Throuch  the  waving,  ruatlinEbiaDchea 

Frem  the  bottom  rose  thelieaveR, 
SilenUy  above  the  suriate 


Spake  entieadng,  uid  in  this  vnse ; 
"Very  pleasant!,  vonr  dwelling, 
Omyffiendil  and  aafe  faun  daiig<r« 
Can  you  not  with  all  your  cuDcni^ 
All  your  wisdom  and  eonlrivano^ 

"  Y«  "'"Veplled  Ahraeek,  ihebeav^ 
Ho  the  King  of  all  the  beivers, 
"Let  jrounelfilide  down  among  b% 

Down  into  the  pnnd  among  them 
Silently  sank  Pau-Puk-Keewis ; 
Black  became  his  shirt  of  deer-sklB, 
Black  his  nwccaiins  and  legpngi, 
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S  OF  aiA  WA  THA. 


"Make  ne  liige,"  uid  Pjiu-Puk- 
"  Make  me  Tarse  and  make  me  lar^o; 


Couod  the  bot1«n  i 
Wilh  the  tnuika  at 
Hoardi  ori«d  aga 

Found  Man  kSga  ' 


Leading  into  ipaciou*  chambera. 

Made  him  brgeei  of  the  beaven, 
Ten  timei  laijer  Iban  the  otbeni. 
"  Von  ihal]  be  oor  ndei,"  aaid  they ; 
*  Chief  aid  king  of  all  the  beann?- 

But  not  long  bad  Flu-Puk-Keevla 
Sat  in  Blue  anuuf  the  btaven, 
Whtnlhere  cane  a  VHce  <^«niinf 
Fram  the  mtchnuD  u  taii  ititicia 
II  the  water-Han  and  liliei. 
Saytnf^  '* HeiWia  Hiawatha  1 
H&w*tbl  wilh  big  bvnien ! " 

Then  Iher  heaid  a  ay  abore  Iben^ 
Heard  a  ahoqlins  and  a  trvnpingi 
Heard  a  crariiing  and  a  tushing. 
Aikl  Ihe  wattT  round  and  o'er  them 
Sank  and  aacked  away  in  eddies, 
Ami  the;  knew  ihnr  dam  was  broken. 

On  the  lodce'a  roof  the  hunten 
Leaped,  and  brokE  it  all  asDndsr ; 
Streamed  the  aunshino   through   the 

^rang  the  beaven  tbroogh  the  dooi^ 

Hid  rhemKlvea  in  deeper  water, 

But  the  mighty  Pau-Puk-Keevni 
Could  not  nil  beneath  the  doaiwi; ; 
He  MI  puiled  with  prids  and  feeding 
He  wa>  (wirilen  like  a  bladder. 
ThrcMKb  Ibe  roof  looked  Hiawatha, 


.  Pa^Xks 


Thought  and  felt  as  Pan-Pok-keewii. 
SliU  lived  gn  aa  Pao-Puk-Keewia. 

And  it  HutEered,  ■trove,  and  slruQfled. 

StniEgle  with  their  thonga  oi  decT'ik^ 
When  the  wiuiry  wind  ?%  bkiwiDE ; 
Till  it  drew  ilaelf  together, 
Till  it  [oae  up  from  the  body, 
nil  it  took  the  fbtin  and  fealurea 
Of  the  cunnhic  Pau-Puk-Keewia 
Vanishbg  into  the  fbreU. 
Bnt  the  waiy  Hiawatha 
Saw  the  Bgut*  ere  it  Taniehid, 
Saw  the  IbiDl  of  Pau-Puk-Keewia 
Glide  into  the  soft  blue  thadow 
Of  the  pjt)E-Iree>  of  the  fotett; 


Came  the  Eteps  of  Hiiwalha. 

To  a  lake  with  many  blandi 
Came  Ibe  bieaiblei*  Paa-Puk-Keewia 


Piahnekub.  the  brant,  were  aa 
Through  the  luAi  of  ruUis  >< 
Steering  through  the  reedy  ial 
Now  iheirbroad  black  bcaUtL. 
Kow  they  plunged  benoilh  Ibe 


theytifled 

led  in  the  ^adowj 
w  Ihey  brightened  in  (he  sonKhina. 
PishnekuE  1  ■■  cried  Pau-Puk-Kn- 

ishnekuh  !  my  brothen  I "  aud  hs. 
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TcD  lima  laiger  Ibac  The 
On  Ihe  shore  stand  Hiaw; 

Koae  up  IroEii  Ihe  Teedy  a 
From  Iho  walK-flaga  and 


TffB  HUHTING  OP  PAU-PVK-KEEWIS. 

\  a  heavy  aouDd  and  bu 


4  wme  OTal  talshap  he&]]  vou 
^ut  and  far  (hey  fled  to  northwa 


WlAsd  onwlid  bv  lilE  Soulh-wind, 
Blowing  fresh  and  Strang  behind  them. 


From  the  lodges  of  a  village, 

Ffom  the  pe<>pjc  miles  beneath  them. 

For  the  people  of  the  village 
Sa«  the  flock  of  braal  with  i/Gnder. 
Saw  the  wings  of  Pau-Pnk-Keewii 
FJapping  &r  up  in  the  ether, 

Pau-Puk^K«^s  he^'l he  sho^iting, 
Kn;w  the  T«n  of  Hiawatha, 
Knew  the  outnr  of  Isgoo, 
And,  fei^etfu]  of  the  wantii** 
Dnw  his  neck  in,  ami  1ooke< 
And  Ihe  wind  that  blew  behind 
Onglil  his  mi^ly  tin  of  featlii 
SenfhirawheeSng,  whirtiog  dm 

All  in  v«in  diOau-Pnk-Ke. 

Whii^i^  round  and  round  am 
He  beheld  in  Iitm  the  village . 


Only  »iw  the  earth  bt 


foolt  again  the  form  and  features 
Df  the  handsome  Venuliiu, 

followTikM  by'Hia-flha. 
drying  ;  *'  Not  so  wide  the  w«ld  i% 
^01  so  long  aod  rough  the  way  is» 
But  my  wrath  shall  overtake  you. 

And  so  near  he  came,  ao  near  hiitL 
rhalhia  hand  wasstrelcbed  to  seize  hun 


Changed  himself  inia  a  i 
wS^  hTs  ri^Tlund't 


in;  IbrPau-Pnk-Keewil, 


i'esiward  bv  the  Big- Sea- Water, 

0  the  Pictured  Rocki  of  landsumi^ 
j.tA/mb  ti^rt  Ink*  and  landacape. 

n  of  the  Hoontai^ 


Helh 

Ma 

i»ofM 

luntiini. 

Open 

e  his  rocky  doorways. 

Ope.™ 

Pau 

Puk-Ke 

InTis 

nsdark 

nd  dreary. 

Biddi 

T^i. 

-Pnk-K 

gloo 

ny  lodge 

houl 1100 

d  Hiawatha, 

■{^S 

Smote 

ja 

i?;^^ 

ntheund^UM. 
of  thunder. 

■'<^ 

thai" 

0^ 

dno 

and  made  no  answer 

From  tb«  gloomy  n> 


,1.0,  Google 


Called  WaywaauiDD,  the  tLghiDtn^ 


Tf/S  SO.VG  OP  MIA  WA  THA- 

XVIII. 


wilh  Highland  dukncu. 


Saw  thfl  nd  eyei  o 
.   Siuo1«  Ihx  lUorwaya  of  the  caverns. 


lolhpo 


lealh  Ihem 

gPiu-^pX'Keewi^ 
line  Venadiiu, 


Ended  all  hi 
All  hi>  gaiKt 
All  hia  woDJi 


Spake  all. 
Nevemic 


aid :  '^•^  Pau-Puli-Ker 


Dance  thedu9I  and  leav»  in  wtairiwiiKb; 
Bu[  ibovi  then  in  the  heavens 
You  shall  Kiar  and  tail  in  nrdes ;       - 
I  will  diangE  yDU  1o  an  eagle. 
To  K«Mo,  the  great  war-eagle. 
Chief  df  all  Ihe  fowli  with  fealhen, 


Liingcn  siEii  aman^  ine  iwopie. 

And  amnne  (he  story-tellers  ; 
And  in  Winter,  when  the  snow-l 
Whirl  In  eddies  round  the  lodge] 
When  the  wind  in  goaty  tumuil  _ 

"ITiere,"  they  cry,  "co 


if, 

gel.  da.   „ 

Bo  u  gaOiaisg  in  bH  barren 


m-Pult- 


No  n  _  _  _  

But  the  miKhievDuB  Puli-Wudjies, 
They  the  enyioui  Little  People, 

Sua  a^llS^CT,' 


"If this  HI 


Tearii^  everything  ho  touchei. 
Rending  everythira  to  piecei, 
Fillinz  all  the  ivorld  mik  wonder, 


%Sg< 


Drive  usall  into  UK»atet, 

By  the  wicked  Nee-ba-naw-baigi, 
B;  (he  Spirits  of  the  mtei  I " 
So  Ihe  angry  Ijttle  People 
All  GDiwpired  againu  the  Strong  Uai^ 
All  conspired  to  murder  Kwasiod,   ' 
Ves,  to  nd  die  woild  cf  Kwasind, 
The  audadovi,  overbearing. 
Heartlega,  haughty,  dangerous  Kw*- 

Now  this  wondrous  Ittength  of  Kw»- 


W«  the  W^e  "ne  tt  the  ir"tree. 
This  was  Kwaslcd's  fital  Kciel, 

Bui  the  cunning  Little  People, 
The  Puk-Wudile^  knew  .he  secrtl, 
Knew  Ibe  onlv  way  to  kill  him. 

So  they  gathered  rones  together, 
Galherecf  seed-cones  of  the  pinB-trec^ 
Gathered  blue  cones  oflheGr-m*, 

Brought  them  to  ihe  river's  margin. 
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Whore  tfefl  red  TDcIcs  from  Hm  nuina 
Tuning  overhang;  Ihe  ri.«. 


Idbccu  lE^Blcned  in  the  amuhine, 
Inaccta  ekated  on  the  water, 

Down  lh«ricer  came  Ihe  Strong  H 

FUHtiDK  alonLy  down  the  cuTient 

Vttf  luguid  wilh  the  weather, 
Very  Bleepywi 

FrmilbeoY ,.. 

From  the  unela  of  the 

Soti  the  Spirit  of  Sleep  descended ; 
By  hie  airr  tutita  supomided, 

CuH'lbc  Spirit  D°  Sleep,  Hepahwii 
Like  the  biinuihed  Duah-kwo-ne-Bl 
Like  a  dragon-fly,  he  hovered 

As  of  ^r-offtombliiw  walera, 

Ae  of  winda  amcme  tJie  pine-treea ; 

And  he  felt  upni  his  forehead 


GHOSTS. 


IE  branches. 


of  Iheir  war-clubi 

-V  they  emote  him, 

Mocionlesa  his  paddle  ruted ; 
At  Ihe  third,  before  hit  (iauni 
Keeled  die  landscape  into  darkness,  * 


Of  the  pygniH 
Hurled^e  pi 


wled  upright, 
■e^™pli"v?S'iU. 


Sttoni  Man 


defnceleas  Btmck  h'ti 

Wai-cr;  of  the  Little  People. 

SidewajS  ftif  ^»  ihTriver, 

HeaSonc,  ai  an  olter  pluage! ; 
And  the  birch-^anoc,  anandoned. 
Drifted  empty  down  the  river, 
Bctlem  upward  swerved  and  driftei 
Nothing  more  was  m 

i'SrlS.  .,.„,„ 

Creaked  and  ETDaned  and  split  asunder, 
"Kwasindt       cried  they;    "that  i^^ 

He  is  gathering  in  his  Ere^raod  I  " 

xiX. 


Coming  from  the  invisihle  ether. 

Till  the  air  ii  dark  wilb  pinions. 
So  rfi^Ri^r.  rome  not  singly  ; 

btched  and  wailed, 


iShen  "Se  fi 


le  dreary  Northland, 


Might;;  Peboan.  the  Vi 


One  uninlennpted  level. 
Willi  hishalT^hadHnoothed  th< 
Rumed  the  hunter  i 
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TUB  SO!fG  OF  /TIAJVATIfA. 


Id  tba  WIUcc  vorltEd  the  womm, 
FoundHl  pialie,  or  dressed  Ihe  deer 

And  the  youqe  men  played  togelber 

Oa  tkt  ice  the  ni»r  ball-pIay. 

On  the  plain  the  duKS  of  SQOw-ahceo. 

One  iiA  entiag,  ifter  nuidDttn, 
Iq  ber  vKvam  LawblnB  Warn 
Sit  oilh  old  Nokonus,  wailiDg 


iiuered  like  the  nalery  moonlis] 
ie  eyes,  of  Laughing  WatEi 

beKmd  them  crouched  their  sh 

leconwra      ^^^1^";,^,^ 

lok^fiue!™'  '         ""' 


Climbed    aod 
Brighter  gli 


a"i' 


'Jwly  lift 


aoftly. 


FlBad  the  doorway  lunnviled, 
Without  word  of  aalntaLion, 
Without  ngn  of  reeognitioDi 
Sn  down  in  the  Unheal  comer, 
Crovcbnie  low  among  the  ahadows. 

From  their  aapecl  and  their  ^umentvi 
Stnngen  seemed  they  in  the  village ; 
Veij  pale  and  haggard  were  they, 
A>  (hnr  sat  there  sad  and  silent. 

Was  it  the  wind  abore  (he  smoke-flue, 
Mtttteriog  down  into  the  ingwam  t 

Hooting  &0D1  the  dismal  Ibrest  i 


he  feet  of  Laughing  Water 
m  he  threw  his  Uidesa  tnin 


Kobler,  handjomcr  ihe  (bought  hln^ 

Thao  when  fii^t  he  came  to  ^'oo  her, 
Kint  thiew  down  the  deer  beCora  tUBL 
Asa  token  of  his  wishea, 
As  a  promise  of  the  fixture. 

C^owermg,  crouching  with  the  shadowi: 
Said  within  himieiC  "  Who  an  the^ ! 

But\e  quuriMed  nDt"he  unngen. 
Only  spake  to  bid  ihem  welcome 
To  his  lodge,  his  food,  his  fireside. 

When  the  evening  meal  was  ready^ 
And  the  deer  had  been  divided, 
Both  the  pallid  guests,  the  stiangaiv 
Springing  ftom  among  (he  shadows, 
Seiied  upon  the  choiceBt  portions 


Set  apart  for  Laughing 
ForlEenifeofHiawal 


le  vrigwam. 
ks  Hiawath 


.(Iw, 


Not  a  diange  came  o'er  their  featnna  i 

On]^  Minnehaha  aotUy 

Whispered,  aaying;  "  They  an  &nt-  ^ 

Lei  them  do  what  best  delicti  than : 
Lei  them  eat,  for  they  arc  fcuidabad.*' 
Manya  daylight  dawned  and  daifc*. 

Many  a  night  shook  off  the  dayli^t 
As  the  pine  shakes  c^  the  snow-fake* 
From  (hemidnight  of  its  branchei ; 

Bui  by  night,  in  atorm  ot  tlAr)igh% 


lewtawim, 


B(  aside  for  I^ughi^  w 
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And  wilboat  nhuke  or  quenion 
Fliltcd  back  unong  ihe  thaduwi. 

NEoeroDUludHilwalhi 
Fy  a  word  or  look  repTuved  Ibem  i 

nUAdfl  a  guture  of  imparience ; 
«onr  ODCC  had  Ijughiog  Water 
Shwn  RKntDKDI  al  Ihc  outrage. 
AllUld  Iber  Endured  in  uJence. 
That  d»  liohu  ofcuest  and  Hunger, 
Ttiiil  Ibc  yStue  of  fiM-«Lving, 
Bf  a  Isok  might  not  be  lesKned, 
Bj  *  wo*d  miEhl  not  be  broken. 

Quae  mt  micuiight  Hiii«atha, 
Bni  mkefid,  erer  wUchlii], 
In  the  ungnm,  dimly  lighted 
Bf  the  bnndi  (hit  itill  wero  buninK. 
By  the  slJuineriDg,  flickering  firt-li^l, 
Hsacd  a  uEliIni,  oA  repealed. 
Hard  a  •abbmg,  ai  of  xnrcw. 


Wee^'inlhe'iBleni  mrdnight. 

And  he  wd :  "  O  gueats  I  vih;  a  i[ 
That  Taw  heam  are  lo  afflicted, 
nat  jrou  aob  » in  Ihe  midnight? 
Rm  penhance  tha  trid  Mokomii, 
Haa  m)>  wife,  my  Minnehaha, 
Wnnaed  or  grieved  you  by  unkindne« 
Failed  IB  lioapilatile  duties?" 

Then  the  tnadowt  ceaaed  Atun  weep 

Ceased  Irom  fobbing  and  lamenting. 
And  they  said,  with  cenlle  TOices  : 
'*  We  are  ghoata  of  the  depaned, 


"  Criei  rfgrief  and  la 

Cnei  of  angunh  ftom  tl 
Callintf  lau  Ihdr  liieni 
Sadden  ua  with  utelets 


HMe  no  p]>ce  among  the  living 
"Think  of  thia.  O  HiawathaT 
^eak  of  it  to  all  the  peofila. 


7ha1  hencefDrward  and  fbrvrer 

Sadden  the  soulsof  the  depaited 
In  Ihe  Island!  of  the  Blessed. 

"Do. not  lay  luch  heavy  buiden* 
Id  lh^  graves  of  those  you  bury, 
Not  such  weight  of  hui  and'wampum. 
Not  siKh  weight  of  pots  and  kettrei. 
For  Ihe  s|Hriu  laint  benealh  ihem. 
Only  give  them  tbod  10  carry, 
Only  give  them  fire  to  light  them, 

*'  Four  days  is  the  tint's  journey 
To  Ihe  land  of  ghosts  and  shadows. 
Four  its  lonely  nighl  encampmenta ; 
Four  lines  mutt  their  fires  be  lighted. 
Therefore,  when  Ihe  dead  are  buried 
Lei  a  fire,  as  night  approaches. 
Four  timet  on  the  grave  be  kindled. 
That  the  soul  upon  its  journey 
May  not  lack  the  cheeifnl  fire-light. 
May  Dot  grope  about  in  darkueta. 

"  Farewell  noble  Hiawatha  I 

To  the  proof  have  put  your  patient* 
By  the  insult  if  <>ut  presence. 
By  the  outrage  of  our  actions. 
We  have  found  you  peal  md  noble. 
Fall  not  in  the  greater  trial. 

When  they  ceased,  a  sudden  darknew 
Fell  and  filled  the  silent  wigwam. 
Hiawatha  heard  a  rustle 
As  of  garments  trailing  by  htm. 
Heard  the  cunain  of  the  doorway 
Lifted  by  1  hand  be  saw  not. 
Felt  the  cold  breath  of  the  tiighl-air. 

But  he  saw  Ihe  ghosts  no  longer. 

From  the  kingdom  of  Ponemah, 
From  the  land  of  the  Hereafter. 


O  THE  long  and  dreary  Winler  I 
O  the  cold  and  cruel  Winter  I 
Erer  Ihicker,  thicker,  thicker 
Froze  Ihe  ice  on  lake  and  river. 
Ever  deeper,  deeper,  deeper 
Fell  Ihe  mow  o'er  all  the  landscape, 
Fell  the  covering  snow,  and  drifted 
Through  the  forett,  round  Ihe  nllagt 
Hartly  bom  his  butied  wigwam 
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led  with  h^ggiid  eyes  and  hDllon 
le  &ceof  l^ughinE  Water, 
id  IbelocEinosIuid^:  "  Behold  ne 
iFiunincBiiktdiiwiiil" 


ShuddcncL  _ 

Shuddend  u 

Lay  down  on  her  bed  in  tUence, 

Hid  h«  &ce,  but  mide  no  answer ; 

Ia-j  there  tremblme^  freeiing,  bimii 

At  Ibe  teolu  Ibey  cast  uponhei. 

At  the  fevtiil  words  they  uttered. 

Forth  into  Ibe  etnply  fbrot 
RuBhed  the  maddened  Hiawatha  i 


Id  his  Bnow-shoes  strode  he  fi>Tw 
"Gitche  Uaikito  ihe  Mighty  I " 


Cried  he  with  his  lace  uplifted 
"Give  your  children  fbodro7atbert 
Give  me  tood  for  Mmnehabi, 

Through  the  far- resounding  fbrei^ 
Kangfliat  eiy  of  desolation, 

Than  the  echo  of  the  woo^and^ 

All  day  long  roved  Hlawalbi 
In  that  melancholy  feresl, 
Through  the  shadow  of  whose  thidut^ 
In  the  pleasant  days  of  Summer, 
Of  that  ne'er  forgotten  Summer, 
He  bad  brought  his  young  wife  hcow- 

From  the  land  of  the  DaeolalB ; 
When  the  bird^  hde  in  the  thickets. 
And  the  streamlets  laughed  apd  gu* 

tened. 
And  the  air  was  ftdl  of  fragraDce, 
And  the  lovely  Laughing  Water 


She  was  lyjng,  the  Belored. 


-oanng  and  a  rti 
e  Fai^  of  Minr 


Calling 

"No,  iny  child]"  said  old  Nobotnift, 
'"T  ia  the  night-wind  inthepinctreea  I** 
'-  Look  f'^shesaid :  "  I  see  mybihec 
Standing  lonely  at  his  doorway, 

Iji  the  land  of  the  Bacotahs  I " 

"  No>  my  child  1 "  said  old  Nokoims, 

■"Tis  the  Einalie,  that  waves  and  beck- 

"Ah  I "  she  said. "  theeyesofPauguk 
Glare^upOD  me  in  the  darkness, 

dupi^  mine  aitild^the  darkneH  t 
Hiawatha  I  Hiawatha   " 


izecy  Google 


THE  WHITE  MAN'S  FOOT. 


I  Hiiwathii" 

Onr  ■iii>w^iieJds  waste  and  patfalu^ 
tJiular  Hiov^ncumlMred  btaDChes, 
Bomeward  hurnad  Hiawatha* 
Enplv-budedj  heavy-hearted, 
Heard  Nokomu  iDoanmg,  wailiriE : 
•■WahonoHin  I  Wihonmvin  t 

Would  that  I  werc'd^  ts  vou''^  t 
Wabonowin  I  Wlhonowin  I  " 

And  he  rushed  mto  ttie  wifwamt 
Saw  the  old  NaltDmU  Elcm-ly 

Saw  hif  lo°S  MiDndiahr"^^ 

And  hia  listing  heart  withm  him 
Uttered  Budi  a  cry  of  anguLsh, 
That  the  (breet  moaned  and  shuddeicd, 
That  (be  rrxf  lOn  hi  heaven 
^^book  ud  Inmbled  with  his  angouh. 
ThenhenldowiLsdllandipeechlesi, 
~n  (he  bed  of  Minnehaha, 
Ae  bat  of  Lading  Water. 


On  (he  bed  of  Minnehaha, 
■     ■     "  t  of  Lauding  Wi 

-_. ivillinft  Met,  uat 

Ha«  would  li^tly  tun  to 


With  both  hands  lus  face  he  covered,' 
SereD  laag  day»  and  nightahesat  there, 
'A*  ifin  a  swoon  hs  sat  tbeiE, 
Specchleat,  motionless,  UDConsdons 
Cflhe  daylight  or  the  darlineM. 
Then  (hey  huried  Minnehaha : 
Ib  the  snow  a  gnve  Ihcy  made  her, 
In  the  fbfeat  deep  and  urksome, 

Qotbed  her  in  her  richest  garmenti, 
Wrapped  her  in  her  robes  of  eniiine, 


>  hghl. 


hied, 
kindled, 


Lighling  up  ihe  gloomy  hemli 
From  hia  ueepleas  betl  upriui 
Fnini  (ha  lied  of  Uinnehaha, 


_ niniihed. 

Mi^hl  noileaye  her  ill  the  darknea. 

FareweJL  O  my  Laughing  Water  J 

All  my  bean  is  buried  wiOi  you. 

All  my  thoughts  go  onward  with  you  I 

Come  not  back  again  to  iujfer, 
Where  the  Famine  and  the  Fever 
Wear  the  heart  and  waste  die  body. 
Soon  my  task  will  be  completed. 


"^\*i. 


IB  Kereal 


Close  beJIe  a  tVoien  tlve: 
Sal  an  old  man,  .ad  and  1, 
White  his  hair  wai  aa  a  br 

And  (be  old  man  shook  a^ 
Folded  in  his  Waubewyoi: . 
In  hii  tattered  wbite-slun  wrapper^ 
Hearmg  nolbing  but  the  tempest 
At  it  roared  along  the  fotest. 
Seeing  nothing  but  the  snow-siorm, 
Aa  it  whirled  and  hi&sed  and  drified. 

And  Ihe  fire  was  slowly  dyioe, 

At  the  op«i  doorway  enlereo. 

Bound  bis  forehead  was  viitb  ^bks. 
Bound    and    plumed    with    scented 

Filling  all  the  lodge  with  sunihiiie, 

Filling  all  the  lodEe  with  Bweetneis. 
"  Ah,  my  son  I''  eiclaimed  the  old 


Sit  here  by  the  dyir 
Letu.paitben*«!l 
Tell  me  of  your  M" 
or  the  landawbi 


itrangfl  adventures, 
da  oiiprobdar." 


,1.0,  Google 


Made  of  red  atone  waa  ibe  pipe-head. 


^^Een  I  shake  my  hoary  iieaeSy" 
Said  Ihe  aid  man  darkly  liowning. 

All  (be  leam  fiom  all  Ibe  biancbei 
Fall  md&le  and  die  and  wither, 
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mthen 


idlfaet 


RiH  thv  wjld'f  cxoe  atid  Ibe  benm, 
Flj  iway  IS  dutanl  repiinj. 
For  I  (peak,  and  lo  I  Ihey  aic  not. 
And  KhBc'er  my  faomeps  wander, 
All  Ibe  wild  beaiu  of  the  Ibiel 
Hid«  ifaeauelvn  in  bdei  and  cavern 
Aod  tbe  eanb  becomea  aa  flinlatoae  I 


Said  the  youtig  tr 


FUnu  lift 


'"^Uw 


unto  tSeir  1 


Come  the  wild-goose 
All  the  woDdlandi  rii 


Ihe^iD, 


labile  Ibeyepake,  tbe  n^bl  departed 

m  hu  Bhinine  lodge  of  silvet, 
e  a  wajTior  iwed  and  painted, 


»n  Ibe  wuwam  iHcetl^ 
le  bluebird  and  the  rotiai. 


le  youlbfiiratn 
Ibe  daylight 


From  bis  eyes  the  teats  were  flowte^ 
And  bit  body  snrunk  and  dwindled 


wer  of  Sprine-tiu^ 
w  tbeMiikMleed  in  bfo™!."**" 


That  intolerable  Winter 
Came  the  Sprin«  «'i  ~ 
All  iti birds  andall 
All  i»  flowen  and  I 

Flyine  in  great  flod 

Passed  the  iwan,  th 
Speaking  almost  as 


Dt  Ihn>n£b  beiT*^ 
•  Mahnahbeie^ 


ogsnapwdastaiJer, 

:gooM.Waw-b«-wawa; 

rsinjflyfljinn 

n,  with  dan^aiw  pip 


And  the  erpuse,  the  Muibkodaa. 
In  the  ibicketa  and  the  meadowi 
Piped  the  bluebinl,  the  Owaitu, 


Sang  the 

Cooed  Ih 
And  the  > 
Speecble 
Heard  lb 


n,  the  OpeSw 
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ranhuwadennn  hx  lo  eunvBid, 
m  (he  T^iioDA  of  ine  laOTiiinE, 

Hamewanl  DOW  i«tunied  lagoo. 


iKev 


.    niB6.„ 

Full  of  WW  »nd  sir 

liunlg  maoy  and 

And  tbe  people  c 

Lawhinfc  tosworcd  hjm  m  th 
"UKuiuimleedl^ool 
Mo  one  ■!»  beholds  sgch  wo 
He  h«l  lecD.  he  said,  a  wi 
Biggo-  llun  Ihe  Big-Sea- Wjit 
Smaller  ItuD  Ihe  Gilche  Gun 


Came  Ihe  Ihundei,  Annemeekee  I 
Laughed  aloud  aIj>oor  lagoo ; 


nre  all  Iheii  fa 
hauled  in  derl» 


ISu 


;eople"^f'™™I 


Fiom  Ihe  re 

From  Ihe  shiDmg  land  ol  Watmn. 
-'  Gilche  Manflo  Ihe  Mighlj, 


I  beheld  Ihe  wesnvard  marehei 
Of  the  unknown,  crowded  nadom 
All  the  land  was  full  of  people,    ^ 

Speaking  nuajrlonj!ije5,yel^feeliD 


K\\  fbiEelful  of  my  counsels, 
Weskeued,  w.iring  with  each  otl 

Like  Ihe*  iou'd-rack  oTa  lempeS 
Like  the  wilheced  leaves  of  Aului 

XXII. 


It  Ihe  s 


zris. 


itche  Gun 
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Passed  ttK  ii 

BuminR,  sinpns  in  the  sunshine. 

Brigbl  above  liim  shone  Ibe  beavsni, 
Level  apnad  the  lake  before  him ; 

Spaikl'in^^hin^nlhe  sunaluue? 
On  in  maisin  Ihe  Rieai  loreit 
Stood  Rflecled  id  the  water, 
EvtiT  tree-lop  had  iti  iliadOH, 
HotioDlau  beneath  the  wain-. 


With^a  look  of  CKultalioii, 


Flecked  with  lithl  hii  naked  shoulden, 
Ab  it  &II1  and  flecka  an  luL-irv* 
Throoch  tho  liftod  ht 


Ot  the  pelican,  the  Shada  > 
Or  Ihe  hnoo,  the  Shuh-ihuh-gih  F 
Oi  the  iiddte  koom,  Waw-be-waira, 
With  th«  nttr  diippine,  flashing 
From  !(■  ghnj  neck  Btul  teathcn? 

It  vM  odtbn  Eoa«  nor  divet, 
Nulher  petican  nor  bston. 
O'er  the  water  Boating,  flying;, 
ThlOD^  Ihe  fthininl;  mist  of  moraiaj 


And  Ihe  noble  Hiawatha 
Wtih  hii  bands  aloi)  citended. 
Held  aloft  in  sign  of  welcome, 
Waited,  fiiU  of  exultation. 
Till  the  bireh-canoe  with  paJiSes 
Grated  on  the  shining  pebbles. 

Landed  on  the  sandv  margin. 
Then  the  joyouj  Hiawatha 

"  Beautiful  is  the  sun,  O  strangETS, 

All  our  town  in  peace  awiiiis  yon, 

YoaThall  entn^^l  o°ir ^iWam^' 

"  Never  bloomed  the  earth  so  gaylr, 
Never  shone  the  sun  so  bnghlly. 

When  y™  c^me  m  firW  sw^ 
Never  was  Dur  lake  so  nanquil, 
Nor  50  free  from  rocks  and  sand-bati ; 
•  iopaBing 
rock  and  Band-bar. 


Neverbetbrehadoi 
h  a  sweet  and  p- 
bierthe  broad  lea 


ra£etib 


''And  Ihe  slaTk-Robe  chief  mide  an 

Stammered  in  hit  speech  1  ItlllB, 

"¥eaceie  with  Jou^Hi^Si 
Peace  be  with  you  and  your  people. 
Peace  of  prayer,  and  peace  of  pardon. 
Peace  of  Ehr'isl,  and  &- '■<'"">  '  " 
Then  the  (  '''        *  " 


dioyofM 
isHiawatr 


firDught  them  food  in  bowls  of  bas 

wood. 
Water  brouf^ht  in  birckeb  dip^Kn, 
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An  tba  dd  nn  oTihs  nlta^ 

le-mtn,  the  Medu» 

"  It  i»  well,'*  th«7  said,  "  O  brothen, 
That  yoo  eome  so  &f  lo  Me  ub  I '' 
In  ftciitle  round  the  doorway, 
With  their  pipes  Ihey  ut  ia  silence, 
WiiliDg  W  behold  the  xOangers, 
Wiuting  to  receive  Iheii  message : 
Till  the  Bladc-Robe  cliie(  the  Pale- 

ftce, 
FrooB  the  wigwam  came  to  greet  them, 
Elammering  id  his  speech  a  little, 

"  It  is  well,"  they  said,  "  0  brother. 


Told  his  tJKH^  to  the  people, 
T<dd  the  pnipon  of  his  mission, 
T^lhem  of  the  Viigin  Miry, 
And  b«t  blessed  Son.  the  Saviour, 
How  ID  distant  lauds  and  ages 
H*  h*d  lived  on  earth  an  <!»■  ilo : 

How  be  ^ted,  prayed, 

How  the  Jevrs,  the  tribe  a 


Hocked 


iboied; 
crucified 


How  he  rose  from  where  they  laid  himt 
Walked  aciin  with  his  disciples. 
And  ascmded  into  heaven. 

**  We  bavo  listened  to  your  message. 
We  have  beard  your  words  of  wisdom. 
We  will  think  on  what  vou  tell  as. 
It  ia  weQ  fer  ns,  O  brothers, 
ThuyjiK '- -'■' 


TbenUieyn> 


To  the  yooDg  men  and  the  • 
Told  the  uoty  or  ' 


of  sleep  the  water 

rr— -  -™  the  beach  below  it : 

FiiHn  the  comfieldsshiill  and  ceaielesa 


IS  of  Hiawatha 


And  the  gtiest*  of  Hiawatha, 

Slumbered  in  the  snllry  wigwaio' 

Fell  "ihe^evening's^uk  uf  coolnea. 
And  the  long  and  level  sunbeams 
Shot  their  spears  into  the  forest. 
Breaking  through  its  sbields  of  shadow. 
Rushed  into  each  fiecret  amhiuh. 
Searched  each  it 
SliUih 


From  his  place  rose  Hiawatha, 
Bade  breweU  to  old  Nokomi^ 
S|ialEe  in  whispers,  spake  in  Ibis  wis 


To  the  portals  of  the  Sunset, 

Of  the  Northwest  wind,  Keewaydin. 
But  these  gnests  I  leave  behind  me. 
In  your  watch  and  ward  1  leave  themi 
See  that  never  harm  cDinefl  near  then^ 
See  thai  never  fear  molests  them, 


^din'^s^kTillSir^- 
ioiw.  P  my  people, 


Launched  his  birch-caooe  for  gailiof, 
Fromthepeliblesofthe  marein 
Shoved  it  forth  into  the  water  : 
Whispered  to  it,  "  Westward  1  w«* 

And  with  speed  it  darted  forward. 

And  the  evening  sun  deacendin( 
Set  the  clouds  on  nn  with  tedoes^ 
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Left  upon  Ibe  l»el  watn 
Ona  loDZ  tnck  and  Dait  of  ipleador, 
Down  vooftc  itreuB,  ju  Aown  ■  hvcr, 
WBtwud,  wMtwird  Hiawuhi 
SiUed  into  ihe  ficir  suDsct, 
Sailed  into  Ibe  punile  lapnn. 
Sailed  into  Ihe  iaA  of  evening.  _ 

And  the  pe™1c  from  ihe  ma^a 
I    Witched  him  Boiiling,  risiDc,  sinlcinB, 
Till  the  binh-awe  leeineinifled 
Hllh  into  that  lo  oTiplendor, 
TiU  it  aiilciiiio  the  vafon 
liha  tba  new  moon  ilowly,  glowly 
Snbjog  Id  tho  piDple  diiQna. 

And  ttlcT  aaid.  "  FanwcU  Jbrever  [ " 
Said.  "  rarewell,  O  Hiawatha  1" 


TaS  SONG  OF  HIjlWJITHA. 
ie,  Moved  throu^   i 


Kghed, 

R^ing,!., 
Snbbed,  •' 


the  pebbles, 

.     pOHiawathal" 

And  the  heron,  Ihe  Shuh-Btinh-gali, 

From  her  hiunts  among  the  fen-landt 

Screamed,  "Farewell,  O  HiiwalhiT 


Northwest-wind  Keeway 

Islands  of  Ihe  Blessed, 

kingdom  of  Fonemah, 

lutd  of  the  Hemfter  I 


VOCAB 


Algon'qvm,  Ojibway, 
Annemee'kee.  Ot  daaiJir. 
Apuk'wa,  d  btdrvsK 

Bemah'gut,  tb  gra^-vau. 
Be'm,  Du  fhtaiaitl. 

Big-Sea- Water,  Za*t  Suftriar. 
B  Aada'win,  /amiiu. 
Cheemaun'.  a  hirck-c^nst. 
Chetowaik',  Iki  fbniir. 
Chibia'bo^   a   tmaiciaH;  fraud  ef 
NiavttUMai  ntUr  r/i  Uu  Land  of 

Ihi^Zi,  lit  Btdl-frvf. 
Duh-kmi-ne'ahe,  er  Kwo-na'abe,  lit 

drs^H-jlf. 
ElB,  MAKr  iMa  tVK 
Ewn-vea',  bib^. 
Gbae'iiLf^iciiH 
Gitche  Gn'mee,  llu  Blg-Sta-Waltr, 

Lakt  SuftriBr. 
ratcfae  Man'ito.  Ikt  Grtal  Stint,  tlU 

MaiUro/LU-t. 
Giubkewau',  lit  darkrua. 
Hiawa'iha,  **#  »■      " 


ULAEY, 

la^goo,  agrrathoasUri 

lsEkoodah'jf™,a(,«rt, 

Sa'akttd,  afrojirl. 
bibonok'ka,  lit  Narlk-Wmd. 
K^h,  llu  iKdgihiig. 


KeeW  a/Uk. 

Keeway'din,  Ilit  Ntriimtit-nmii.  lit 


Keneu^  Uitgrfat  ivar--tt 
Keno'iha,  Iktficktrtl. 
Ko'koWho.  tht  niL 


Kunlasoo',  tht  Camt  sf  Phaa-jtimn, 
Kwa'sind,  Ou  SIrOKg  Mm. 
Kwo-ne'she,  w  Dlllh-kw^^ne'■he,  tm 

Hahnahbe'iee.  tktnuai. 

Mahng.  Iht  laon. 

Mahn-go-lay'see,  Issn-titarUd,  brar^ 

Mahnomo'nee.  aUdriit. 
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■T, . ...ittrwaiPiarl-Fratk- 

tr,  a  marici*^  and  Ot  Mimta  of 
WtaUk. 

He^hm'm,  a  fitt-irarrr. 

Umjcklb'wun,  hawOha't  miltnt. 

Hinncbl'hl,  Laugkuig  Watir;  a 
maitrfall «  a  ilrtuKt  ruHHiitg  into 
tft  Jmiiiniffi,  bttvKtn  Fori  SniU- 
ng  anJ UtFaii]  cf  SI.  AnlAim^. 

MJTmsha'ha.  Laneiiv  H^"!^:  W' 

Umne-wa'wl.  A  fitttuanl  SOMnd,  at  ^ 


Uiikodud',  Ou  Sirinr-Bmm^,  tiu 
Clarlsnia  Virrinica. 

Mood  oF  Bi^ht  Niehu,  AfrO. 
If  Don  of  Leans,  l^y. 
Moqn  of  Stnwbernfis,  yuiu. 
Mooaoflhe  FalEingLeivu,  Jnl/niiJir. 
Moon  Cf  Snmr-slfcOM,  lifovtmitr, 
■ai^K'wH.  i!*f  >Vitt-  Waid:  faihtr 

m/Hiaaalka. 
ICudwiy-uuh'ki,  uumdefwoBtt  bk  a 


Nah'ma-wuak',  litarmint. 

^l3.'iav  Wudj'oa,  bl<  ^iiuf  Z>BW(  s/ 

Nenemoo'iha,  itvr/£<ir4ir^. 

NoKo'mitTd/rwbfM^Afr;  mfftJuro/ 

No's!,  my/aOur. 

Odab'miq,  fir  ttrjmitrry- 
Okihah'wH.  Ot /riik-aaliT  iirrit- 
Ome/nie,  UupigK*. 

Opc'ehee.  M<  m  joi. 

Oi»'ck  S'mi  ^lii  Entnini  Star. 

Owiu'n,  «;i(  Hartird. 

OntJHx'.  wi/t  lifOsstt. 

Oiun'bnk,  a  nandpUa  t/braa  er 

ttfftr  H  t:i(  Gsinr  «/''<(<  Am^ 
Pih-puk-kee'iii,  llit  rntaiupfrr. 
Paii'ciik,  dtalh. 
nu-P!ik-K«'mi,  Ou  k 


Panwa'liiw,  Said  Saiittt  MaHt. 
Pe'boan,  »"«*»■. 


Puggawau  gun,  a 
PuFWudia«.  ft 


Segwua'.  i>nV 
Shi'dl,  /*(  ftiUaa. 
Shahbo'cnin,  f  A*  gooitherry. 

Shiufodi'yii,  a  csiaard. 


Shawonda's 


,  lit  Soalk-Wmd. 


jwuE,   duett:  fiuett   tm  b 
o/SUBoviL 
Shm'^bia,  f^  divtr^  ergrtht, 

SoaD-EC-ta'tui,  sCrong-ktarttd- 
Subbeka'she,  f*(  i^M^. 
SuKEf'ma,  /*r  mg^qaiio. 
'Y^iaa.  family  ccait/armi. 

Ugukwash',  U<  nat-fiiK 
UnktahK',  Mr  GrF  ^  (Tobr-. 
Wabii'BO,  /**  rai^t;  Ou  North. 
Wabr'no,  a  mag-iciait,  a/'aggitr. 


Wam'puin.  iwii  •/J*^^ 

tVaw-be-wa'ira,  t/u  wkitt  gone. 

Vanonais'sa.  f^ir  wkif^nrutOI. 
Fay-Tnuli-kin'iu.  Iki  cattrfillar. 
tVea'digoea,  gianii. 


iH  i^grattdgatuhUri  a* 
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THE  COURTSHIP  OF  MILES   STANDISIf 
1858. 


IM  tfK  Old  CaloBjr  days,  in  Plyinouth  ihe  Imd  of  the  Pilgrim^ 

To  «id  fra  IB  a  TDOid  of  big  BUnple  md  pnmitivc  dwelling, 

Oad  in  double!  ud  hose,  and  boors  of  Cordovan  lealher, 

Stinde,  wilh  1  mutiiil  air,  Milei  Stsndiab  Ihe  Puritan  Captain. 

Bulled  hi  thought  he  Reined,  with  tns  hands  behind  faiiri,  and  pan^sf 

Ever  and  anon  id  behold  his  gliuerit^  tvcapons  of  war^ie, 

Hzupng  in  shining  UT^  alone  Ibe  nils  en  the  duiBber,— 

Cnllua  and  eonlel  of  itHl,  and  hit  tcDstrswoid  of  Datnasctn. 

CoiTed  at  (be  point  and  imcnbed  with  its  mystical  AratHC  EeDicnee^ 

WhUe  nadensth,  inacomei,  were'lbwliiig-piece,  musket,  and  maldilca, 

SboR  of  stiUse  he  was,  but  slnii^;  built  and  athledc, 

Koadin  the  shoiddeis,  deep-chetied,  with  muscles  and  sitwivsofirGii; 

BnwD  u  •  lut  was  hii  bee,  but  hia  nnset  beard  was  alicafly 

Flaked  with  patches  of  snov,  as  hedges  eomedines  in  November. 

Near  bia  wax  sealed  John  Atdeu,  his  fticDd,  and  hoesehold  companlea, 

Wrhinx  with  dtligont  speed  at  a  (able  of  f^ne  by  the  window; 

Fajr-hairsd,  tture-eyed,  «th  delicate  Saioa  cMaplezioD, 

Hanng  dw  ^w  of  his  youth,  and  the  beau^  tbereo^  as  the  captivea 

Whom  Saint  Grego^  saw,  and  otdaimed,  *'  Not  An^es.-fmt  Angslc.'* 

VouDsest  of  all  was  he  of  the  men  wlio  came  in  the  May  Flower. 

Suke,  in  the  pride  of  1 


'!^?L 


celhevery  dint  of  the  bullet 
r  uea  poinl-njank  st  my  heart  by  a  Spanish  arf^bucero. 
Had  it  not  been  of  sheer  steel,  the  forgotten  bonse  of  Miles  Studish 
Would  at  this  mmnenl  be  ntouM,  in  Ibcit  Kiav*  In  Ihe  Flemish  morasse 
Tbermpon  answered  John  ATden,  but  looked  not  up  fioiu  bis  writing! 
"  Truly  Ihe  breath  of  the  Lord  bath  slacket.ed  the  speed  of  Ihe  bullet ; 
He  [n  his  meity  pftserred  yon,  to  br  our  shield  and  our  weapon  I  " 
Sdl)  Ihe  Captain  tonlinued.  uaheedinf  the  wordi,  of  the  stripling ; 
"  Sec,  how  bright  Ibey  ate  bumi^ed.  as  if  in  an  arsenal  hanging; 

Eem  youneK  would  you  be  well  seried,  is  an  eicellcnl  adue ; 


Then,  too,  ttatt  ate  my  sJdien.  my  great,  invincible  1 
Twain  men,  all  eqmppt^,  haTioe  iiStt  his  rest  and  his  mal 
Xiniteeii  shfllinEi  a  nwnth,  logeQier  with  diet  and  plllace, 
4SS  fcj*  M^'l  ^  *°^  '*"■  ■""■*  of  «di  of  my  scildieis  f ' 
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Alden  laoglMd  u  hE  «mte,  and  idll  <bc  CapOin  caalbiimi ; 


-  High  oD  tbe  iDDf  of  Ihtchurcb,  a  pruchcr  who  ^waIu  io  tt^  purpa 
Steadf)  6lraigl"forwaTd,  and  atroog,  with  inraiHtible  logic, 
Ortliodax>  Aashing  coavictieii  right  into  the  beaiU  of  u\t  heatheo. 


Let  tliem  come,  if  Iheylike,  and  the  BDOner  thn  ti 
Let  thtmcoineif  xhey  like,  be  it  sagamore,  aachem,  or  pov-* 
.  Aapioet.  Samosel,  Cori^jtant,  Squanto,  or  Tokamabamon  T " 
Long  at  the  window  he  stood,  and  wisifiilly  gued  on  the  Ian 
Washed  with  a  cold  gray  mial.  the  vapoiy  biealh  of  the  easl-n 


io  the  aflerr 


Lying  silent  and 

Gloom  intermingled  with  light :  and  his  voice  was  subdued  witii  einotioni 

"vlmd^'Se^''in'1^hin*byUiVM,''lkaburied°RMe'standiiih; 

Beautifiil  ime  of  love,  that  blnomed  for  me  by  Ibe  wayaide  I 

She  was  the  liist  to  die  of  all  who  came  in  the  May  Flower  I 

Green  above  her  is  growine  the  field  of  wheat  we  have  sown  there. 

Better  to  hide  liom  the  ladiin  scouts  the  giaves  of  our  people. 

Lest  they  should  count  them  and  see  bow  many  allcady  have  perished  I " 

Sadly  his  &ce  he  aveited.  and  strode  up  and  down,  and  was  tboughtfuL 

*"               ~  '''          ''  lingilished  alike  lor  bulk  and  lor  binding; 
.:j i.v-r- ^esofOesar 

Bible. 

„ , , ,  „ ..  doubtfid 

Which  ofdMlhmbc  should  chooM  in- hiiconsolalian  and  comfoit, 
Whtthtf  the  wan  of  the  Hebrews,  the  bmoui  campaigns  of  the  Romanfli 
Or  the  Aniltn  practice,  designed  for  belligereni  Chiistiani. 
Fmallr  dowD  from  its  shelf  he  dnuged  the  ponderous  Roman, 
Sealed  himself  at  Ibe  window,  andopened  the  bonli,  and  in  silmcB 
Turned  o'er  the  weU-wom  leaves^  where  thumb-maAs  thick  on  the  Duisni« 
L3:e  the  trample  of  feet,  proclaimed  the  battle  was  honest. 
Toothing  was  heard  in  the  room  but  the  huiryine  pen  of  the  itnplin^ 
Busily  writing  epistles  important,  to  go  by  the  May  Flower, 
Ready  to  salToa  the  morron,  or  next  day  at  lateat,  God  wUlisc  I 
Homeward  bound  with  the  tidinp  of  all  that  terrible  winter, 

Full  of  the  name  and  the  &me  of  the  Puritan  -r^^iTn  PrifciLla  I 


Hdthhig  was  heard  in  the  room  but  the  hunyinc  pen  of  the  ib 
Or  an  occasional  sigh  from  the  laboring  beart  of  the  Captain. 
Reading  the  nur^oui  words  and  achievements  of  Julius  Czs 
Afier  a  while  he  Eiclaimed,  as ' 
Heavily  on  tlH  page  :  "Awoi 

Who  could  Iwth'wni* aud  fi^  airi  in  b«h  vu  aqudljr  akiUBir' 
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red  and  ipake  John  Aldeo,  the  comely,  the  r° 
lUy  ikillw,  M  you  aay,  wilh  hii  pen  Bad  hti  i 
read,  but  vrhere  [  tbrget,  be  could  dictate 


"  Ye»,  he  WM  cquiUy  akillcd,  u  you  say,  with  bii  pen 


_ _  .      ..allhe 

"  Tni]]r,"  coatiiuied  the  Captiiln,  not  heeding  or  baring  the  other. 

Better^  Gnt,  he.uid,  m  a  little  IberiiiD  villags. 

Thau)  be  BecDndin  Rome,  and  I  think  he  waa  HEhl  vhen  heuidit 

Tvice  «u  he  married  belbrc  be  wv^  twenty,  and  many  times  a^er : 

Battles  five  hnndred  he  (ought,  and  a  thousand  dtics  he  oinqncnd ; 

He,  too,  fougbl  in  Flanders,  ai  he  himself  bias  recorded ; 

Finally  he  wis  subbed  by  Ills  fnend,  the  orator  Brutus  \ 

Now,  do  you  know  what  he  did  on  a  certain  occasion  in  FlanderB, 

When  the  lear-guaid  of  his  army  retreated,  the  trout  giving  way  too. 

Arid  the  immofUl  Twelfth  Legion  waa  cmwded  so  closely  toeether 

Then  wai  no  mom  for  their  swoids  \    Why,  he  uiied  a  shield  baa  a  uldio; 

Fnt  bimeelf  atraigbt  at  the  head  of  hia  troops,  and  commanded  the  '•^■J"*, 

Calling  on  each  by  hia  name,  to  onler  forward  the  ensigns  ; 

Then  tr*  widen  the  ninka,  and  give  mora  room  for  their  weapons : 

So  be  won  the  day,  the  battle  orBonething-or-other. 

Tliat'airiiat  I  always  say  ;  if  you  wish  a  thing  to  be  well  done. 

Yob  nHHt  do  II  youneli)  youmuit  not  leave  it  to  others  I" 

All  was  silent  aiain  ;  the  i::aptain  continued  bis  ttading. 
Nothing  was  hear^  in  the  room  but  the  hujiying  pen  of  the  alriplinc 
Writing  epistles  important  lo  go  neil  day  by  the  May  Flower, 
Filled  with  the  name  and  the  bme  of  the  Fnritan  maiden  FrisdUa ; 
Every  sentence  began  or  closed  with  the  name  of  Ftiicilla, 
Till  the  tteacbCrovs  pen,  to  which  he  confided  the  senet 
Strove  to  betray  it  by  singing  and  aboutine  the  name  of  Priscilla  I 
Finally  closing  nia  book,  with  a  bang  of  the  ]wndeitnu  cover. 
Sudden  and  loud  aa  the  sound  of  a  nldier  ETOunding  his  musket, 
Thui  to  Ihe  yonng  uhd  spake  Hilea  Stan£ah  the  Captain  of  Plyraonfli : 
"When  youliaTe  finished  your  worli,  I  havesometbingiinpaTtani  totcUjoB. 
B«  not  however  in  haste ;  I  can  wait ;  I  shall  not  be  impatient  I " 
Straightway  Alden  replied,  u  he  folded  the  Ian  of  his  let  tern, 
Fnsfainc  his  papers  nude,  and  giviag  respectfti]  attention : 
"  Speaii  lot  Wbeneret  you  speak,  lam  always  ready  to  listen. 
Always  ready  to  hear  whatever  pertains  to  Miles  Standish." 
Iliereupdn  answered  the  Captain,  embairassed,  and  culling  lus  phnset  i 

'T  is  not  good  fifr  a  tnan  to  be  alone,  say  the  Scriptures. 


Tlus  I  bavc  aM 


vc  said  befiHe,  and  auin  and  again  I  repeal  it ; 

ir  hi  the  day,  I  think  iL  and  fed  it,  and  say  it. 

, «  Standish  died,  tny  life  has  been  weuy  and  dr 

^dl  It  heart  have  I  been,  beyond  the  healing  oflTiendsh 
- erihoui -  ■ 


e  in  the  worid :  her  father  and  mother  and  brother 
i  winter  together  ;  I  saw  her  going  and  coming, 
i  grave  of  the  dead,  and  now  to  the  bed  of  the  dyin^ 
id  strong,  and  said  to  myself  thai  ifever 


>n  earth,  as  there  ara  aiwels  in  heaven, 
B  ,-.-7  ---:— r-if  Jjown:  and  the  angeT whose  name  la  I  .wuu. 
Bolds  In  my  desolate  life  the  place  which  the  other  abandoned. 
IaW  bare  1  cherished  the  ih^LVbt,  but  umr  btTo  darul  lo  i*i«il  il^ 
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Being  M  cowurd  m  thi«i  UiouEh  T^divit  tnmgh  for  tba  moat  port 
Go  w  the  dinud  FriidlU.  Ha  lonliut  maideD  of  Pl;iiiouIh, 
Say  that  a  blunl  old  Ciplaui,  a  nun  not  of  word*  but  of  acticm^ 
Onen  hii  haiul  and  his  hEait.  Ihe  hand  and  bean  of  a  »1djer. 

I  un  a  maker  of  wai^  ajid  doi  a  maker  of  ^hxaies. 

Ycnj  prliD  are  bred  u  a  scholar,  cvi  say  it  m  cl^arit  UnEnafer 

Such  aa  you  read  in  your  books  of  the  pleadings  and  wo<Hnga  of  larerii 

Sticb  aa  you  think  best  adapted  to  win  the  heart  of  a  mairien." 

When  he  had  ipokcn,  John  Alden,  the  blr-haind.  tadtnrn  HiipliiiA 
Ail  aghast  al  his  words,  aorpriied,  embamue^  beinldeTedt 
Trying  to  mask  his  dismay  by  treating  the  ubkecc  with  liehmcM, 
Trying  tn  smile^  and  yet  feeing  hts  huit  atiiui  BtiD  in  hisbovom. 
Just  as  a  timepiece  siopfl  in  a  boose  that  is  stricken  by  lightnings 


m  hj  bgbt 


u  that,  I  am  sun  I  slianld  mangle  a 

i™«l(  you  mast  not  Ibt*  it 
nuD  ttbon  nothing  a 


Grarely  shaking  his  bead,  made  answer  the  Captain  of  PlymoDth : 


"  Tndy  the  maxim  is  food,  and  1  do  not  mean  io  sainb 
¥*..^  _._ . ..__  :^  J! ^i_  — J  __,  — '^te  powder  fbf 


i  *m  not  aCiaid  ofbullets, _.  __._  . ,_.„  . 

But  of  a  thundering  'NoE^  point-blank  from  die  month  Ida  w^naOi 
That  I  conleH  I  'm  abaid  o^  nor  am  I  uhamed  to  confess  it  [ 
So  you  mnst  grant  my  nquest,  for  yon  an  an  elegant  scholar, 
Uanug  (he  (races  of  speech,  andikillin  thalumingof  phiises." 
Tiking  the  lund  of  his  friend,  who  still  ma  reluctant  and  dovbl&L 
Holding  it  hng  in  bis  own.  and  prosing  ifklndly,  be  added: 
■*  Thnu^  I  hava  spoken  thus  liaitly,  yet  deep  is  the  feelii^  that  pi^euipta  u 
Surely  yon  cannot  lefiise  what  I  ask  m  the  name  of  our  friendship  I " 
Then  made  answer  John  Alden  :^"_The  name  of  ftimdship  issacndj 


ig  will  prevailed,  subduing  and  moulding  the  i 
preiailed  over  love,  and  Alden  went  an  liis  er 


So  Iba  strong  wiQ  prevailed,  and  Alden  went  on  bis  errand. 
Out  of  the  street  of  the  village,  and  into  the  paths  of  the  forest, 
Into  the  tranquil  wooda,  where  bliiebu^  and  robins  were  buildinf 
Tonus  in  the  populous  Ireoa,  with  hanging  gaidens  of  verdure, 
PcRcefol,  aerial  dtle^  of  joy  and  affeclioD  and  freedom. 
All  arauudhim  waa  calm,  but  within  hira  commotion  and  conflict, 
Love  contending  with  Irietidship^  and  aolf  with  each  gei^erous  impolia 
To  and  fro  in  his  breast  his  tboogfata  were  heaving  and  A**w,^^ 
As  in  a  foandating  ship,  with  evsy  nU  of  the  vwel. 
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"  Must  I  nlhiquiali  it  nil,  tb 
WuilGalhii  1  have  loTsd, 

Wu  il  for  thii  I  Jure  lollowed  (fae  Hjing  ftel  and  u»  tlwdow 
Orct  the  winlir  Ha.  to  the  duelale  shont  of  New  England? 
Tnily  the  heart  is  deceitM,  and  dtu  o^ifa  depths  of  corn^tioa 
Riae,  tike  mn  eiihalation,  the  miiVy  phantoma  of  paanoD ; 
Angela  of  lifht  they  geem,  butaie  oolr  dclngiona  of  Satan. 
AM  u  dcaj  to  me  dow  ;  1  fed  it,  1  aee  it  distinctly  \ 
This  ia  the  hand  of  the  Lord;  it  ialaid  upon  meinamger, 
For  I  have  followed  loo  much  Ibe  hearf  ■  denrea  and  dence% 
WoiiliipthDg  Attajoth  blindly,  and  impioua  idols  of  Baal- 
Thia  Lathe  oxha  1  mnslbear;  the  »□  and  the  swiJl  lettibutiDn." 

So  Ihroagh  the  Flymoaih  wooda  John  Aldcn  wont  on  hi&  errand ; 
Crouin;  the  brook  at  the  ford,  where  il  brawled  orer  pebble  and  ahaUsw^ 
CalhcTing  Etill,  aa  he  went,  the  May-Bowen  blooinicg  around  bim, 
Frapanl.  filliug  the  air  with  a  HiangE  and  wDndcriiil  >weetnea3. 
Children  loUin  tlic  woodi,  and  covered  with  leaves  is  their  ilumber. 
"Puritan  llimeTS,"  he  sid,  "  and  the  type  of  Puritan  maidena. 
Modest  and  sijnple  and  sweety  The  very  tvpe  of  Pritcilla  I 
"    '     ill  take  them  to  ber;  to  Piiicjlla  ibe  Hay-fiDwerof  Plymonlb, 

—  J  -'. — ._  ^jij  sweet,  as  a partiu gift  will  1  take  them; 
_., — — „  — ^-  ,_,jt  ^rewells.  as  they  &de  and  wither  and  perish. 
Soon  to  be  thrown  away  as  is  the  heart  of  the  glTer." 
So  tbiougbihe  Plymouth  woods  John  Alden  went  on  bia  errand; 

Saillesa,  sombre  and  cold  with  the  comlbrtleBS  breath  of  the  eaat-wiod  : 
Saw  the  new-built  bouse,  and  people  at  vorii  in  a  meadow ; 
Heard,  as  he  drew  near  the  door,  the  Diuaical  voice  ofPriscilll 
Singing  the  hundredth  Psalm,  tbe  grand  old  Puritan  anthem, 
Music  that  Loiher  aang  (o  Ibe  tacred  w«ds  of  the  Psalmist. 
Full  of  Ibe  breath  of  the  Lord.  codboUk  and  comfoning  many. 
Then,  aa  he  opened  the  door,  he  beheld  tbe  tbrin  of  tbe  tnaidea 
Sealed  beside  her  wheel,  and  the  carded  wool  libs  a  snow-drift 
Piled  at  her  knee,  her  left  hand  leedirg  the  isTenous  spindle. 
While  with  her  right  she  sped,  or  reniacd  tbe  wheel  in  ita  mntiia.    ■- 
Ot>en  wide  on  ber  lap  lay  tbe  well'von  psalm-book  of  Ainswoitb, 
Prinled  in  Amateniam,  the  wt>rdfl  and  the  muse  together 
Rough-hewn,  angnllar  note*,  like  atones  in  tbe  wall  of  a  aiDrcbyv^ 
Ilarkened  and  onthung  by  the  njimbg  vine  of  Ibe  verses. 
Sitch  was  the  boi^  Irom  whose  pages  abe  aong  the  old  Pnritan  antban^ 
She,  the  Puritan  nrl,  in  Ihe  solilucic  of  the  fvesi, 
HauiK  the  humble  bouse  and  the  modest  apparel  of  bomespon 
Bcauliiul  with  her  be^ty,  and  ridt  with  tbe  weahh  nfher  berngi 
Over  hnn  lusbed,  lika  a  wind  IbaC  ia  kscn  and  cold  and  re'~'' — 
ThooghiB  of  what  might  have  been,  and  the  weight  an  ' 
All  the  dreams  that  bad  laded,  an-'  ""  "'■-  *-— ^  -*—- 

All  bia  Ufh  hencefbrtb  a  dreary  an , 

UaDBted  by  vain  regret^  and  pallid,  sotiowlid  Aces. 

Still  ba  laid  to  himself  and  almost  liemJy  ha  said  it, 

"Let »(  Um  that  pntlelb  bia  hand  to  tbe  plough  look  backwards ; 

noa^  the  ploDchahare  cut  through  the  flowers  of  life  to  its  linmtainsh 

Thsinh  It  pass  o'ir  the  graves  of  the  dead  sod  the  heartha  of  Iba  linn& 

bisiLewiUortheLonTiaadtaiaawnyeiuluiMhiaeverl" 
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So  he  enured  Ihe  hooM  :  and  the  hum  of  the  wheel  aad  the  nnKiDg 
Siiddeoly  ceuod ;  for  PriKilJa.  arouKd  by  his  gtcp  an  Ihc  thruboB, 
Rose  IB  he  ejileied,  and^ve  him  her  hand,  id  sI^doI  of  welcome, 
Saying,  "  I  knew  il  was  you,  wheq  I  heard  your  Blep  in  the  pasu£c; 
For  1  waa  thinking  oT  you,  aa  I  aat  there  siciKing  and  ppinnitu." 
Awkward  and  dumb  wLih  deJight,  that  a  thought  of  him  had  been  mingled 
Thus  in  the  sacred  pialm,  that  came  from  Ihe  heail  of  the  maiden,  ■ 
SiLenl  before  herlie  slood,  and  gave  her  the  flowers  for  an  answer, 
Findine  no  worda  for  his  Ihought    He  temembcred  that  day  in  the  winter. 
After  the  first  great  snow,  when  he  broke  a  path  from  the  vill^e, 
Reeling  and  plunging  along  through  the  drifts  that  encumbered  Ihe  doonnj. 
Stamping  the  soow  hum  his  leet  as  he  enleied  the  house,  and  PriaiUa 

Grateful  atid  pleased  10  know  he  had  thought  of  her  in  Ihe  enow-itaim. 
Had  he  but  spoken  Ihen  I  perhaps  not  in  vain  had  he  spoken ; 
Now  it  was  all  too  late  :  the  golden  moment  had  vanished  I 
So  he  itood  Ihere  abashed,  and  gare  her  ihe  dowers  lor  an  answer. 

of  the  birds  and  the  beavljfui  Spring-dme, 
ome,  and  Ihe  May  Flower  ihat  sailed  on  the  morroi 
Jaj,"  said  gently  the  Puiilan  maiden, 
"  Oteaming  all  bight,  attd  thinking  ail  day,  of  the  hedge-rows  of  En^and,  ^ 
TI«T  M*  in  blossom  now,  and  the  country  is  all  like  a  gatden : 
TUnkingofliDBaDdlieldi,  and  ihe  song  of  the  lark  and  (be  linnel, 
SodnKthtvIUacXreel,  and  lamiliar  &ces  of  neighbor! 
Gi  dug  about  as  of  old,  and  slopping  to  gossip  together, 
And,  M  die  end  of  the  street,  i>ie  tallage  church,  with  the  ivy 
Qbnlniig  tin  old  gray  tower,  and  the  quiet  graves  in  the  churchyard- 
Kind  are  the  people  I  hve  with,  and  dear  to  me  my  reliEJou ; 
is  so  sad,  that  I  wish  mraelf  back  in  Old  Eugland. 


You  will  say  it  is  wrong-  but  I  cannot  help  it :  I  almost 
Wish  mysetrback  in  Old  England,  I  fee)  so  lonely  and  wr 

Thereupon  answered  the  youth :  ' 
Stouter  hearts  than  a  woman's  have 


1  not  en^Uish  the  theme,  nor  array  it  in  beau 
-.  capie  straight  to  the  pcdnt,  and  blurted  il  otti 
sn  the  Captain  hiDuelf  could  hardly  haw  said 


straight  to  the  ^cdnt,  and  blurted  il  otti  like  a  schooi-bc 
id  sorrow,  Fnadlla  the  Puriti 


DWg  that  stunned  her  and  rendere 

. d,  intemiptii^  Ihe  ominous  silen 

at  (iptain  of  Plymouth  is -■  ■ 


idtakethel 

Ih  the  woo'       • 


°ll^2X"'ST 


for  such  things  -,  —  such  things  I  the  words  grating  hanhlj 
at  of  Prisdlla :  and  swift  u  a  flash  she  made  aniwer.: 
tine  &r  lucb  Ibinas,  Minwcallit.  Ix&nlu  iimairied. 
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Waold  he  be  llkelj  to  find  it,  er  make  k,  after  Ihe  nddingr 

That  u  the  wiy  with  you  nieii :  fim  don't  undentand  lu.  ^oa  casDst 

When  you  have  made  up  )[Odr  mrnda,  after  ihjnkhig  of  thi4  eve  and  that  on 

OwoBn^  lelecting,  Rjeclinf,  compaiing  ooe  with  another* 

Then  you  mahe  known  your  deair^  wiin  abnipt  and  aodden  «vDwaJ, 

And  are  oflcnded  and  hurt,  and  bdicnant  pcrbipo,  that  a  woman 

Doea  not  reapond  at  once  to  a  love  tnat  afae  nerer  laspecled, 

I>oca  not  iIBm  at  a  bound  Ihe  hdght  to  which  you  have  been  dimbiaa;. 

Tbia  ii  not  tight  nor  ju9t :  ftrr  aunly  a  woman'i  aflection 

la  not  a  Ibing  to  be  asked  Ebr.  and  bad  iat  Duly  Ihc  asking. 

When  one  u  truly  in  lore,  one  not  only  sayt  il,  but  tbowi  it 

Had  he  but  wafted  awhile,  had  he  only  ahowed  that  he  Eoved  me, 

Even  Ehia  Captain  of  youra  —  who  knows? — at  la&l  might  have  won  m^ 

Old  and  rough  as  he  ii :  but  now  il  oeYei  can  happen." 

Stai  John  Alden  went  on,  unheeding  the  worda  of  Priacilla, 
UigiE^  tha  suit  of  his  ftiend,  explaining,  persuading,  exmading; 
Spoke  of  hia  courue  and  skill,  and  of  all  his  battles  in  Flanderii 
How  with  the  people  of  God  he  had  chosen  to  aufiet  alBicIiim. 
How,  in  leluin  for  his  leal,  they  had  made  bin  Captain  of  Plymnnth : 
He  wai  a  nntlcman  bom.  couM  trace  bu  pedigree  plainly 
Badt  to  Hugh  Standish  of  Duxbuty  HalL  id  I^neashire,  England, 
Who  wai  the  ton  of  Ralph,  and  the  giandton  of  ThuistoD  de  Standiah  1 
Heir  unto  vast  estate?.  oT  which  he  was  basely  de&uuded, 
Still  boie  the  tamily  arms  and  had  for  his  cnst  a  ccck  argent 

.^ — -m^„^  .»o,j  and  hot  he  could  not  deny  it,  and  headstrong. 
Stem  as  a  soUicr  might  be,  but  beatty,  and  p^cable  always, 
Ifot  to  be  laughed  at  aud  acorncd,  bccatuc  he  was  little  of  stature; 
For  be  was  neat  of  heart,  tnignanimoua,  courtly,  courageous  : 
Any  woDBm  in  Plynnuth,  nay,  any  irooian  in  England, 
night  be  happy  and  prond  to  be  called  the  wife  of  MUes  Standish  I 

at  language, 

.....  ^^m^^-^^  ^.^^^  ....^  "..-  ..,«  w* B  .. .lb  laogbler, 

1  tremolous  Toice,  "  Why  dont  yna  apeak  for  yoaiKl(  Jtdint'* 


Rushed  like  a 


hm  A*  open  air  John  Aldea  petpleied  and  bewildered, 

Sank  the'Citv  of  God,  in  the  vision  of  John  the  Apostle, 
So.  with  iia  doudy  walls  of  chrysol lie,  ' ' ■■  - 


Glimmered  the  golden  reed  o 

"  Wekome,  O  wind  irf  the 

"  W«oion,  6  lAid  of  the  B 
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Gmt  m  th; gaimcali of  lni9^  id illayUic  fetct willuD 

like  an  awak eoed  contciencc,  Ibc  gca  wag  moaning  a 

BeatinE  remorHfuL  Kid  loud  Ibc  mutible  saodi  of  the  91 

Fiiree      ■-         ■  ... 


ionaw  cries  of  detirci  and  importunate  pleadiiiga  of  duly ! 

itmy&ull,"  be  laid,  "  Ihat  the  maiden  ha<  choKn  bFtwcea  usF 
u  II  mjr  &uU  that  he  &i1ed,  —  my  full  Ifaal  I  am  the  lictor? " 
Then  withhi  bun  there  thundered  ■  \wx,  lilce  the  voice  of  tbe  Fropbot  \ 

"IthilhdimleaeedlheLoidl"— and  he  thought  of  DavidV 

Bllhiheba'i  beautiibl  bee,  and  his  ftiend  in  the  front  of  tbe  t 
Shame  and  conlusion  of  gijilt,  and  abatement  and  ficlf-conder 
OrcnthdiDed  him  at  puce ;  and  he  cried  in  tbe  deepest  contri 
"' idtheLordI    It ia the temptalian of  Satan 


TIkii,  Bi^Aing  bii  bead,  be  loOlied  ac 
yaH^iig,^---  -'- '-■--  ..— - 


I^m^me  atadowT 
Itodwd  on  ■•"  --■- 


Bodied  on  the  liaing  tide,  and 


of  them 
Still  for  a  moment  he  tlood,  and  liitcned, 
Stopa,  then  quioLena  hia  pace,  and  follow 

Leading  me  out  of  the  laod  of  darkness,  du'boodage  ^  cnur. 
Throu^  the  aea,  that  ihall  lift  Ibc  walla  of  its  walen  around  me. 
Hidmg  me,  cutting  me  off,  from  Che  cruet  tbougbla  that  ptinoe  ma. 
Back  wiU  Tgo  o'er  tbe  ocean.  Ihii  dreary  land  will  ahandmi, 
Her  nhom  Imay  not  love,  and  him  whom  my  heart  hai  oSended. 
Better  10  be  in  my  grave  in  the  greco  old  Ghnrchyard  in  England. 
Qoae  by  nay  mother's  side,  and  amovg  tbe  dust  of  my  kindred ; 
Better  bo  »ad  and  tbrgottea,  than  Kvuig  in  shame  and  disbonor  1 
Sacred  and  aa6  and  luaeen,  m  the  dark  of  the  narrow  iihamber 
Withmg  my  secret  aball  Ut  like  a  buried  jewel  that  glimmers 
BrightoD  the  band  that  is  dost,  in  the  chamheTz  of  ulence  and  iiA 
Ves,  as  the  marriage  ritif  <£  the  great  espousal  hereafter  1 ' ' 
Thus  aa  he  snake,  he  turned,  in  the  strength  of  bis  ilrong  reioluli 

' ■—  "-binahim  the  shore,  and  hurried  along  in  the  twilight, 

le  coneenial  ^loom  of  the  forest  silenl  aod  sombre. 

Soon  he  entered  his  1 


llEhlmc  tome  great  cam 
**  Long  nave  jtm  been  01 
Stcb  as  sne  wba  is  wiiti 


"  Not  lar  off  ia  tbe  bouse,  although  the  woods  ate  between  us ; 
But  yno  have  lingered  to  long,  that  while  you  were  goiog  and  toimi 
I  have  fin^t  ten  hMIle*  amTaac^ed  atid  demolished  a  aty. 
Ciaam,  hi  don,  and  in  order  iclale  to  me  all  that  has  hai^wned." 
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How  he  had  ucn  Prisciila,  and  how  he  had  bped  in  hlB  CDtuiAhi|S 

Only  BmoolhiDg  ■  litOe,  and  aoftcninj  dawn  her  refusaL 

BuL  when  he  came  at  length  to  the  woni&  PriKilia  had  spoken. 

Wordt  an  tender  and  cmel  :  "  Why  don't  you  aprali  fcr  youiMH  John  7  " 

a"    leaped  the  CapUin.  or  Plymouth,  and  lumped  on  the  Boor,  till  hi*  un 
nged  on  thr  wall,  where  it  hung,  with  a  »)und  of  siaiatei  omen. 
All  hia  pent-up  wrath  burst  forth  in  a  sudden  ciiplosion, 

-    wlidly'lieshouSrandiood:  "Joho  AJdcnl  ™n  hive  beiiavtd  me ! 
Me,  Miles  Slandiah,  your  &iend  t  have  BuppLanled,  defrauded,  betrayed  b 

Who  ihul  lutreat  me  fmm  ruaning  my  own  thiuugh  the  heajl  o?  a  tmtor 

You.  who  lived  under  my  n»C  whom  I  chetiahed  and  loved  as  a  brother ; 
You,  who  hanT  fed  at  rny  boaid,  and  drunk  at  my  cup,  to  whose  keepuiff 
I  have  inlruslEd  my  honor,  my  thoughu  the  most  lacred  and  secret.  — 

Erutus  was  Caisar'a  friend,  and  yon  were  mine,  but  henceforward 
Let  there  be  nothing  between  ua  uve  war,  and  implacable  hatred  1 " 

So  ipake  the  Captam  of  Plymouth,  and  strode  about  in  the  chamber, 
ChaSng  and  chnUna  with  rage ;  like  cordi  were  the  veins  on  big  rrmirlin 
But  ID  the  midst  of  nis  viEer  a  man  appeared  at  the  doomyi 

Ruinorm  of  danger  ud  war  and  hoatUe  incursions  of  Indians  I 
Smighlwiy  the  Captain  paused,  and,  wilhont  further  questkoi  or  pariej. 
Took  from  the  nail  on  the  wall  hia  sword  with  iti  scabbard  of  iron. 
Buckled  the  belt  round  his  waist,  and.  frownine  fietcety.  deputed. 
Aldeo  wu  left  alone.    He  heard  the  clank  ofjKe  scabbard 
Growing  lainter  and  binter,  and  dying  amy  in  the  disUnci. 
Then  he  arose  from  his  seat,  and  looked  fbnh  into  the  darkneii, 
Fell  the  cool  air  bloir  on  his  cheek,  that  was  hot  with  the  insult 
Ufted  his  eyes  to  the  heavens,  and.  tbl<Ung  his  hands  as  in  diildhoo^ 
Prayed  in  the  «lene<  of  n^hl  to  the  Father  who  seelh  in  lecrW. 

Heamriiils  the  chtJeric  Captain  slrnde  wmthhd  awiy  to  the  cotutcD, 
Found  it  alieadjr  assembled,  impatiently  waiting  his  coming ; 

Only  one  of  Ihem  dd.  the  hill  that  was  nearest  to  heaven. 

God  had  sifted  three  kingdoms  to  find  the  wheat  for  this  plannnb 
Then  had  sifted  the  wheat,  as  the  living  seed  of  a  nation  : 
So  say  the  chron ides  old,  and  such  is  the  faith  of  the  people  1 

Naked  down  to  the  waist,  and  grim  and  (emcious  in  aspect ; 
While  on  the  table  betbre  ihem  wu  Ifiiw  unopened  a  Bible, 
Ponderous,  bound  in  leather,  brasa-snidded,  prinled  in  Holland, 
And  beside  it  oublrelcbed  the  skin  oCs  latllcoiuke  glittered, 
Filled,  like  a  quiver,  with  arrows ;  a  signat  and  challenge  of  warAre, 
Brought  by  the  IvduD.  and  speakinB  with  armwy  toogues  of  *1ffiRT,^^ 
TlusUdis  Sludish  beheld,  as  he  nteivd,  and  heard  them  dehalha 
What  were  an  answer  befiUing  the  hostile  mesiaee  and  menaca, 
Talking  of  this  and  of  thai,  amtiinsK  HWieatinf  olnectiag; 
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Ona  Toica  only  ror  peice.  aod  Itut  the  v«cs  of  the  Elder, 
jutlpng  it  wis*  and  wcU  thai  lame  «  leMt  were  tonvened, 
Ratlicr  thin  any  were  slain,  for  thii  wai  bat  ChriMiaii  beh»ior  I 
Thee  DDlimkE  Milits  SUndish,  the  BU]waR  Captain  of  Plymouth, 
Mutterirg  Step  in  his  throat,  for  his  voice  was  hukv  with  «.«er. 

There  on  the  moral' the  chun:!^  mis  it  to  shoot  red  devils? 
Tnily  the  only  tongue  that  is  understood  hy  a  savage 
MuH  be  the  tongue  dF  fire  Ihit  speaks  Irom  the  mouth  of  lbs  canncD 
Thmopon  aniwcred  and  said  the  eicelleni  Elder  of  Plymouth, 
Somewut  uiBaed  and  "'   "    -■-■'■-'        -..-»-    . 
"  Nm  » tboughl  Saint 
If  at  from  the  cannon's  i 
"^       nheedcd  tell  this  r 
ud  advanced  to  t 

War  i>  a  lerrible  trade  :  hut  in  the  cnuie  tliat  isrighteotii. 
SweM  ii  thv  smell  of  pcrwder :  and  thus  1  answer  the  challen. 
Then  fivm  the  rattleinake's  ikin,  wilb  a  sudden,  conletnpt 

{ irking  the  Indian  arrows,  he  filled  it  with  powder  and  hulle 
nil  to  the  very  iawi,  and  handed  it  back  In  the  lavagi. 
Saying,  in  thundering  tooea :  "  Mete,  take  it  1  Ihia  is  your  ai 
Silent!^  out  of  the  room  then  glided  the  gliiteaiag  lavage. 
Bearing  the  aerpenl'a  skin,  and  seeming  himself  like  a  serper 


JnsT  in  the  gray  of  the  dawn,  as  the  mists  nproee  froiD  the  meadc 
Thcic  was  a  stir  and  a  sound  in  the  siumbeni^  vill^ie  of  Plymou' 
CiangiuR  and  clicking  of  aims,  and  the  order  imperative.  "  Fom 


ip  of  feet,  and  then  sileiL._. 
ut  oflbe  vill^e. 

rf"tlK^Se 
, Lrcbine  to  ouell  the  sudden  revolt  a~ 


SUndish  Ihe  stalwart  it  was,  with  eight  ofhls  v 
Led  by  their  Indian  guide,  by  Hobomok,  frieni 
Northward  man:bin^  to  quell  the  sudden  revoli 


Over  Iheni  j^eamed  fir  off  Ihe  crimson  banner?  of  morning  ; 
tJnderlbem  loud  on  the  sands,  the  serried  billows,  advancing 
Fixed  along  the  line,  and  in  regular  order  retreated. 

Many  *  mile  had  Ihev  marched,  when  at  length  Ihe  village  of  PlynKnth 
Woke  from  its  sleep,  ahd  arose,  intent  on  its  manifold  laborn. 


id  i^owly  the  smoke  fron 


ig  lair  lot  Ihe  May 
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with  hymni  the  comnion  cares  of  Ihe  houMholi 
Out  ofthp  searDu  the  Aun,  and  the  billowi  njoiod  at  hucomitig; 
Beuitifu]  wen  hu  feet  on  the  purple  tops  of  the  mcKiiituiil ; 
Bemtifiil  on  the  uil<  of  the  Miy  Flower  riding  u  incbor, 
BMtered  »iid  bJicke ned  md  worn  bj;  iU  the  .ioims  of  the  winter. 

Rent  bv  10  many  gales,  and  patched  fay  the  hands  oflheaailon. 
Suddenly  finn  her  »de,  as  the  sun  roK  over  the  oceaa, 
Darted  a  puff  of  smoke,  and  floated  seaward ;  anon  rane 
Loud  over  field  and  forest  the  cannoii'i  roar,  lod  ibe  cchoet 
Heard  and  repealed  ihe  sound,  Ihe  sipial-gun  of  departure ! 
Ah  I  but  with  louder  echoes  replied  toe  hearlt  of  (he  people  I 
Meekly,  In  tc^i  subdued,  the  chapter  was  read  from  Ihe  Bibls, 
Meekhr  the  prayer  was  berun,  but  ended  in  ferrcnl  enTrealr  I 
Then  ftnm  their  houses  iiihaste  ciiiie  forth  Ihe  I^l^ins  of  PlytDont^ 
UcB  uh]  women  and  children,  all  hurryii^  down  to  Ihe  sea-shon. 
Eager,  with  tearful  eyes,  to  say  faiewell  lo  the  May  Flower, 
Houeward  bound  o'er  the  sea,  and  leaving  them  here  in  Ibe  desert 
Foremost  among  them  wae  Alden.    All  night  he  had  lain  witlust  alun 

Behadbeheld  Mike  Standish,  who  came  back  late  from  the* council, 
GDUking  into  the  room,  and  heard  him  mutter  and  murmur, 
Someliinea  it  seemed  a  prayer,  and  sometimes  il  sounded  luce  eweniii^ 
Onca  he  had  eoma  to  the  bed,  and  stcmd  there  i  monwnl  in  sileiiea  j 
TlicB  he  had  mmed  away,  and  said :  "  I  will  not  awake  him ; 
Let  him  sleep  on.  it  is  best :  for  what  il  the  use  of  mon  lalkini;  I " 
Then  he  eihnguisbad  Che  light,  and  threw  himself  down  on  hu  pallet, 
Dresied  as  he  was.  and  ready  lo  start  at  Ihe  break  of  the  morning,  — 
Covered  tunueirwilb  the  doak  he  had  worn  in  his  campaigna  inFlanda 
Slept  as  a  soldier  sleeps  in  his  bivouac,  ready  for  aciiou. 
Bui  with  Ihe  dawn  he  arose  ;  in  the  twilight  Aldcn  beheld  bin 
Pot  on  his  corslet  of  steel,  and  all  the  rest  of  his  umor, 
Bodile  aboit  his  wain  his  trusty  blade  of  Damascus, 
Take  bom  the  comet  his  musket,  and  to  stride  out  of  Ihe  chamber. 
Often  Iha  heart  of  the  youth  bad  burned  and  yearned  to  embiaca  bin, 
rH)>n  hii  linn  hid  ••u,^,^  to  speak,  impkiting  for  p^rdoB  [ 

le  back,  with  ita  lender  and  gratefn]  ec 

.„  .1. VI ._„  within  Em,— 

._,  ^ „, „ .^ burning  fire  ofT 

80  btt-belield  his  friend  departing  in  anger,  but  spake  not, 


BDi  DB  pnoe  ovemasierea  uie  non^er  nature  wiinin  mm, — 
Ptid^  and  the  sense  of  his  wrong,  and  the  burning  fire  of  Ihe  lasuh. 
80  btt-belield  his  friend  departing  in  anger,  but  spake  not, 
Saw  hhn  go  Ibrth  to  danger,  perhaps  to  death,  and  lie  spake  not  t. 
Then  be  nroae  from  his  Bed,  and  heard  what  Ibe  people  were  saying, 

faned  in  Ibe  talk  at  Ihe  door,  with  Stephen  and  Richard  and  GilliB^ 
oined  in  the  morning  prayer,  and  in  the  reading  of  Scripture, 
And,  with  the  others,  io  haele  went  hurrying  down  10  ihc  sea-shore, 
Down  to  the  Plvmouth  Rock,  that  had  been  to  their  feet  aa  a  dotrMp 

Lest  he  should  lose  the  tide,  or  the  wind  misht  ehifl  10  the  eastward. 

Info  hit  naiTow  Inning  till 
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THS  SAILING  OF  THE  MAY  FLOWER. 

)o  bout  itood  Aldm,  wtlh  one  foot  placed  on  th«  ninwal«i 
firm  on  the  lock,  and  talking  at  dmei  with  Ihe  lailon, 
vet  cm  the  (hwanB.  all  ready  aod  eager  for  starting, 
aa  eager  to  go,  and  tbi»  pui  an  end  to  his  aDguish, 


im  c&pair,  tt 
detected  amonj 


But  ai  lie  cued  on  the  crowd,  he  beheld  the  form  of  PriKil^ 
-      -« dejected  

tfi  rei]tofichfu1,  implor 

Slnnge  is  the  bean  of  man.  with  its  quick,  myslenous  instincts  I 

Sttaaie  ii  the  life  of  man,  and  lalal  ot  fated  are  motnenls, 

Whonapoo  Cnni.  as  on  hin^s,  the  gates  of  the  wall  adamantine  I 

"  Heit  I  TCraain  I  "  he  exclaimed,  as  he  looked  at  the  heavens  abore  hiov 

Thanjung  the  Lord  whose  breath  had  scattered  tbc  mist  and  the  madnei^ 

Wbei^D,  blind  and  lost,  to  death  ha  was  slaggeriog  head)o<^ 

"  Vonder  mow-white  dood,  that  floats  in  the  ether  above  me. 

Scon  Uka  ■  hud  that  is  pmnling  and  beckaaing  over  the  ocean.  , 

Then  is  mother  hand,  thai  j<  not  bo  spet^tral  and  ^oftt'Jike. 


Tbeie  IS  DO  l^tnd  so  lacred,  no  air  so  pure  ajid 
At  is  the  ail  ibe  bnathes.  and  the  soil  that  te 


supporting  hei 
Sonning  with  walchfiil  eye  (he  lid) 


fool  was  the  firet  th_.  _. „ 

Meanwhile  the  Master  aleit,  hut  with  dignified  air  and  inpotlant. 


ie  from  a  land  of  sand  aiid  sickoeu  and  soft 
»  of  victual,  and  plenty  of  nothing  but  Gcst 
und  of  the  oars  was  Ihc  lait  farewell  of  the  t 
:>  and  true  I  not  one  went  back  in  the  May 


'if^M* 


und,  and  boisting  ibe  [ 

«r  sailed  fiw  the  hatiier 


Rounded  the  point  of  Ibe  Guniet,  ai 
Island  and  capo  of  sand,  md  the  Field  of  Ibg  Fbsl  Enaninter, 
Took  the  wiad  on  her  quarter,  nnd  eti»d  tor  the  open  -Atlantic; 
Borne  on  the  send  of  the  lei.  and  the  twelling  hearta  of  the  PilgiiiBS. 
Long  In  lil^Ke  they  watched  the  receding  sail  of  the  veuel. 
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■II  THE  COURTSHIP  OF  MILES  STANDISB. 

TV",  » if  filled  with  Ihfi  iiurilp  and  wnpt  in  ft  ikioii  nfiphetic^ 

Bahas  hit  hoary  h«ad,  Ihe  cxnltent  ELiur  of  Flymoiilh 

Said. ''  Lcl  u>  piay  1  "  and  they  prayed,  and  thanked  Ihe  Laid  and  took  cc 

Moumfilllr  Whbtd  the  wavei  at  the  h»,u.  nf.hf  r™-!..  ^n^  ahnvf  lliem 

Bowed  and  whiapeted  the  wheat  oi 
Seemld  lo  awake  in  their  graves  a 

Sua-iUumitud  and  white,  on  Ihe  u .-.„_  .. 

GJcamed  the  deparlinc  hiI,  like  a  marble  alab  in  a  graveyard; 
Buried  beneath  iv  lay  rorever  a}l  hi>pe  of  esc4pi[i£r 

Waldiing  ttiem  ftom  Ihehm  ;  but  while  ihey  spake  viih  each  other. 
Pointing  with  oulaEreTched  hands,  and  sayinR,      Look  !  "  he  had  vani 

Musing  alone  on  the  thoie,  and  watchinK  Ihe  waah  of  the  billowa 
Bound  the  base  of  the  rock,  and  Ihe  sparkle  and  Sash  of  the  aimihiD 
XJke  the  apiril  of  God,  moviog  visibly  ovei  the  wateia. 


Trds  lor  I  wMle  he  ilood,  and  muied  hy  Ihe  shore  of  the  octas, 

Thidkinr  of  many  thinu.  and  most  of  all  of  Prisdlla ; 

And  an  3  thought  had  the  power  to  dnw  to  itielf.  like  the  loadilaD^ 

WhalKcver  it  touches,  by  subtile  lawi  of  its  nature. 

Lo !  aa  he  tuiaed  to  depart.  PrisctlU  was  staDding  he»de  him. 

"  Are  yoo  so  much  offended,  you  wiU  not  apeak  to  ne?  "  said  she^ 
"Am  [  BO  much  to  blame,  that  yesterday^  when  you  were  pleading 
WarmlT  the  cause  of  another,  my  heart,  imptdsive  aad  wayward. 
Pleaded  your  own,  and  spake  out,  tbintfijl  perhaps  of  decorumr 
Certainly  you  can  forelve  me  for  speaking  so  &ankl^  for  saying 
What  I  ought  nol  to  have  said,  yet  now  I  can  never  unsay  it : 
For  there  are  moments  in  life,  when  the  heart  is  id  fnll  Of  emo(i«^ 
That  if  hy  chance  it  be  shaken,  or  into  iu  depths  like  a  pebbla 
Drops  Rome  careless  word,  il  oversows,  and  its  secret, 
Spilt  on  the  ground  like  water,  can  never  he  gathered  together, 
YeatenlaT  I  was  shocked,  vbiai  I  heard  you  speak  of  MQei  ?,tas/SA, 
Praiung  his  viituea,  transfbrmino;  his  very  defecti  into  virtues, 
Praising  hia  courage  and  strenEth,  and  even  his  fiRhtihg  in  Flandan, 
As  if  1^  fighting  tdone  you  coutd  win  the  heart  oTa  womip. 

Therefore  [  spake  as  I  did,  by  an  irresistible  impulse. 

You  will  forgive  me.  T  liope,  for  Ihe  sake  of  the  friendship  betwv^i  ni 

Thereupon  answmdJdhn'JStn,''^hescho!M,^h™lrf«ld  of  Miles  Sl» 
"  1  was  net  angry  with  you.  with  myself  alone  I  was  angry^ 
Seeing  bow  badly  I  managed  the  matter  I  had  in  my  keeping.'* 
"Vol"  ioterru^Red  the  maiden,  witlnnswer  prompt  and  decisive  j 
'No;  you  were  angry  with  nis,  for  speaking  ID  Iraokly  and  fieel*. 
It  wai  wrong.  I  acknowledge;  for  il  u  the  £te  of  a  w 
Long  (D  bs  patient  and  silent,  to  wait  like  a  ghost  tha 
gusome  qaadoniiig  voice  dissolves  the  spell  of  in  s 
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lan,  the 


Thu^ie  I  islue  yam  fiiendsbip,  acd  kt]  ii  perhaps  the  more  keenlr 
If  you  My  Bi^ht  thai  imi^ies  I  am  only  as  giie  among  many. 
If  you  make  uk  of  those  common  and  compUmetitan  phraeea 
Uofll  men  think  so  line«  in  dealing  and  speaking  with  women. 


embarraued  and  s\] 


Keep  ^nelvM  loral  to  o^t>^*aod  thewcred  pro' 
It  is  BO  Hcret  I  tell  you,  nor  am  I  ashamed  to  de 


Then  she  extended  her  hind,  and  Aldea,  who  e^eily  eiaaped  it. 
Felt  all  the  wounds  in  his  heart,  that  were  «ching  and  blesdine  so  si 
Healed  by  the  touch  of  that  hand,  and  he  said,  withi  voce  fiill  of  fi 

l^t  me  be  ever  (he  fini,  tbe  trueit,  the  neafear  and  dbireat  r " 

at  the  glimmering  sail  of  the  May  Flower, 
—'  "-"---lebelowlbehoriion, 

„ ..._, ._,..  iUi  a  stnoge.  Indefinite  feeling, 

Thai  all  the  rest  had  depnted  and  left  them  alone  io  the  desert. 
But  as  Ihey  sent  throu^  (he  fields  in  the  blesiin(  and  smile  of  tht 
LJEDler  ereW  their  heBr^  and  Priadlla  laid  very  archlv : 
_  "Now  that  mir  terribhi  Capuiin  hai  gone  in  pumit  of  the  Indiani. 
Where  he  ii  happier  &i  than  he  vaUff  ^  " ■*'"" 


Siting  a  fiirewell  look  at  the  glimmerii 
^tanl,  but  still  in  sivht,  and  ainkinfcbel 
imeward  together  ihey  walked.  wiUi  a  i 


Vhere  he  ii  happier  hi  than  he  vouJd  be  commanding  a  household. 

Ton  may  (peak  Eoldty,  and  tell  me  (^all  thai  happened  between  yon, 

When  yon  retnnied  last  night  and  said  how  trngratefiil  you  tbnnd  me." 

Thereupon  answered  John  Alden.  uid  told  her  tbe  vihole  of  Ihestoiy, — 
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■U  rfl'S  COURTSHIP  OF  MTLSS  STA/fD/Sa. 

^  He  IB  m  Ijnle  chimnex,  and  hesttad  hot  in  a  moniEiit  f  ^' 

Bui  u  be  Fcnily  rebuked  her,  andlotdbet  how  he  ludiuflend,— 

How  he  hid  even  delermiued  lo  sail  that  day  in  the  M      '^' 


her  salce.  on  heanne  the  dgaeen  that 

.  . iscbanaed.  andihe  uidoilha  (altering  accent, 

Tnlj  I  thank  you  Ibr  tnis :  how  good  you  have  been  to  nu  aJva^  L " 


AlJhei 
Thna,  u  »  pilgnm  dei 


CHimeved  thii  Puritan  youth  to  the  Holy  Land  of  his  lou^ngs^ 
Tgedby  the  fcrvoroflove,  atid  withheld  by  rcmoiKiu]  mj^nt 


...ill  (han°aR  the'inr 


yed  by  the  friend  whom  w 
^multeied.  "for  mine  wu 


What  1  thought  was  a  So 
Out  ofray  heart  will  Ipli 
Be  but  a  fighter  of  battle! 


WhUe  he  waa  matchiog  by  day  or  lying  at  night  in  the  foroat, 
Lookins  up  at  the  trees,  and  the  omuellatioDi  beyood  tbenL 

Aft«ra  three  dayv'mareh  ho  came  to  an  Indian  encamninent 
Pitched  on  the  edge  of  a  rtkeadow,  between  Iheiea  and  the  forest; 
Women  at  norlt  by  the  tenia,  and  the  wamon,  horrid  with  wai-punt^       , 
Seated  aboril  a  lira,  and  enioking  and  talking  together ; 
Whi^  when  (bnaawfrain  alar  the  audden  approach  of  the  white  mow 
Saw  the  Haih  of  Ihe  sun  on  breauptate  and  labre  and  muifcet, 
Gtrajghtn^  IsqHd  to  their  feet,  altd  twoy  &oni  amonfc  them  adnndnft 
Cam*  to  parley  with  Standish,  and  offer  him  furs  as  a  present ; 
Friendabip  waa  in  their  looka,  hut  in  their  hearts  there  waa  hatred. 
Bravesoflhetritie  were  these,  attd  brothers  gisantic  in  stature. 
Huge  u  Goliath  of  Gadl.  or  ttie  leirihie  OE,krnK  of  Baahan  ; 

Round  Iheir  necks  were  suspended  their  knives  in  acabhards  of  wuopun^ 
Two-e^ed,  tiencbanl  knives,  with  points  as  sh^  aa  a  needle. 

<' WiksDi^  SpgUah  r  they  aid, — tbett  •nsdi'&ey  had  iMiMd  &«i  th*  Indn 
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THE  MARCH  OF  MILES  STANDISH. 

Tovdiunff  B(  tim«  ob  lh«  coasts  to  barter  and  chafler  fctr  pellriss. 
Then  in  tbeii  native  tongue  they  beran  to  parJey  with  StaDiiif^h. 
Through  his  Euidc  and  jnleipreler.  tiobomok^  friend  of  th^ 
Begging  lor  uankets  and  knivea^  bi '        ''  '^    " 

Kept  by  the  while  man,  ihey  laid,  t.__ _,     ....      , 

Keady  to  be  let  loose,  and  d»troy  bis  brother  the  red  m, 
But  when  Slandish  lefiised.  and  said  he  noidd  gin  Ihei.. ...-  ^.wu... 
Suddenly  dkanging  their  tone,  they  began  lo  boaal  and  Id  blusler. 
Then  WatUwainU  advanced  with  a  mnde  in  front  of  the  other, 
And,  with  ■  loft*  demesnor,  Ibus  vauoiingi;  spake  to  the  Captain : 
"  Now  Waitawamal  can  see.  bv  the  fiery  eyes  of  the  Captain, 
AngiT  is  he  in  his  heart ;  but  the  hean  of  the  btave  Wattawamal 
II  not  afiaid  at  the  sight.    He  was  not  bom  ofa  woman^ 
But  on  a  mountain,  at  night,  from  an  oak-ttee  riven  by  lightning, 
'  Forth  he  ujrang  at  a  bound,  with  all  his  weapooB  about  him, 
,    Showing,  "^Who  is  there  here  >o  fight  with  the  brave  Wattawamat?  ■  " 
Then  he  uniheathed  his  knife,  and^  whetting  the  blade  on  his  left  hand, 
Held  il  aloft  and  displayed  a  woman's  face  on  the  handle, 

*M  have  another  at  home,  with  the  ^ce  of  a  man  on  the  handle; 
By  acid  by  they  shall  many ;  and  there  will  be  plenty  of  children  1 " 

Then  stood  Fecksunt  forth,  self-vaunting,  Insulting  MIIes  Stundish: 
While  with  his  fingers  he  patted  the  knife  ihal  hune  ai  bis  bosom. 
Drawing  it  half  from  its  sheath,  and  plunging  it  ba^,  as  he  muttered, 
"  By  and  by  it  shall  see ;  it  shall  eat ;  ah,  ha  \  but  shall  speali  not  I 
This  is  the  mighty  Captain  the  white  men  have  sent  to  destroy  ua  I  _ 
He  is  a  little  nun ;  let  bun  go  and  worii  with  the  women  I " 

Meanwhile  Standiah  had  noted  the  &ces  and  figures  of  Indiana 
Peetung  and  creeping  about  from  bush  to  tree  in  tne  forest. 
Feigning  to  look  for  game,  with  attows  set  on  their  bow-stiings, 
Drawing  about  faim  still  closer  and  closer  the  net  of  their  ambush. 
But  undaunted  he  stood,  and  dissembled  and  treated  them  smoothly : 
So  the  old  chronicleB  say,  that  were  writ  in  the  days  of  the  Others. 
But  when  he  heard  their  defiance,  the  boast,  the  taunt,  and  the  insult. 
All  the  hot  blood  of  bb  race,  of  Sir  Hugh  and  of  Thurston  ds  Standiiji, 
Bculedand  beat  in  hie  heart,  and  swelled  in  the  veins  of  his  temples. 
Headlong  he  leaped  on  the  boaster,  and,  snatching  his  knife  &om  its  scahl 
PInngedit  into  his  heart,  and,  re^ng  backward,  the  savage 
Fell  with  his  &ce  to  the  sky,  and  a  headlike  fierceness  upon  it 
Straight  there  arose  from  the  Ibrest  the  awM  sound  of  the  war-whoop, 
And,  like  a  Buny  of  snow  on  the  whistling  wind  of  DcMmbet, 


Fiirfil 
Hcfly 
Fledn 
Passed  thi 


ilened  tlie  savages  fled 


Flednol;  hewasdead.     UnswervinE  and  swift  had  a  I 


tdofhis^thss. 

There  on  the  flowers  «f  the  meadow  the  warriors  lay,  and  above  tl 
Silen^  with  fiilded  aims,  stood  Hobamok^end  of  the  white  man. 


izecy  Google 


MockEd 

When  - 


THE  COURTSHIP  OP  MILES  STANDISH. 

CDftlL.  va&  bis  Mat 


ID  the  tidiiigg  Ibereofwere  broueht  to  the  village  of  PJyiDouth, 

se  a  trophy  of  war  Ifae  head  of  the  brave  Wattawaznat 

rledfrom  toe  roof  of  the  fort,  which  at  once  wu  a  chureb  and  afbi 


Thanlunf  Gcd  in  her  heart  (hat  she  had  tn 
ShnDkin&  tearing  ajmosl,  leit,  copiioe  hor 
Ue  ahoiud  lay  claim  lo  her  haad,  aa  toe  pi 


All  Ld  the  village  was  peace ;  the  men  weie  intent  on  their  1 
Busy  with  hewing  and  building,  with  garden-plot  and  with  i 
Biuy  with  breakintf  the  glebe,  and  mowing  the  Kiau  in  the 
SearclunB  the  sea  Tor  iU  filh,  and  hunting  the  deer  in  the  Id 
All  in  the  viUan  wae  peace  ;  but  at  times  the  rumor  of  wail 
Filled  the  air  with  slann.  and  the  apprehension  of  danger. 
Bnvely  the  italwan  Somdish  wu  ecotiring  the  land  with  hii 
Waiinc  valiabt  in  fight  and  defeating  the  alien  armiea. 
Till  hia  name  had  become  a  sound  of  lear  lo  the  nations. 

Wm^  in  all  ni^e  natures  succeed  ihe^pauio^gtroutUeali:, 


m  the  fin  of  the  fbiesL 


wia;; 

ith  tushes ; 

Latticed 

the  windo 

v-pa» 

f  paper. 

Oiled  n. 

admit  the 

light,  while  wind  and  n 

ed. 

Thereto 

3  he  dug  a 

welt,  and  arc 

lund  it  plai 

norchart 

>  thU  day  iOn 

'e'oniard- 

Iheh^' 

wa.the?ta!l, 

f.«2 

,  the  MOW 

-white  bull,  tl 

.athadfal 

X.menl^ 

™ionofc 

altle,  might  r 

then 

ighl-linie 

Over  the 

la  cropped,  m 

S'efrag^lby. 

Oftwh' 

Ri  hi>  labi 

If  was  finiihei 

Iwithea, 

;er  fee 

t  would  the  dieamer. 

ic  ud  eub^  d( 

jtT,  and  lore  in  I 

— -,.  ^. .  ^.„^f,„^  when  he  Gabion....  ^.v  ',-■■«  v,  ji»uf<Q„MiAi 

Ever  oTher  be  thought,  when  he  delved  in  the  loil  of  In  garden ; 
Em  nfhm  ho  Ihonght,  when  be  rend  in  his  Bible  on  Sunday 
gaiee  of  the  virtnoui  woman,  a>  she  ii  described  in  the  Proverbt  — 
gow  tlw  heiR  of  her  husband  doth  safely  Irml  in  bet  always, 
tuw  all  the  daye  of  her  life  ibe  will  do  luiii  iDDd.  nod  not  en^ 
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THE  SPINNIKG-WHEEL. 

How  iha  Meketh  Iho  wool  and  the  tax  ud  woriieth  with  ghdnc 
Hdwihe  layElh  her  hand  lolhc  >piiid]e  andholdelh  the  distaff. 
How  she  is  not  afraid  of  the  snow  for  herself  or  h«T  housdkold, 
Knowii^  her  household  an  clothed  wiih  the  starlet  doth  of  hJer ' 


You  are  no^EB  Pritcilla,  hut  £n^  tL  Be^tifid  Sp?Doer^'  ' 
HsR  Ihe  li(ht  hand  on  ll«  »heel  gnw  swifter  and  soiller  ;  the  spindla 
Uttered  an  angry  snarl,  and  the  thread  snapped  short  in  her  Angers  -. 
While  Ihg  impetooua  speaker,  not  heediDB  the  mischief;  conlinued : 
—         e  the  beautifiil  Bertha,  the  spinner,  the  trjeen  of  Helvetia; 

Ifrey,  o'er  valley  and  meadow  and  monDtaik. 

So  shall  it  be  with  your  own,  when  the  spinninc-wheel  shall  no  FoDRI 
Hum  in  the  house  of  Ihe  lamer,  and  fiU  ite  chamben  with  music. 
Then  shall  the  mothers,  reproving,  relate  how  it  was  in  their  childhood, 
Piai  ling  the  good  old  times,  and  the  dayi  of  Piiidlla  the  spinner  1 " 
Straight  uprose  from  her  wheel  the  beautiftil  Puritan  maiden, 


She  wl 

Who,  as  she  lode  on  her  palfrey, 


,, be  idle: , 

Show  VDurself  eqnallT  vorlhy  of  heint  the  model  of  husbands. 
Hold  thii  skein  on  your  hands,  while  I  wind  it,  ready  for  knitting ; 

Fatlura  mayttSi  to  their  loni  o7tho  good  old  times  of  j!5in  AWen  T  """ 
Thu^  with  a  iesl  and  a  laugh,  Ihe  skem  on  his  hands  she  adjusted. 
He  uttitig  amcwardlj  there,  with  bis  anns  eatended  before  him. 
She  gtanding  graccAil,  erect  and  winding  the  thread  frrmi  his  finger^ 
Somelimes^idiijg  a  little  his  clumsy  manner  of  holding. 

Twist  or  knot  io  Ihe^m.  unawares— Icrr  how  conld  she  help  it?— 
Sending  electrical  tluilts  through  every  nerve  in  his  body. 

Lol  ia  Ibe  midst  of  this  seetie,  a  breathless  nessenger  enteiei^ 
Bringing  in  hurry  and  heat  the  terrible  news  from  Ihe  village. 
Yes :  Hb«  Standish  was  dead  I  —  an  Indian  had  brought  them  the  tidlBl 
Slain  by  a  poisoned  arrow,  shot  down  in  the  front  of  Ihe  battle, 
Into  an  amWh  beriiled.  cut  off  with  the  whols  of  his  forces ; 
AU  Ihe  tt>wn  woidd  De  burned,  and  all  the  people  be  murdered  1 
Such  wen  the  tidings  of  evil  that  bunt  on  Ihe^ieattsof  the  hearers, 
Silent  and  statue-litie  stood  Priscilla,  ber  face  looking  backward 
Still  at  the  lace  of  Ihe  speaker,  ber  arms  uplifted  in  horror  i 
Bui  John  Alden,  upsuning.  as  if  the  barb  of  (he  arrow 
Piercing  the  heart  of  his  fhend  had  struck  his  oum.  and  had  sandered 
Once  and  forever  Ihe  bonds  that  held  him  bound  as  a  captive. 
Wild  with  eiuu  of  seosaliai,  the  awfiil  delight  of  his  freedoo^ 
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ul  THE  COURTSHIF  OP  MILES  STANDISH. 

dlS^  "inoTTSlh  a^^,  At*^^^™^  form  ofpliKUli!'* 


a  Kparare  channdSi 


Finedl^  bainen  ttroDg,  bul  drawing  I'c 
Biuhed  iDgetlier  ai  last,  and  odc  waa  IdsI 


FovTH&r>m  the  earUin  of  cIocuIb,  IrcHn  the  tent  df  purple  and  scsleV 
l»u«d  I]i4suni  ttugnal  Higti-Ptiesti  m  hii  earmcnts  resplendzoit, 
Uolineaa  udIo  tlie  LonL  in  letters  of  liaht,  dd  hia  Ibrehead, 
Kound  1h«  h«ni  of  his  robe  the  coldcn  Dclli  utd  parnc^raiiatCB. 
Blessing  the  world  he  camer  and  the  bars  of  vapor  btncaih  him 
Gleamu  like  a  gratQ  ofbnss,  aod  the  sea  at  tus  tect  was  a  lavol 


Graced  ihe  scene  with  their  | 

One  with  the  sanction  of  eann  ana  oe 

SimrJe  and  brief  waa  the  wedding,  as  „ 

SoRlir  the  youth  and  the  maiden  repeated  the  words  of  betraihal. 
Taking  each  other  for  husband  and  wife  in  the  Hagistrate's  preseno 
After  Oie  Puritan  way,  and  the  laudable  custom  ofHolland, 
Ferventlr  iheo,  and  devoutly,  tbe  (icellent  Elder  of  Plvmoulh 
Prayed  in  the  hearth  and  the  home,  that  were  founded  that  day  iu  i 
Speaking  of  Hfo  and  of  death,  and  imploring  Divipc  benediclions. 

Lol  when  the  aerridr  was  eirded,  a  form  appear^  on  the  threshot 
Clad  in  amor  of  Bteel.  a  sombre  and  aorrowiul  figure  I 
Why  does  the  I  "     " 

"■■y  does  the  I 

a  phantom 

—  „  a  ghoit  from  the  grave,  that ,  ^„„.^ ^^.-  ^ ^^.._...^. 

Over  its  clouded  eyes  there  had  passed  at  limes  an  expression 

SM ening  the  gloom  and  revealing  the  warm  heart  hidden  beneath  Ihcm, 

Aiiriien  across  the  sky  the  driving  rack  of  the  rain-cloud 

Grows  for  a  moment  Ihin,  and  betrays  the  bvo  by  its  briehlness. 

Once  It  had  lined  rla  hand,  and  moved  In  lips,  bul  was  silent, 

Aa  if  an  iron  will  had  maaleted  the  fieeting  intention. 

But  when  were  ended  the  troth  and  the  prayer  and  the  laat  benediction. 

Into  the  room  it  strode,  and  the  people  beheld  with  amazement 

Bodilj  there  in  his  armor  Miles  Slandish,  the  Captain  of  Plymouth  I 

Gnsping  the  hndcgroom's  hand,  he  said  with  emotion,  "  pDrgive  me  I 

-1  have  been  anmr  and  hurt  —  too  loos  have  I  cherished  the  leeUna ; 

I  have  beentruelaad  hard,  but  bow,  ifi^  God  Ml  is  eiid«L^^ 
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THE  W^EDDING-DAY. 


IB  liiM  b^wd  Ibat  loped  in  the  reiiu  of  Hu][l 

unow  wj>  Milts  Sundish  the  ftiend  of  jot 
[wered  the  bnd^rODtn  :  "  Lei  ^1  be  foTgDlieD 


AllavethE  den-,  old  ftiendship, „,_., 

Thin  Ihe  Ciptaia  advanced,  and,  bawiiiE,  u]uled  Priicilla, 
G«veIt,  sndaller  tbe  manner  of  nld-fuhioned  gertry  in  England, 
Somethuw  ofump  and  of  court,  of  tcwn  and  DfcDunlry,  commingled. 

Then  he  nidwith  a  smile  :  "f'lhould  haie  remeinbeied  the  ad^gs. — , 

No  man  lan  gathet  cherriei  in  Kent  at  Ihe  seuon  of  ChriiUnas  I " 

Thiato  behold  once  more  the  inn-bunrl  iux  of  their  Captain, 

Whom  they  had  mourned  as  dead ;  and  they  ^theted  and  crowded  aboot  I 

Eager  to  ME  him  and  hear  him,  forgetful  of  bride  and  of  bndegroonit 

Till  the  good  Captain  declared,  being  quite  overpowered  and  beidldere^ 


'  which  be  bad  not  Seen  invited. 


I  of  pine,  and  Ihe  meadowi : 


Breathing  the  pediuned 

Touched  with  «r ' 

Liy  inended  be 

Then  were  the  gravea  of  the  dead,  and  Ihe 
There  the  amiliar  fields,  the  gror--  -'-'— 

Filled  with  Ihe  preieiKe  of  God, 

Soon  was  their  vision  disturbed  br  the  noiu  and  stir  ofdeparturfli 
Friends  Gaming  forth  from  the  houie,  and  impatient  of  loDEcr  delavinjt, 
Each  with  his  plan  for  the  day,  and  Ihe  work  that  was  left  unconplclei 
Then  fimo  a  stall  near  at  hand,  amid  eiclamations  of  wonder, 
AldcD  the  thoughtful,  Ihe  careful,  lo  happy,  so  proud  of  Priscilla, 

Led^  >  cord  thai  wu  lied  to  an  iroo  ring  in  its  nostrik. 

Cr>T«nd  wkh  crimson  doUi,  and  a  cushion  placed  for  a  uddle- 

She  should  d«  walk,  he  said,  through  the  dust  and  beat  of  Ihe  nooodai 

Nay,  she  abonld  ride  like  a  queen,  not  plod  along  lili'  '  ~>unt 

Sfuoe^al  alarmed  at  first,  but  rEaasurcd  by  the  olhc 

with  a  smUe, 


_  .  ..  „    _ ,  ..er  foul  in  the  hand  of  herhu 

G^ylf.  with  }Dyoiu  laugh,  Priai '" 


Hien  you  would  be  m  Irulh  n 

Onward  the  bridal  proceBsion  now  moved  to  their  new  hahitaticH 
Happy  busband  and  wife,  and  fhends  conversing  together. 
Pleasantly  murmured  the  brook,  as  they  ciosied  the  fold  in  Ihe  to 

Tremulous,  lloaling  in  air.  o'e 

Down  through  Ihe  gidden  Icai 

Gleaming  oo  purple  giapea,  II    , 

Hmgled  iheir  odorous  breath  with  the  balm  of  the  pine  and 

WU  Rod  awMI  H  the  elnslan  that  grew  in  the  TiUar  of  £< 
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BS  BIRDS  OF  PASSAGE. 

Like  a  pctvn  il  Kfimed  of  the  primitite,  pastoral  ages. 
Old  and  yc(  ever  new.  atid  simple  and  beautiful  always. 
So  thnncJl  tbe  Piymoutn  woods  passed  onward  the  Inidal 


BIRDS    OF    PASSAGE. 


PROMETHEUS, 

His  audacious  Ibol  he  planted, 
FuU  of  promptings  and  suesBstions. 
Of  that  flight  through  heaTudy  poF- 


All  il  hut  a  symbol  paint 
Of  the  Poet,  Prophet. 


Id  thHr  feverisl 

Id  Iheir  nium 

In  their  passion 


Thnjugh  Ihe  doud-nck,  dark  and  mil' 

Most  tb^  see  above  rhem  sailinx 

O'er  life's  banen  crags  Ihe  vuSine  ? 
SiKh  a  late  ai  this  > 


ere  Millon  and  Cerrantes, 
s  priests  and  Coijbantei 


All  the  loul  i 
Chords  of''l'ifi 


whimpered,  songs  that 


Ah.  Pnxnetheui 


All  Ihe  heart*  of  men  fbreier : 

Vet  all  bards,  whose  heatls  unbHghted 

Honor  and  beUeve  the  prriUEe, 
Hold  aloft  Iheic  lorchei  lightei^ 
Gleaming   through    the    realms    b* 

Ai  ihey  fmmni  beu  the  meiHiB  1 
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TRR  PHANTOM  SHIP. 

THE  LADDER  OP  ST.  AUGUS-  NDrdnmiheti 
As  wholly  wa 
Itriiwgoniu 
lOKmicdiuig 


TINE. 

■ 

Ihutlh 
deed  of 

hu 

ud. 

AlIconidDO 

>h».BN  " 

hday'. 

« 

l». 

he  Imp 
Theilri 

DingofthEhean 
narorlhsdtau 

1 
.'o 

11  ihoughta  of  in  ;  ill 
Tb»t  h.«  d«dT  ,«« 

m 

dc« 

Whatever  hindera  or  impedes 

Ybe  action  of  the  nobler  will :  — 
Al '  these  moit  firit  be  trampled  down 
[i  the  briEhi  fieldi  of 


rh< 


le  briGhi  fields  of  fair  renowa 


Br  slow  degrees. 

'rhe  doudy  sui 
ThernightTpm 

ThalwedKe-lik 


Are  crossed  by  pathways,  that  appear 

As  we  10  higher  levels  rise, 
Tbii  heights  by  gnat  men  reached  and 

Were  not  attained  by  sodden  flight, 
But  they,  while  their  companions  slept. 

Standing  on  what  too  long  we  bora 


HtcablePu^ 
d,  whollT  vaiD, 


THE  PHANTOM  SHIP. 

In  Mather's  Magnalia  Christ], 

or  the  old  colonial  time, 
May  be  ro.jDd  in  prose  the  legend 

A  ship  sailed  from  New  Haven, 
And  the  keen  and  frosty  airs, 

.  Wereheavywilhgoodaien^prayen 
"  O  Lord  ]  if  it  be  thy  pleasure"  — 

Thus  prayed  the  old  divine  — 
"To  bury  our  friends  in  the  ocean. 

Take  tfiem,  Ibr  Ihey  ate  thincTP 
But  Mister  Lamberton  maltered. 


When  the  winter  monl 


That  the  Lord  w< 


Right  a 
Untirihe 

Thefac 
Then  fell 


!  with  Ihendsio  dear. 
Iheir  pnyen  wen  at- 

r  steering  landnrud, 
ii  was  LambenDD.  M«i> 
loloii  ago. 
with  a  cloud  of  cann% 
It  the  wind  that  blew, 
»uld  distinguiah 
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shed. 


And  tbt  mMi,  with  ill  Iheir 

Fell  jlowly,  one  br  one, 
And  Ihe  hulk  dilated  aod  van 


And  the  people  who  Raw  this  □ 

Each  laid  unto  his  friend. 
That  ihis  was  the  mould  of  then  Tcuel. 

And  thiu  her  tragic  end. 
And  the  paslor  of  the  village 

Gave  thanVg  ta  God  in  vaja 
That,  10  quiet  Iheir  Iroubled  tpi 

Heha>Iieai    "'    " 


'  PASS  AGS. 

Ai  if  to  lummon  from  hie  dMp  a» 


DC  this  Ship  cf  Air. 


&Dm  the  black  brt^ 


■uTveyiflg  with  an  eye  in 


lE^ial*'" 


A  U15T  was  driviDg  down  (he  Bi 

The  day  was  jint  begun, 
AudlhjDijglitheniDdow-paneSiDD 

Streamed  the  red  jtutumn  sun. 
It  glanced  OP  ISowing  dag  and  Tippling 

And,  boai  the  frowning  iHrnpait,  the 
Hailed  it  nilh  teveriih  lips. 

Sandwich    and    Romney,    Halting^ 
Hilhe,  and  Doitr 
Were  all  aleit  that  day, 

To  tee  Ibe  French  war-steamen  •[ 

When  the  f^  cleared  away. 


0  the  chamber  of  th«' 


Aiid  groan  irom  shore  Id  slKirtt. 

[eanwhile,  without,  the  surly  isbe 

The  sun  rose  bright  o'erbead : 


And  now  they  roared  at  drum-bf 
£>ch  answerir^  each,  with  n 


KepUed  ihs  distant  brts, 


.    Through  Ibe 


Sile,"™ 
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Along  ihe  pquageg  ihey  co 

Ijupalpable  impicssioHB  on  1 

Akiuc  ofHmcttung  mm 


'e  guoti  at  tablt,  than 


Is    thrcHigcd  with  quiet,    iDDff«uif« 
A*  uleniM  Ihe  jHeturei  OH  the  wilL 


Be  but  pcrc«iTei  wbat  u ;  while  unti 

All  that  hu  b«D  is  viiihle  ana  den 

Wg  biTs  no  titla-decdi  to  bouw  a 


Taft>  thiough  Iheie  eaithi 
ATiSfSeaih™iddrtet: 

Oat  little  tiiei  a 
By  oppoate  a1 

Theatniggleori 
AwHhemon 


Cotue  fiDDi  the  iDfluencc  of  an  UDseen 
An  ondiKovetid  planet  in  our  gky. 


■S  BIRffS-NEST.  n) 

io  fiom  the  woAA  of  tpitits  thetv  dr- 

A  brid^  of  light,  conaectiDg  It  vrith 

ya  whine  ntisteadf  floor,  that  wmxjt 
and  bendA, 
Wander  our  tboii|;hti  above  Ihe  duk 


oflwht, 


CAMBKIDGE, 
In  the  village  chuichyard  Bhe  lio^ 
Dust  is  in  her  beautiAd  e^es. 
No  more  ihe  bnalhei,  not  teel^  n 

Lies  a  slave  1o  attend  the  dead. 


Who  >haU  tell  ui 


Hereafter  ?— And  do  rou  think  to  look 
On  the  terrible  pani  of  that  Book 
~   '   "  T&iW,&ults,indei»n? 


To  find  hit  &i 
Ah,  you  will  then  nave  oiaetcue^ 
InyourawDsfaoTtcamingsanddespaiia, 

In  yout  own  secret  sins  and  tettvr*  L 

THE    EMPEROR'S    BIRD'S- 
0«™  the  Emperor  Charles  of  Spain, 

S^me  ol<f  fro'nt?eM''own"or  Flandera. 

In  peat  boots  of  Spanish  leather, 
Stridiu£  niih  a  meaiuieii  ttunn 
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These  HiiU^;«,  dull  nod  damp* 
Cursed  ihe  Frensluom,  cuned  Ihe 


Then  an  Did  Hidalgo  Gtid, 

Ai  he  twirled  hij  gny  mniUc 
«  Sure  this  iwalloo  overhead 


P-  PASSAGE. 

THE  TWO  ANGELS, 

Too  ugeli,  one  of  Life  ud  tmt  «( 

Fanwd  o'ei  onr  tjHhkc  ax  tli«  non- 

Tbe  dawn  wu  on  tbeir  ftca,  and  be- 

The  sombre  booses   hearsed   witb 

Their  allitncle  and  aipect  were   the 

Alike  Iheir  fealmet  and  Ihelr  robei 


K  words  of  njallce, 


Adding  IhcD,  by  way  cf  Jot, 
Tialhe  wife  of  some  dtserterl" 

Swifi  IS  bowilriiE  speeds  a  shafl. 
Through  (be  camp  waa  spread  the 

And  thfi  soldieis,  as  thev  quafied 
Flemish  beer  at  dinner,  liugjied 

At  Ihe  Emperor's  pleasant  bomot. 
So  nnbanned  and  unafraid 

Sal  the  iwalinw  still  and  fanwded, 

Through  ihe  walls  a  breac:h  had  made 
And  the  uege  was  thus  concluded. 


vfulb^heca 


ledeed  and  Bt 
iMt  ofatone 


And  one  with  asphodels,  like  daket  uf 

I  saw  Ihem  pause  on  their  celrxlialiny ; 
Then  said  I,  wiih  deep  fear   and 
doubt  oppressed, 

The  place  when  thy  belored  an  at 


The  \t 


e  tremor  aud  the 
filled  DT  haunted 
1    with    thnelbld 


That  ait  befbn 

And    now   n 
strength 

Andlislened.  for  I  thought  1  beard 


Then  with  aimlle.  thai  £Iled  the  houM 
"Myerrudia  sot  I>ealh,  but '' \% 
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THE  JEW^ISH 

And 

bit  celestial  cmhassy  he  sp 

Od 

•TwMat  Ihydoor,  OfiHendll 

The   angel   with   the   wnua 
wiealh, 
fwiKBZ.  descended,  «.d  with 

h^ToMth. 

TIhd  mi  upon  the  hoiue  ■ 
>Ud  ioftir/liom  that  huhed  an 

Two  angeli  imed,  when  but  o 
AU  ia  oT  God  I    If  he  bol  ware  ) 


Anceli  of  Life  and  Death  alifcg  an 

Without  his   lean   they  pass  no 

■  Wbo,  theti,  would  ^riih  or  dan,  be 
iieving  this. 
Against  his  mcssenfcn  to  abut  the 

DAYLIGHT  AND  MOONLIGHT. 


CBMETEKY  AT  NEWPORT. 


Then  the  moon,  in  all  her  prid« 
Like  I  spirit  elorilied. 
Filled  and  D>eiflowed  the  night 
WiUi  reveUlioDS  of  her  ligbl. 

And  the  Poct^a  soiw  again 
Paned  lilie  muaic  through  my  bnu 

ALfits  grace  and  mystery. 


THE  JEWISH  CEMETERY  AT 


CoBC  by  the  street  of  this  flii  sea- 

SQent  b^de  (be  nererwlent  waves, 
At  rest  id  all  thia  mnvii^  up  ud 

The  trrei  am  while  with  dmt,  thai  o'er 


While   underneath   these'  leafy 

-S"-"- 

us   Eaodu 

And  the»  sepnlchnl 

stones,  at 

>y  Moses  at  lbs  tnou 
«■  nmrded  ben  a 


Sailing  high,  but  &int  and  while. 

Alrarei  and  Rivera  intenJianiB 

I  read  a  Poet's  myslic  lay; 
Araph!^tou.,«agho.? 
But  at  length  the  ft«n»h  day 
Lilteapaaiondiedawa, 
And  the  ni^t,  serene  and  Itill, 
FaUonTilGje,.ale,andhiU. 

•■BlB«d   be^^Godl   fc.    he  created 
Then  added,  in  the  certainty  of  &ith, 
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m  BISDS  OF 

OcMit  in  the  potoli  dT  (heir  SynJ 

No  1^1^  of  Divid  now  the  lUeiic 
bruk. 
No  Kabbi  Rad>  Ihe  andeal  Dealogv 
Id  Ihc  eru^  dialect  the  Fropbel 


rr  the  liring,  bii 
"0,.     ^^ 


Of  palrujchi  and  of  prophefa  tdbi 

ad  all  Ihe  great  mditioni  oflbe  Past 
They  mii  reflected  in  Itu  uim^ 

led  look 


And  thiB  tbiever  inlh  r 

—le  iHTJlic  volume  of  the  wi 

ling  ii  hackwd,  like  a 


Bawcame  iheyhcrei 
Chiislun  hale. 
What    peTKcqdoo,   mercilt 


vea  and  tbeb 
What  bunt  of 


bliDi 


their  t 


At  ererj  gate  the  accuned  Mordeca- 
Wu  mocked  and  jeered,  aod  opimied 
b^  Chmtlan  JeeL 

Pride  and  hnmiliation  hand  in _ 

Walked  with  them  thTOUEh  the  *«iid 
where'er  U»T  went; 
l^>Bq>]ed  and  beqCen  wen  the/  ■ 

Aikd  yet  nnA«v*Ti  h  the  cenlui 


IE  earth  in  tiavai]  ai 


Brinp  forth  iti  m 
□dttiedeadna 


Thifle  Inhmacla  and  Hagan  of  mvf 
kmdf 
They  lived  in  naiiow  atjeeti  and  lanei 

Ghetto  and  Judeniliaii.  ia  mirk  and 
^raitght  in  Ihe  BChool  of  patience  to 

The  life  of  angniih  and  the  dcaSi  of 
AH  that  livei  long,  wilh  the  imleaTened 

And  hitler  beiba  of  exile  and  ita 
The  wAsdng  &iiuae  of  the  heart  Ihej 

And  slaked  iia  durat  vrith  tban 


BASSELIN. 

Jk  Ihe  Valley  of  the  Vire 
Stilt  i>  Ken  an  ancieol  miU, 

On  the  stone,'"        "" 
Theaewoida  alone; 

Ruined  ttands  Ihe  old  Chlten ; 
Left  tor  shiclter  or  fbi  show. 


Fiom  Ihe  neJAhhoriae  hillude  4c 
Od  Itie  nishine  and  the  roH 
Oftheatnam 


CaieLess.  humble,  and  ui 

Sang  ^  poet  Baa&elh 

Songs  that  fill 

With  abends  of  ita  M 
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-flvMT  IhUdc  of  imntt 

BiDke  the  pleuani  dreun  ho  dimne 
Only  nude  10  be  hia  oott, 
JU]  the  Icpvelv  valley  Hcnied-f 
Nodii;ni 
OrioaHnK  higher 
Stimd  or  fluttered  m  hiB  breut 

Wetc  not  snnrs  of  thai  bich  arfc 
Which,  u  Hindi  dp  in  the  pme, 


VICTOR  GALBRAITH. 


VICTOR 
Untim  the  wall! 
At  daybreak  the 


leoffset, 


Fnm  the  aiebooH  ii 

Openinii  on  the  n» 
CuDe  the  loud,  conv] 

Suisni  and  a^iplau 
The  laughing  L,. 
"Out  id  thsM  dayi 
Eug  lbs  poet  Barwlin. 
In  the  caalle,  caaed  in  steel. 

Knights,  who  fought  at  Aginconrt, 
"--■--"  ~d  waited,  .pur  on  heel; 


AwMherdau] 


uti  could  fcd. 


And  the  poet  beard  their  belli 
Bu<  liii  rb^« 
Found  olber  cbioKB, 
KeiEcr  to  the  eajth  Ihau  they. 


laOuVkUwtfllwirin. 


b^an  to  play, 
ling  damp  and 
they  Bcemed  to 

'■  Come  fcrth  to  thy  death, 
Victor  Galbraith  I  ■^ 
Forth  he  came,  with  a  oianial  tread ; 

He,  who  BO  well  the  bi^le  c 


Coiddm 


"  Come  forth  to 


iis^: 


Hs  Iw^d  at  the  eaitb,  he  looked  ■ 

theikv, 
He  looked  at  the  Blei  a{  musketrr, 

Victor  Galbrailh  I 
Andbeuid.wilb  a  steady  voice  and  ey« 
■'  Take  good  aim  ;  I  am  ready  10  die  1 

Thus  challenEei  death 


pies  flashed  stiaiglil 


In  his  J^ony  prayvth 
F«th  dart  oixe  mote  those  t< 
And  the  bu^ei  has  died  > 


,1.0,  Google 


BIRDS  OP  PASSAGE. 


Of  Victor  Galbiaith  I " 

MY  LOST  YOUTH. 
OmH  I  Ihiok  of  Ihe  bcaulifiil  tr 

ThalistMledhylhcMa; 
Often  in  thought  go  up  and  dan 


•'  A*b  ™.  ^A  'athe^^'t  wUl 
And  the  thoughts  of  youlb  die  Zonj 
ZoEig  tnoughtA. 


And  ths  Ihoughu  of  youlb  an  ■  tons. 

long  thought!.'' 
J  nmeinber  the  bUck  wbarvei  and 

And  the  sea-Iidu  touing;  Ine  : 
And  Spaniili  ution  with  bearded  lip>, 
Aodthebeautvdnd  myalery  ofthe  nhipa, 

And  Ihe  m^ic  of  the  sea. 
And  the  voice  of  that  wayward  Bonj 

"A''boy^''imlU5llK'wfnd''>w)n, 
And  Ihe  ihoughls  of  youth   arc   loQ^ 
long  Ihoughla." 


Tin  luniiH  gu,., 

The  drum-beat  repeated  o'er  ant 
And  the  buflc  wild  andghriJ]. 
And  the  mosic  of  that  old  » 
Thrabi  in  mv  Diemocy  Hilt : 
"A  boy-i  will  a  the  wind's  wi 
And  Ihe  thoughls  of  youth  are 
>«i|  Ihoughta.^' 


I  reoieinber  (he  sea-fight  fn  tanci. 
How  it  thundered  o'er  the  tide  1 
And  Ibe  dead  ctptains,  u  they  lay 
In  theirgmveA,D'erlDokingthetiAnqii£ 

Where  t^ey  in  battle  died. 
Audtheaound  of  that  mournful  aoog 
Goes  through  Die  with  a  thrill : 
"  A  hoy's  will  is  the  wind's  will. 
And  the  thoughts  of  youth  an  long, 

long  Ihougha.'' 
T  can  Ece  the  breezy  dome  of  groTea, 
The  shadows  of  Ceeiing's  Woods : 
Abd  the  friendships  old  and  the  eaily 

Come  back  with  a  sabbath  tomid,  ual 

It^flultera  md^muJuiuis  sttU  :™* 
"  A  boy's  will  \i  the  wind's  will. 
And  the  thoughts  of  youth  are  ko^ 


And'^e  voiS  ofThalTtfij] 
^_Sings_on.aiidisne 

And  the  tho"'gh't"s  of  ; 
loog  thoughts.' 
There  are  tHings  of  which  I 


'iv. 


"  A  boy's  will  is  the  wind's  will 
And  the  thouehts  of  youth  are 

kuif  thoughts." 
Strange  to  me  now  are  the  fcmii  I 
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THE  GOLDEN  WLESTOltE. 


tat  ■htgiT^  the  beautiful  bodi^ 

And  the  thouihu  of  ywilh  ue  \aa%, 

long  iBooghB.'" 
And  Decring'i  Woods  art  fresh  and 

And  with  jOT  thit  u  almost  pain 
My  heart  goes  hack  to  wander  Iheit, 
And  imong  the  ditams  of  the  days 

The  gTOVH  are  repealing  ii  still : 

A>kd  Iha  ihaughu  of  vonth  are  tos^ 
Icmg  thoughts.'* 

THE  ROPEWALK. 

1h  that  huilding.  long  and  low, 
Lilu  the  pon-holei  of  a  hulk. 

Dropping,  each  a  hempen  bulk. 
Al  the  end,  an  open  door: 
Squans  of  iuiuhine  on  the  floor 

Light  the  long  and  dusky  lane  ; 
And  the  whining  of  a  wheel, 
I>till  and  drowsy,  makes  me  fee] 

AH  id  spokes  are  in  my  bnio. 
As  dw  sfjonen  lo  the  end 
Downward  go  and  rcascend. 

Gleam  the  long  threads  in  the  Bin ; 
While  within  thil  brain  of  mine 
Cobwebs  brighter  and  more  Em 


Closely  dup  the  twisted  strands, 
At  their  shadow  on  the  grass. 

Then  a  booth  of  nountEbinka. 

WLrli.  ...11  ,f|....d  ,]..>, 
And  a  nrl  poised  high  in  air 

On  a  cord,  in  spangled  drCBS, 


while  the  rope  coils  toundandrou^ 


Nearly  Id^  him  frfnn  the  gtmud 
leu  within  a  prison-yard. 
Laughter  aitd  indecent  imrth ; 

Ut'h  ^Chn^»  charity, 

Blow,  and  sweep  it  from  the  eaitt 

len  a  BchDnl-boy,  with  hii  kila 


And  an  inglet  by  a  brook. 
Ships  rejoidng  in  the  breeie. 


id[e>4 
Id. 
behold. 


Allthesi 

1^»  buTldfng  foni 
WhUethewhec' 
With  a  dron'sy, 


THE  GOLDEN  MtLE-STONE. 


Spread  thenw 

Ri^^'i 
In  the  Red  Sc 


s  abroad,  like  recfil  of 
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irnHhsr  Ihroogb  the 


At  AeirfadmnrinkitbelliiieruigfiR- 
liglit: 
Hen  lui  there  the  lunpi  of  cicnicg 

Sodal  wgich-fiKi 

On  the  hcutli  the  lighted  logs  an 
ADd  Bk/iSill  ra  the  eloftm  Eno«-tr» 
GndUu  t.ad  aighi  the  air  impnsoDcd  ii 


By  the  fimidc  (here  are ; 


I  ind  children,  with  ^r,  thougfal- 


BtSDS  OF  PASSAGi 

Happ7  be 


la  the  eeniral  p 


TbnDffb  the  Eatcwi 

UOtUHThlDL 


WlwD  h«  al  with  ihOH  wl 


lie  march  of  Ifae  CDCroachinc  ci^ 

the  heartb  of  U*  aneesUil  hooM- 
ay  huild  mon  splendid  halMIA- 


To  he  sung  hv  the  gl 
or  wayside  mm. 
When  the  I3in  I 

la  duken  the  dieu 


Nor  the  led  Muslang, 
Whose  dusters  hang 
'er  the  waves  of  the  Colorado^ 


Is  the  wine  of  >h> 
liit  oro»t  1      ■     - 

_  Filltall 


as  hollow  trees 
lllive         '" 


More  dulcelt  delidoiu,  aod  df 
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THE  DISCOVSKEX  C 


cube: 


With  Ihe  Sever  puns. 
Tint  have  drivsn  lbs  Old  World  frantic. 

To  iIk  Hwen  md  sinki 

With  ill  lucti  drinks, 
And  •Atr  them  tumble  tbe  miiei ; 

Oi  u  bal  but  a  Devil's  Elixir. 


hidiBbuiEiof 


Whene'er  it  spoken  a  noble  ihougb^ 
Our  hearts,  in  eJad  suipriu, 
Tohighuleve^rise. 

The  tidal  mve  of  deeper  sauli 

Out  of  lU  meaner  care*. 
Honor  to  those  whose  words  or  deeds 
Thus  faeb  ui  in  our  daily  Deeds, 

Raise  ns  from  what  it  low  1 
Thus  thought  Ii  IS  b7  night  I  read 

Tbf^chueold  and'lamp. 
The  sUiTed  ud  koica  camp,  — 


T^B  NORTH  CAFE.  iji 

The  wDiDided  frnm  ibe  butle-plaui, 

I'he  cold  and  stony  floon. 
Lo  I  in  that  house  of  misery 
A  lady  with  a  lamp  I  see 

Pass  through  the  glimmeringgloom 

Tbe  speechless  sufferer  luma  lo  Ids 
llTr  shadow,  as  it  falls 
Upon  the  daii:ening  walls. 
As  if  a  door  in  heaven  should  be 
Opened  and  then  dosed  suddenly, 
The  vision  came  and  went. 
The  light  shooe  and  was  spent 
On  England's  annala,  through  the  Ions 
Heieafler  of  her  speech  ardson^ 
ThaUight  its  rays  shall  cast 
portals  of  tbe  past. 


A  Lady  1    ...  ._    ... 
Heroi=*w'^hi 


if  the  land, 


as  tall  and  statelj'. 


,1.0,  Google 


aiXDS  OF  PASSAOB. 


In"lLA" 

^^^"^ 

to  Ihe  northw 

sSi 

edbyday. 

^'Thejea  wuraughiBdatsnift 

The  tcmpcA  bawled  wid  wwje4 

' ' '  unUd  IhU  drean  nnst. 
Kin]  tliJI  1  ui 


'em  ihe  etui  inn,  O  Kii« 
Wilh  rrS  and  Lnnd  UghlT'^ 
:cre  AHnd,  Kmi;  of  the  Suon^ 
nd  lalsed  hia  cyea  Crom  hia  book. 


"  I  plmighed  tbe  land  wilh  hoiea, 
Cun«  to  me  now  and  then, 

I  andof  Ci«ci]Laiid,     ^ 


Andlhi 
And  the  I 


id  there  we  hnnted  the  mlna, 
lie  oaiwhale,  and  the  seal  i 

like  Ibe  liabtning^i  Oaina 
Iflw  our  harpoou  oi  atccL 


And  (brec  dayi  sailed  itue  north, 
Ai  &r  ai  the  whale-ahipa  go, 

"To  the  TKstoftne  was  the  ocEan. 

.    To  (he  right  the  desolate  shore, 

But  I  did  not  liidten  ui! 

E«  Ihe  Wilms  or  the  whale, 
Till  after  three  days  moie. 

"The  days  crew  longer  andloD^ert 
Till  they  Eecame  as  one. 


le  Alfred  Ihe  Trujh-T 
i  lifted  hiB  blue  eyes. 


OfttUl  unknown  Worth  CaS, 
Whole  Ibmi  is  like  a  wed^e. 


,nd  to  the  King  of  Ihe  Saxon). 
In  wilnesa  of  the  Irulh, 

Ee  stretched  hit  brown  hand,  uid  laid 
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Il  •booted  tbrough  the  bcIlTT-tower, 


THE  riFTIETH  BIRTHDAVOF 
AGASSIZ. 
tuv  ^  1857. 
It  MI  tOf  yarn  ago 

tocndlg  la: 
And  NlIuR,  Ibe  old  nune,  took 

The  chUd  upon  her  knee. 
Saving:  "  Here  il  ft  aloiy-book 

Thy  Father  hu  wiiltsn  bit  Ihee.' 


*'  Into  Twoiu  yet 
A^d  leid  whftt  is  iL: 


Or  hi(  hsftrl  bcgu  to  &i1. 


She  would  nuft  j 
OrMUiMOR 


So  ehe  leepi  him  BilQ  *  child. 
Foe  the  bcftulifd  Pnyi  de  V^ud 

And  the  mother  at  home»Y»i  "I 
And  my  bojr  dou  not  lelum  I " 

CHILDREN. 

Cam  (D  me.  O  ye  cluldren  1 

For  J  heftr  joa  at  your  plfty. 
And  the  queMiom  that  perplexed 


In  your  thoii*hti  the  brooklet*!  floi^ 
And  the  fiiil  bU  of  the  uow. 
Ah  I  nhit  sould  the  world  be  to  u 


Thronih  them  it  feels  the  ^ow 
OTa  bHgliler  fttid  nmnier  climats 
Thu  nachea  the  Iruoki  below. 


the  wisdom  of  our  boo^ 
the  jiaHii^w  ofyour  loohif 
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BIRDS  Of 
n  betts  than  al  the  banidi 


S  AMD  ALP  HON. 
Have  -jtm  read  ia  Ihc  Talmud  of  old, 
In  Ihe  Legends  ihr  Rabhini  have  told 


BrJacL_ ..  .     .. 

Alooe  in  the  doeil  il  nighl  1 
The  Angela  of  Wmd  and  of  Fitv 
Quinl  only  one  hynini  and  expire 

Eewt  in  their  rapcurc  and  wonder. 
At  haip-atrings  are  hrolien  asunder 

B]r  miuii:  tnej  throb  to  eipreta. 
But  KTcne  in  the  raptnroiu  thtou^ 
UnmoTCd  by  the  niih  of  the  aong, 

AnHinR  the  dead  anfeb,  the  deathleB 
Sutdalphon  stands  lislening  breathleai 

Toioundi  that  aicend  frnm  below ;  — 
Fmn  the  ipiriti  on  unh  that  adore, 
From  the  soiili  that  enlrnat  and  implore 

In  the  ferror  and  passion  ofprajer ; 
From  the  heaRi  that  an  broken  with 

And  weary  with  diag^ng  Iho  crosie* 
Too  heavy  for  mortali  to  beac. 


Tbrongh  the  itreeu  of  tha   Cit; 
la  waSad  the  fiagrance  they  all 
I' t^  '  legend,  I  know,  — 
Afiible,  t  p&otom,  a  ibow. 


nedixval  tradition, 
i1,  strange  anpetiticioii. 


When  I  look  ftnn  i 


labavriis  all  white, 


^r 

Xanding 

San 

spinionain 

ne^ 

the  legend. 

M. 

laapan 

Ofll 

n  nf  (he  bent. 

The  freniy  an 

fire  rf  the  bram.     ' 

grasps  at  t 

agefortridden. 

Thi 

teaofEdta. 

T 

^lieViuft* 

rerwdpai... 

EPIHETHEUS, 

Havk  I  dreamed  ?  or  was  it  TCaL 
What  I  saw  aa  in  a  vision, 

In  the  landof^th"lieal 
Moved  my  thought  o'er  Fiddi  EIr- 

Wbatl  ore  Ihen  the   gneUx  lAca* 


Theae  the  wild,  bewildering  &na 
Thai  with  dithyiamhic  danwa 
Ae  with  magic  djc^es  boond  nh 


irihey  seemed,  IboaeaongtlOQOTOQ^ 
When  they  came  to  me  unbidden  j  . 
ices  tingle,  and  in  cbotua. 
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Mum 


DiaUiwoal 
IhiH  condusion. 


e'fl  discord*  Btrife»  ittid  cUmor, 
he  feelatfaftpeU  of  glamour ; 
m  of  Hope  Uiov  pv'cr  berciTa 


Not  throueh  bTiB;hIer  reaJiJiA  nor  vutci 
In  nnrt  nHn  md  di^eule^, 
Icanu  ftll  with  ihattend  pmioiu  I 


Why  did  mighty  Joyi 


telhM 


Coy  as  ThElis,  &ir  u  Flora. 

If  to  win  lh«  I>lo  halt  ihw? 
Ho,  sat  hale  thee  I  (or  Ihii  leeling 
It  but  pauionate  appealing 


Livei,  like  dij*  in  nunmet,  le 
Therefore  art  thoa  ever  dearer, 
thou  taakent  eadi  myitery  cL 


Bin' 


TALES  OF  A  WAYSIDE  INN. 


PRELUDE. 

On€  AntDiDD  Duht,  in  Sudbory  lowii, 
AcTov  th«  mcadowi  bare  and  ottrm, 
The  windowl  of  the  wivsidi:  inn 
Glcuned  red  with  Gn-light  through  ths 

OfwDodbii 


at  and  thin. 


il  thii  hoflelrr 


And  atairaaym  woir 


uoDg  the  wooded  hilla  I 
.     .  no  lunsy  railway  spoedl, 

lU  uvch-iacs  tattering   unoke  *ad 

Slop  under  the  great  oalis.  that  throw 
Tangles  of  iieht  and  shade  below, 
On  Toofs  anddoort  and  window-iillL 
Across  the  road  ih«  bams  display 
Theit  linei  of ilalls.  [heir  mows  ofhay, 

The  watllci  cocks  itral  to  and  fro, 
And.  half  elGiced  by  rain  and  shine. 
The  Ited  Horae  prancei  on  the  ugo. 
Round  this  old-tishioned,  quiunt  abodo 
^         "     »  reigned,  save  ^rbat  a  gu^ 
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TAl.es  OP  A    IfAVSWS  INN. 


Bui  from  the  patior  of  the  ldh 

Like  *arer  tu&JiLde  tbrougb  a  weir; 

Of  Uu£hier  aoU  of  loud  ippUnae, 
And.  ID  eich  inlen'eaing  piiiae. 

The  Go-I^t,  sheddinr  over  all 
The  iplnndor  of  its  luddT  g\iy«, 
FiUed  Ae  wliole  parlot  Uiie  ud  low ; 
II  gleuMd  on  minKot  mdoD  mil, 
IttDDchediMihinonthujiinnledgnce 
F^  Princea  Hht's  pictured  ka ; 
It  bmucd  the  nltan  overhead. 
On  the  aid  ifnnel'l  inuy  keyi 
1<  plared  inaudible  melodieti 
ItcfDwuedtheKmbredockwilbflamc^ 
Tb*  bundle  (he  hwn,  the  nuker'e  name, 
And  painted  with  a  uvelier  red 
Thit  Landkird'a  coat-of-amu  again ; 
And.  IbihinB  an  Ibe  window-pane, 
EmblaiDoedwidi  in  light  and  sbide 
The  JBTol  rhymo,  Ihit  >liU  reuaia. 

By  the  gnat  Major  Molineam, 

Betbre  the  blazing  Gie  of  wcod 

Erect  tb '■-'■ '  ■ 

And  etc 

His  head  upon  bis  iml 
An4  aeened  to  liaten, 
Conlcniopa  of  ite  KCn.  ..-^-a. 
The  joy,  the  Iriuoiph.  the  lami 
Tht  enilutlon  ind  the  pain ; 
Then,  by  the  magic  of  hit  arl, 
"       IDlfiedthe  throbbingi  afi 


Ight,  - 


And  111! 


to  peace  again 


Anmnd  the  lir 
The™  Hf  a  groirp  of  friend^  eotranc 
-  With  <be  deliooui  nieladiin  : 
Who  from  the  fer-off  noisy  town 

^.fire-"^I  on  iheir  lacu  glanced. 
And,  tbou^  of  d^ 


irSi 


anxioua  to  be  pJeaeed  and  pleoift 

ie  in  outline  skelcb  them  al^ 

in  touch  poftnvi 
emblance  on  Ibe  waU. 


Grave 


of  the  Peafe  was  be, 

all  Sudbiiry  as  "  1111  SquiiB." 

Of'^dSi't'w'iUiara'aiidslrHu^*" 

coal-df-anEB,   well   fhuaed    M&d 

m  the  wail  in  colore  blaeed  ; 
beareth  gulei  upon  hii  shield, 
hevron  ai^ent  in  the  field, 
h  three  wolf's  bead^  and  lor  tb* 

/y^rajBrt-per-palealdrtHed 

:  scroll  reads,  "  By  the  name  tt 
Howt" 


>ghgUmiiirringwiU.^au™<  light 
huii£  Che  sword  bis  grandmie  bof« 


was  there,  of  qniot  wi 
n  all  tongues  and  laj 
a  lover  of  his  own: 


The  heart  of  all  things  he  embncad. 
And  jet  of  such  fastidious  taste, 

Bmlls  were  bis  pauion'and°iiS^t 

In  vellum  bound,  with  gold  bcdighl. 
Great  volumes  BBimenKd  in  while. 
Recalling  Florcnu.  Pisa.  Roniii 

The  border-ind  oFold  romance  \ 
Where  ^tter  hauberk,  helm,  and  hmc*, 
Aod  baoner  waveL  and  trumpet  sounds 
And  ladies  ride  with  bawk  on  wfii^ 
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TBS   VAY51DE  Iff  IT. 

Iir  of  >D1u  and  Abria  mv, 


Thi  chronidca  of  ChirlcmaEiK 
Of  Merlin  and  ihe  Man  d^l 
MipEled  togfTher  in  hia  t 
With  nl«  of  FJsia  and 


Prophtt  nrHigh-Priatj 


A  yoDug  &iciljan»  toes  was  there ; 
In  tight  of  Etna  bom  and  bud, 
Sofue  bnath  of  itm  volcanic  air 
Wu  blowing  in  his  hean  and  brain, 
And,  being  nbcUioiuto  luilicgc, 
ABa  Pal^iBo'a  &tal  lien. 

In  (Dod  King  Bombast  happy  leign. 
Hii  &CC  vu  like  a  tumncT  night, 
AU  flooded  with  a  duaky  light : 

Aa  aca-BhellA,  when  he  nniled  or  opoki 


That  »aEh  the  thor«  or  Celebu. 

All  sloiies  thai  recorded  are 

By  Pierre  Alphonie  he  ^e«  by  bm^ 

Ihe  Para" es^andabar,     "' 
4nd  jiU  the  Fablu  of  Pilpay, 

Well  ver&ed  «ad  he  in  Hebrew  bool:^ 
FaLnkkUi  and  Ta^um,  and  ibe  lore 


Shot  aidewayi^  like  a  vwaUow'a  wiaga. 
The  pocta  read  he  o'er  aikd  o'er. 
And  most  of  all  the  InmorCtl  Four 
Of  Italy :  and  nm  to  thoae, 
""-  -■— T-telling  bard  of  proa*. 

ote  the  joyoua  TuKao  talea 


and  valei 

id  for  Boccaccio'"  akt. 
Hitfn  too  of  muuc  was  his  thought* 
The  melodies  aod  meaiuKa  fraught 
With  mnihina  and  the  open  air. 
Of  vineyards  ahd  Ihe  un^Dg  sea 
OfhisbelovidSkilT; 
And  much  it  pleased  him  to  peruse 
The  songs  of  the  Sicflian  miue,  — 


The 


:  Ikmiliar  peasant  tongu^ 
™iiufofsnatu«l" 


Skaftd  alihe  wilh  toDgie  and  pen. 
He  preached  to  all  men  everyi^he 
The  Gospel  of  the  Golden  Rule, 
The  New  Commandment  given  to 
Thinking  the  deed,  anil  not  the  a 
Would  help  us  in  our  utmost  need 


ipect  grand  and  grave  was  4b 


Tbe  tevll-^- 
He^dnt 


t  find  his  sleen  leH  awft 
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TALES  OF  A    WAYSIDS  Wit. 


Nor  nttOBg  heu  In  emy  brecu 
The  luinli  of  MUtiadei. 
HoDoc  and  bleHinn  on  hu  head 
While  li*iiiE»  KKxTrcport  when  dca< 
Who,  nol  u»  eager  iat  noown, 
Aoepti,  but  da«  nol  dutch,  the  crow 


liluR 


;dby,h 


lir-haircd.     bluQ-cyed,     bi^     upcct 

A^  c>ery  fealun  ^S  Lit 

A  radiance,  itreamiag  from  wilhm, 

TheAnge'wlhlbevii'- 
Painted  by  Riphad,  ht 
He  liT^  —  '^>i  ''''>■  ^ 
Who« 


:  liTCd  in  that  idea]  world 


Of   *l™ 


lud  min^TS  S  wild  deHi 


The  ninwr  of  the  foreit  trees. 
The  pluDie  Df  the  implacable  teal. 
The  tumuli  of  Ihe  wind  al  night. 

Old  balladi,  and  wild  melodies 
Thnn^b  mitt  and  ^"^"— t  pnuiog 

Like  Eliiagar'a  rivet  Hawing 
Oul  of  the  glacien  of  the  Nonh. 
The  inalnmient  on  which  he  placed 
Waa  in  Cremoiu*e  woHtahopa  made. 
By  a  great  matter  of  the  paA, 
EiE  ^  wu  loat  Ihe  art  cGvine : 

That  hi  Tytolian  Ibrenn  vut 

Bad  Tocked  and  wreatled  with  Ihe  {ilait : 

Perfect  in  each  minnteal  part, 
Amanelofthelutiit'sart: 
And  in  its  hollow  chamber,  thu^ 
The  maker  from  whose  hands  it  cima 
Bad  wiilten  his  unrivalled  name,  — 
"Anioaius  Stradivariua." 

And  when  be  played. 

Was  fiOid  with  m^^  and  Iha 


Caught  ectuB  of  that  Harp  of  Giii, 
WboK  mtiaic  had  so  weinia  sound. 
The  bunted  alu  Ibigot  to  bound. 
The  leaping  rivulet  Sackwardroiled. 


The  pleased    mnskian    Bniled    and 

^«wed; 
The  wQod'^   cl^iped  ita  hands  of 

The  shadcni  on  Ihe  wainscot  stilTed, 
And  from  the  barpaichoid  there  csuna    - 
A  ghostly  mnrmur  of  aixlaim, 
A  sound  like  that  eent  down  at  n^it 

From  the  remoKtt  distance  heard. 
Then  silence  followed:  then  began 

The  story  prontised  them  of  old. 
The;  said,  bul  always  left  untold  ; 
And  he,  although  a  bashful  man. 

Finding  crcuse  trt  no  avail, 
Yielded :  and  thus  the  itory  na. 

THE  LANDLORC-S  TALE. 

LisTSN,  my  children,  and  yon  BbaH  boar 
Of  the  miduight  ride  of  Panl  Revere, 
On  the  e^hteeolh  of  April,  in  SvnntT- 
Hardly  a  man  is  now  alive 

Be  said  to  hla  fiiend,  "If  the  British 

By  land  or  sea  Irom  Che  town  to-niriit. 
Bang  a  lantern  aloft  in  the  belfi;  aich 
Of  the  North  Church  lower  as  a  sigBid 

One,  if'^  land,  and  two,  if  by  sea : 
And  1  on  the  opposite  shore  will  b^ 
D--J.. .-  _'j — Qd  spread  the  alarni 


itouob  ever 

r  the  country-folk  u 
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PAUL  RBVBSB'S  R!DE. 


Tfan  be  aud,  "  Good  oichi  I "  nd 

with  muffled  mi 
SilenllrrDwed  lo  the  ChariutoWD  ahore, 

Wbert  awingiiJK  wida  at  her  nooonoga 

The  Somenet,  Briluh  mantif'WaT ; 
A  plHotoni  B^p,  with  each  mast  and 


And  a  huge  black  hulk,  that  wu  mag- 
By  ita  own  leflection  in  the  tide. 
Meanwhile,  hia  &icnd,  Ihrcpv^  allej 

Wanden  and  wa'ichea  with  eager  eara, 
Till  in  the  lileDcearDnnd  himhe  hean 


The  a. 


fcel. 


id  the  a 


And  the  meaauied  tread  of  the  gnna< 


Then  be  dimbed  the  tower  of  the  Old 

North  Chmch. 
By  the  WDoden  ataua,  with  itealthf 


IhepiKOnsfrDB 
reraftera,  that 


t^  the  hi 


And  the  mooidight  flDwing  over  ilL 
Bensitht  in  the  chwrhrard,  lay  the 
In  ibeir  n^hl-encampment  on  the  hill, 
Thu  u  could  hear,  like  a  aenlinel'i 

The  watchml  nixht-wind,  ai  it  went 
Creeping  along  nom  lent  to  tent. 
And  seeming  to  whiiper,  "Allis  w^l" 
A  moment  only  he  feels  the  apell 
or  the  place  aod  Iho  bone,  and  the 

Oftb*  Unwlj  bdfij  ud  d»  dead  i 


It  anddenly  all  his  thoQghti  an  bent 

L  a  ahadowv  aomethina;  or  away, 

here  the  nver  widens  lo  meet  tb* 


A  line  iri^lack  that  be] 
On  the  liiing  tide,  li 


a  bridge  of    ^ 


\  and  apurred,  with  a  heavy  iiride 

le  opposite  shoie  walked  Paul 

Revere. 

le  patted  his  horse's  aide, 

gaacd  at  the  landscape  iu  aad 

impetdoos,  stamped  the  earth. 


icHllv  hewatched  with  ea 
beWry  tower  of  the  C 


A  glunmer,  and  then  a  gleam  of  light  I 
He  ipiingi  ID  the  taddS,  the  fari^h* 

But  lln^icrs  and  gates,  till  fall  on  bit 
A  second  lamp  in  the  bel^  bunia  [ 
A  hurry  of  boo^  in  a  village  itreel, 
A  shape  in  the  moonlight,  a  bulk  in 

Aad  breath,  from  the  pebble^  in  paaa 
Struck  out  by  a  iteed  Bying  leariess  and 


IS  all  I    An. 


ligh'l. 


And  Ihe^parkitmckontbythatatee^ 
Xiodled  the  land  into  Same  with  iti 
He  has  left  the  village  aad  mounted 
And  boieath  him,  tranquil  and  broad 
la  tbe  Myilic,  oaetiDg  tba  seen  tidiat 
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Asd  mider  the  ildRS,  tint  ikiR  hi  edn 
Now  tak  dh  [hi  laod,  nm  loud  on  the 

ledge, 
Ta  heard  1]»  truap  of  his  steed  u  he 

ft  was  twelve  bf  the  Tillan  dodc 
When  hi  cm»d  the  bH%  Into  Hcd- 

ford  tonHr 
Be  heard  the  cnjwinK  of  the  ax^ 
And  the  bsrIcinE  of  the  fanner's  <kK 


I  one  br  the  village  dodt, 

wlhc  gilMd  weathercoclc 
ID  the  moooliEht  u  ht  paved. 


He  heard  the  bleati 


Aerjrofdefiaiiu  and  not  of  f^, 
4  — :-- :_  ^g  daikDess,  aktwckslth^ 

-d  that  shall  ficbo  foifu- 

on  the  nisht-irmd  vJt  di* 

The  people  wiU  waken  and  listea  te 
3^  hoof-bea(a  of  4hat  steed, 


INTERLUDE. 

Xm  Landlnni  ended  Ibm  his  Ulfc 
Then  rising  look  down  from  iu  »a 
Tbe  (word  Ibal  buns  then,  diB  wdi 


I  said.      This  sword  ma  in  Iht 
fight." 

The  Poet  seised  tt.  and  sidanned, 
"  U  ifl  the  swoid  cri  a  ^ood  knight. 
Though   home^nn  was  his  oaait-^ 


Who  u  the  bridge  would  be  Snl  to  lall. 
Who  that  dar  would  be  lying  dea^ 
Fiemd  by  a  Btitisb  musket^baU. 
You  know  (he  nst.    In  the  books  joo 

have  read. 
How  the  Britiih  Regnlais  fired  and 

rmcTa  gaTe  them  ba]T  for 
I  each  fetice  and  Jarm-^ard 
Chasing  the  red-coats  down  the  lane, 

Under  the  Iiees  al  the  turn  of  tie  road. 
And  only  pausing  to  tire  and  load. 
So  through  Ibe  nighl  rode  Paul  Re- 
And  so  thiiju^  tho  pight  went  hit  o^ 
To  emr  Mlddle*a  Tiltage  and  fium, - 


»the 


Duiindale, 
midirfil. 


iShi. 


As  Colonel  of  the  Volunt 
Moiniled  urwu  his  old  gr 
Seeti  hete  and  there  an^  . 
To  me  a  grander  shape  Bp 
Than  old  Sir  WUIiam,  or  what  not, 
CLinhing  about  in  tbreieu  lands 
With  iron  gauntlets  onliLs  haod^ 
And  on  his  head  an  iron  pot  I  " 


Aa  hi*  escutcheon  on  the  wvQ ; 
He  could  not  comprehend  at  ^ 
The  drift  of  what  the  Poel  said  i 
For  those  who  had  been  longeal  dod 
Were  always  greatest  in  hii  eyes  -> 
And  he  was  speechless  with  surntH 
To  see  Sb  WUIIain's  pkined  head 
Brought  to  a  level  with  the  lei^ 
*-- '  — ''tba  subject  if  kjeil, 
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THE  FALCON  OF  SBR  FBDSRIGO. 


ItS'^ 


I  nie  LandTonl'B 
Tbe  Sludeot  tx, 
"The  ladies  ant 


The  docds  nf  high  emprise,  I  sing  r 
I  Thiu  AricsCo  says,  in  words 
i  That  bavg  the  stately  slride  and  ring 
.  Of  armed  knights  and  clashing  iwords 
Now  listen  to  the  tile  I  hrine  : 
Luten  I  though  not  10  me  belong 
,   The  Sowing  drapeHea  of  his  song, 
I  The  words  that  rouse,  ths  voice  that 


TheLandlorc 
Only  a  tale  of 
Blending  th 
A  tale  of  lb. 


, ri's  garden  old. 

By  Fiameta.Taurel-crowoed. 
White  her  companions  lay  around, 

{  And  heard  the  inlenningled  »und 


t  which,  waiiiioE^se, 


Weary  with  l^»r  in  his  garden-pLot, 
Set  Federigo  sal  among  the  leaves 


DO&  of  Florence  called 


irishcd  hccD,  his  sub- 


Then  he  withdrew,  in  poverty  and  pain. 
To  this  small  fata,  the  last  of  his  do- 


ig  handa  had  tbnnd  so 


That  entnmce  gave  hmcath  a  roof  of 

Companion  of  his  solitary  ways, 
Futveyot  of  his  leasts  oa  holidays. 

The  love  with  which  ^  nature  over- 
flowed. 
And  so  tbe  eraply-hjnded  years  went 

Vaca 

nl,  though  vmcefid  wi 

h  prophetic 

With  r^.^puienl  hands. 

ashewaa 

And 

dreamily  before  hi> 

half-cloaed 

FloatwRhi  viHon  of  his  lost  delight 

ber  heard  . 
Tbo  sudden,  scythe-like  tweepof  wings. 

The  headlonR  plunge  throngb  eddying 
is  bells,  like  m 
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Ss  Fed«icritli«i(htnotofihe  chue: 
The  tender  liNCn  of  her  lorely  <ace. 

In  the  ]^f-thadawt  of  the  tielliHs, 
Meraelt  yet  not  heraelf ;  a  Invely  child 
With  Rowing  treuea,  and  eyei  wide  and 

C«ning  undumled  np  the  gaiden  walk, 

**  Beautiful  £i]conl"  said  he,  *'wDTdd 
Wight  hold  Ihee  on  my  njil  DT  see  Ihee 


aip  Ihranili  guitydooi* 
in  Id  wUdmiuic poura. 

"  Wbc  i>  Ihy  modiet,  my  Edr  bar  '  " 

Hii  hand  laid  KfUj  od  Ibat  ibiDiiig 

"  Manna  Giovuma.    Will  you  let  me 

A  little  while,  and  with  your  &Igob 

We  live  there,  jiut  beyond  your  garden 

In  the  ereRl  home  behind  the  poplan 
talL" 

Sa  he  ipake  on  ;  and  Federign  heaid 


with  friend!  to  pw  A* 

In  her  gnnd  viUa,  hilf'WajF  op  the  hill, 
O'erlooking  Fluience,  bol  retired  and 

With  iron  ^tes»  that  opened  Ihrongll 

And  lenaced  gatdens,  and  brood  etefi 
And  aylvaa  deitiei,  with  man  o'er- 
And  faunlaios  palpitatini;  in  the  heat,  1 
And  all  Val  d'Amo  stretched  bencUb 

The  Imely  lady  whiled  the  bonn  awiy, 
Padnr  >n  sable  robes  the  .utued  hiO. 
UerMirOie  stalelieit  alatue  among  A 
And  seeing  more  and  more,  with  se- 

.„ 7h 

Till  the  U 

Not  as  aelight,  hu 

Meanwhile  the  b 

strenglh, 

'°™™le^;'"'™"  I 

The  icreaining  peacock  chucd  m  hot  I 

i  dimbed  the  garden  trelliaei  fcr 


And  shadows  of  the  n 
Aa  marinen  becalmi 


aofdrea 


and  lift.  _ 


d  lold  h 

bird. 

TiU  In  (heir 


fruit 


fliiht 
3f  a  gerfalcon,  sc 


es  that  frilled  Ihe  ga^ 


iir  oflf  (he  mDomfii]  breaken 
And  Toices  calling  fainlly  from  (he 
Then,  waking  from  hia  pleasant  levei 
He  look  the  litde  bo^  n[ 


le  gaied  lijil  often 
l('h^p™m^^i; 


izecy  Google 


.  Th*  pMted  b07  gnw 
KneA  with  nTUcriom 


FALCO^  OF 

m,  and  day  by 


Nouuwnr  CDuU  Ibe  utanisbed  mother 

make; 
Hov  could  she  BAk,  «'en  for  hei  dv 

Ins'iiakc, 
Sncii  &vor  at  a  IncUeu  lorer-i  hand, 
Well  kDowing  that  to  uk  wu  to  c«n- 

Wcll  kncnriiw,  what  afl  &Icanen  con- 
feued, 
,  In  all  tho  land  ibat  blcon  wai  (he  best, 
The  master's  pride  and  paBsion  and 
delight,  _ 

But  yet,  tor  her  diild'i  take,  the  could 
Than  give  anoit,  to  KOtbe  hii  reslleu- 
'  So  prombed,  and  then  promieing  lo 
'  RcrpromuencTCdT  uwliim  fall  asleep. 


CongnluljilE  rich  alher  as  they  meet 
Two  lovely  ladies,  clothed  in  doali  arid 

hood, 
Fused  IhronKh  the  gaiden  gate  into 

'  Under  the  luscroua  leaves,  and  through 

Of  dei<7  sunslune  iboiRring  don 


SER  FBDERIGO. 

The  ODS,  dose-hooded,  hid  the  it 


The  other  with  her  hood  thrown  back, 

MakiiiR  a  golden  gloiyin  the  air. 
Her  checks  sufliued  with  an  auroral 

blush. 
Her  young  heart  singing  louder  than 

So  walked,  that  mom,  ibrongh  mingled 

Each  by  the  other's  presence  lonelier 

Honna  Giovanna  and  her  bosom  Irietid, 
InlenI  upon  Iheir  errand  and  its  end 
They  found  Ser  Fcderigo  at  his  tdl. 
Like  banished  Adam,  delving  in  the 

And  when  he  looked  and  these  £ur 


a   the   threshold  of 
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Ktt  JtnB  unkxadoBU  call   it,  fcr  if 
Ife  good  ID  mfl  of  ioeiiiie  or  of  thongh^ 

All  lorTowj,  ill  rcgr«.  of  oiher  diyi" 


TALES  OF  A    ffAVSIDS  IlfN. 

Bmigiri  pDtpIe  enpa  witi  anhm 
Tb«  fragiani  peach,  the  r^icr  berg^ 


And  u  he   enteied  for  a   moment 

reimed 
For  Ihe  lost  iplendois  of  the  dayi  of 

old. 
llK  ruby  xlau.  Ihe  silver  and  Ihe  gold. 
And  fell  how  pieicing  ii  the  iling  of 

Bt  WW  etiibitteied  and  inttnvfied. 
He  looked  about  him  Tor  some  meam 

To  lie_,  _ . 

eearched  again, 

"The  Signor  did 'not  hunt 


anythine  a  wanliii 


thoKlH  Ihe 
The  flight  am 


Set  Federigo,  would  not  these  suffice 
Without  thy  falcon  slufliul  with  clove* 

When  all   was  ready,  and  the   cauRlr 

With   her   companion   to   the  cottag* 

Upon  Ser  Federigo's  hiain  there  <ill 
ThewUdenchanlincmofam^ictpeUI 
The  room  they  entered,  mean  and  Id* 


Then  laid  the  lady,  "Far  too  well  I 

ReEuembecinB  still  the  days  of  long  ^o. 
Though  you  betray  it  not,  with  what 


ce  without  fiirther 

Vcu  have  no  childr. 

u,  and  yon  cunot 

he  whirled  thee 

WllltMguWwhal 

of  brave  filconrr, 
the  bright  s^^i 

A  mother' feels,  who: 
Nsi  how  her  heart 
Aud,el(brlhis.vo 

ntidU'B  ^i^lL 

□d  aak  the  thing  most  pttcions  iq 

'hich  {f  you  ind  it  m  jour  heart  to 
'y  poor,  unhappy  boy  psduDce  vaj 
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"  Alu,  deu  lad<r  \  there  can  be  do  luk 

One  linle  hour  ^o,  if  I  tuid  known 
Tha  wish  of  yooA^  it  would  biw  been 

But  Ihinkiim  in  whit  manDer  I  could 

^o  honor  to  the  pteunu  of  1117  ^tf&, 


Aad  %c  lay  gallant  &lcaa  breathed  his 
last 

put" 


Yd  teeling  in  her  hem  1  woman'i 

That  nothiDE  iha  couM  ailt  Eir  w» 

denied; 
Then  look  her  leave,  and  paiMd  ont  M 

With  fbntstep  iloir  aid  aonl  diaconio- 

late. 
Three  dayswcqibr,  aDdlolapaning- 
ToIled  from  the  linlechuieliB  thedeD; 
Ten  Mrofcu  Ser  Federigo  heaid,  and 

Bzeathins  a  pnja,  "Alaal  her  ehCd 

Three  month]  went  by ;   and  la  I   ■ 

Rang  from  the  chapel  bdls  at  Chriit- 

The  cona^  was  deserted,  and  no  more 
StT  FederiDo  sat  bende  itt  door, 
But  now,  wth  KTvitois  lo  do  his  will, 
In  the  giand  villa,  half-wa^  up  the  hiU, 


M  oat  in  tha  old  ni 


n  tha  backolwhkh 


U  Ihinn  CO 


S'laU  the  rabble  of  the  na 
crtriaing,  dull,  or  lewd; 


ie  a  stagnant  1^, 
h  rushes  and  with  reed 
lilf,  now  and  then, 


Fountain,  I  will  nc 
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ThM  book  of  gciDi,  that  book  oS^M, 


THE  SPAHISH  JEWS  TALE. 

Saim  Bm  Lm,  on  the  Sabbiih,  md 
A  nJuDM  of  Ihc  Law,  in  nhich  il  nid, 
"  Ko  mu  thaU  kiok  upoD  my  fiuc  uid 

And  M  ha  nw^  ha  pnyed  that  God 
Hia  tob&I  Hrnuit  gncc  with  morUl 
To  look  v^oa  Hi«  Sict  and  yet  not  die. 
Then  fell  a  sudden  ahadow  on  the  ptte, 
Aa4  lifting  np  hia  eyta,  ftntwn  din 

Ha  nv  lbs  AntEl  gf  Death  bdcn  him 

HoMbi  a  iMked  mocd  in  hi>  Hcht 

Sabbi  Ben  Lett  mi  a  righUDw  tain, 
Yel  Ilirough  hia  vtiaa  a  chill  of  turoc 

With  mmbliiif  mica  ha  Bid,  "  What 
The  Angel  ajuwettd,  "  Lo  I  the  dmc 
When  thou  mut  die;  jetfinttbrGod'a 
Vhale'er  thou  aaluit  ihall  be  irasted 
Replied  the  Kabls,  "  Let  Iheic  livin| 
Elral  look  upon  toy  place  in  Paiadiaa.*' 
Then  elid  the  Angel,  "  Come  with  me 


•-a«.:i 


Aod  art  him  on  the  wall,  whence,  pr 

ingdown^ 
Rahbi  .Ben  Levi,  with  hia  living  eye*, 
Might  look  npon  hia  place  in  Pojadlae. 
Then  etnight  into  the  city  of  iba 
TTic  Rabbi  leaped  with  the    Deatb- 

And  throuEh  the  streelA  there  Bwcpl  ■ 

luddeii  breilh 
Of  aotnelhini-  there   unknown,  whld 

mcDcUl  death. 
UeaAwhile  the  Angel  stayed  withov^ 

■■  (jnne  back  I "'  To  irfiidi  the  RiflibPa 

"  No  l"'te"th?'name  of  God,  wtnm  1 

I  avear  thai  hence  I  irill  depart  aa 

Than  all  the  Angela  died,  "  O  Holy 
One. 

See  what  the  ion  of  Levi  here  halh 

The  kipgdom  of  HcaTcn  be  takea  by 


a:  the  eon  ot  Leri  break  ha 


ShiU  look  npoo  my  &Ee  and  yet  ndt 

Beyond  the  outer  will  the  Ai^al  et 

Heard  the  great  vdce^  and  aaid,  with 

pantinH  breath, 
"GiTe  back  the  Eword,  and  let  me  go 

Whereat  (be  Rabbi  panseil,  uid  aa-     I 

•wered.  "  Nay  I  I 

Anguiah  enough  already  ha»  it  i^aaej 
Aniong  the  una  of  men.^'    And  whits 

hepauaed 
Ha  heard  ihe  awfiit  oaolate  of  tb* 

Lord 
Raaomidiug  through  tb«  nr,  "Clr*     ' 

back  the  award  1" 
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'Tlu  KabU  bowwl  hit  bead  in  rileBt 
Tim  uid  he  to  tlK  dnadfbt  AngEJ, 

But  when  Ihou  ukest  away  the  souls 
Tbjnelf  DDKen,  aod  wilh  an  imHen 
Tbon  will  peribcm  Iho  biddinf  af  the 
The  Angel  Ltnk  the  Bword  again,  and 
And  valki  Ai  earth  uoaeen  fbrefeiiiuue. 


Uponfl 
HUuIc 


. :  and  a  kind  of  >peU 
aSlenl  Usleuen  leU. 
in  manner  and  hii  wot 
L:hed  the  deep,    myi 


hat  vibrate  in  each  human  brcait 
be  i^rjtital  world  aeeincd  ntar ; 


^tbofUed  from  the  impalpable  air, 
Ther  n^l  behold  the  Angel  mllnd. 
Holding  tha  (word  in  hia  nghi  hand. 
At  Um,  but  in  a  voice  aubdued. 
Hot  to  diltinb  theb-  dreamy  mood, 
End  tha  Kalian :  "  WhUe  you  aiuke, 
ZdBns  ynir  Igggnd  marvellDUB, 
SuddoB^  in  my  memory  woke 
ThtdMntbloToncnoweonelnniui,— 
An  idd  Abrta,  meek  and  mild, 
^  friend  ^  leacher,  vihen  a  child. 

The  legend  of  an  Angel  tol4 
WUcta  in,  ta  I  lemembet,  thua." 

THE  SICILIAN'S  TALK 

KoniT  of  Sidly,  brother  of  Pope 

Urbane 
And  Valmnnd,  Emperor  of  Allemaine, 
Apparelled  in  magnilicent  attire. 
With  telinua  of  many  a  knight  ad 


And  heard  Ibe  paieiti  chani  the  Map 

And  as  he  listened,  o'er  and  o'er  again 
Repeated,  like  a  burden  or  refrain. 
He  caught  the  words,  •'DtfaiuU  f»- 

Dr  irdtt  tt  txaUavii  Attmiits"  ,■ 

He'l^^Mraed'^  "r£  besidn'j'm''^ 
"WhatmeanthesewordsP"   Tbedetk 

"He  has  put  down  the  mighty  from 


Thereat  lCii«  Eobei 

fully, 
"■Tiivretl  that  Buc 


seditioui  worda 


Lulled  by  me  chant  monotonoui  and 
When  he  airoke  it  waa  already  night ; 

""n'^ghT,'""'''    '"^         "™* 
Save  where  the  limps,  that  glinimsred 

Lighted  a  little  apace  before  some  saint. 

He  groped  towarda  the  door,  but  it  wa4 
He  cried  aloud,  and  litteoed.  and  then 


And  o 


complai. 


.  awfid  tbrcatBiingi  and 

The  sounds  re-cctioed  from  the  roof 
Ai  if  dead  priests  wera  laughing  in 
At  length  the  sexton,  healing  from  with- 
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And  thinkh^  thievci  -wot  in  ihc  bniM 
Came  wioi  hU  lauKni,  uking,  "  Wbu 

Hair  choked  ^th  nEc  Kini  Robert 

fiercdy  aaiiL 
"Open:  'til  I,  Ihe  Kinil    Art  Uwu 
Tke  iiiKhtened  aexlAn,  mattenng,  with 
"Tluft  it  some  dnukeD  vagabond,  or 


Haggard,  lulf  naked,  without  hat  c 
Who  neiiher  tanwi^  nor  looked  at  hin 


And  nnidKd  like  a  spectra  fRMn  faia 
Kobeit  oT  Sidlj,  brothv  of  Pope  Ur- 

Asd  Valmood,  Emperor  of  Alleinaiae, 
IJcflpoileU  of  hia  nuenitioeDt  attire, 
Banheadedf  breathKaa,  and  beaptent 

With  tense  of  wrong  and  outrage  des< 

Strode  on  ud  thnndcred  at  the  palace 

RashecT through  the  court-yard,  thmat- 

To  right  and  left  eac^  leneachal  and 

And  humed  up  the  broad  and  sounding 

H»  while  bee  ghastly  in  the  torches' 

Ftom%Jl'to   hall   he  paaKid  with 

Voicea  and  cries  u  heajd,  but  did  not 

heed, 
Until  at  tail  he  reached  Ihc  bunquet- 

Blaiing  wilii  lisb^  ud  Inalbing  with 

There  on  the  daii  lat  another  king, 
Weaiing  his  robes,  tua  aowa,  hia  sig- 


Bnt  all  ifan^gured  with  angeli 
IlwaianAngd;  andhisprcaen 
With  a  divine  effid^nce  6llcd  [ne  i 

l^bough  none  (be  hidden  An^  rec 


fcm. 


Then  ^d!"  Who  art  thou  I  and  wfa; 
To  which  King  Robert  anawend.  with 
"  1  am  the  King,  and  come  Co  daiai 

And  suddenly,  atlheieaiidacioaswonl^ 
Up  sprang  the  angry  guests,  and  Ar^n 

their  aworda ; 
The  Angel  answered,  with  muuffled 

"  Nay,  not  the  Kina  but  the  Kin^ 

Kence^th  thalTwear  the  bell*  mil 

scallbpcd  cape. 
And  for  thy  counsellor  ahalt  lead  ap 

Thou  Shalt  obey  my  aervintt  when  IUt 


Deaf  to  King  Robert's  Ihreata  and  eriet 
Theythrust  him  fiom  the  hall  and  down 
A  group  of  titleiing  pi^es  ran  befon. 


And  all  the  vaolled  dumber  n 
With  SS  mock  plaudits  of  "  Li 
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KING  ROBERT 


It  nonvbB.  wakn^  with  the  day*! 

sud   wilhm    bunself^    "  It  m<  a 

:  the  straw  rustled  u  he  tunied  hU 

head, 
n  wtn  the  cap  asd  hella  heude  hii 

the  hare,  ducolorcd 
1.i.a_.hape, 


walls, 
Clow  by,  Ihe  iteeds 


r^ 


. ;  tlic  wotIcI  Iw  1c 


Unde, 


Anzel's  gDvemance  Ueami 
■-'— ■  ■■ — id  with  CDiia5d 


ndeit 
heliii 

Aid  deep  within  the  laaunuin'i  hi 
EnceladuB,  (he  giant,  was  >t  rcat- 
Mcanwhile  Kins  Robert  yieMed  to 

Sullen  al^  >y«it  and  diiuHiulale. 
IDreued  in  Ihe  motley  garb  thai  Jesi 

With  t"' 


Whit  othen  left,— 


eDderly.  thai  he  might 


HitheKingr"  (be  piHian  ol 
m  huD  in  resiatloM  ove^tov. 


And  ringi  and  Jewels  of  the  n 
Then  he  deputed  with  tliem  o'er 
Into  the  lovely  land  of  Italy, 

With  pliunei,  and  cloaks,  and  hoasiogd. 


And  lo  1  among  the  i 


enial^m 


nris^rfi 


Thfl  Bolemn  ape  demurely  peTtbed 
King  Robert  rsde,  making  hage  met- 
In  all  the  country  lowna  through  which 
The  Pope  received  them  with  great 


lie  with  con(ratuIalinn>  and  whh 
entertained  the  AngeJ  nnawarta. 
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Kebort,  iheJeMer,  bondii^  thnngb  tha 
iDta  lh«ir  picxDce  niihed,  and  ciied 
"I  am  the  King  t  Look,  lad  heboid  is 
Robctt.  Tour  hmher.  King  of  Sidly  J 


WAYSIDE  INS- 
And  whoa  once  mofe  inthui  Pilamo^ 
Ajid,  seated  on  tlie  thnme  ia  hu  ireat 
Ha  heard  the  Angelus  from  cDOTent 
Ai  if  the  hetter  wodd  convened  wjl^ 
He  beckoned  to  King  Robert  to  draw 


WUh  biggard  e; 

H<  felt  within  a  power  onfeh  heliire. 
And,  kneeling  humbly  on  hii  cbanbe 

He  heard  the  Tnohing  garmenti  of  the 

Sweep  Ihrongh  the  silent  air,  aicending 


And  n. 


r  the  V 


Valmond  returning  to  the  Dani 
Homeward  the  Angel  journeyed,  and 
The  land  wac  made  lesplendenl  with  hii 
Flashing  iiJmg  the  [owns  of  Italy 
Uoto  SaWnc^  and  tram  thence  t>y  le 


\  alooe,  the  Angof 
"  Alt  Ihou  IheKing?"  Then,  bairiii( 
King  Robert  croased  both  haitds  upon 


ekl,   I 


And  in  some  cloiiter'i  achool  of  pern- 

AcTDsa  those  (tones,  that  pave  Iba  «^ 

Walk  baielbot.  till  taj  gnUlr  sool  bi 

The  Angel  smiled,  and  Jrom  hi*  radiant 

A  hoi  V  light  illnmined  all  the  plac*. 
And  [hroug^  the  open  window,  loud  and 


lethes 


andiu 


lit  of  the  ■ 


And  has  exalted  them  of  loir  degree  !** 
And  Ihrough  the  chani  a  second  melody 
Rose  like  the  throbbing  of  a  liugle 

"I  »1  an'^Angel,  and  thoo  ait  tba 

King  i " 
Kin*  Robert,  who  was  standing  neardw 

throne, 
Lilted  hii  eyes,  and  lo  I  he  wa*  alona  I 
But  all  apparcllBd  aa  in  days  of  old. 
With  ennined  mantle  and  with  doUiof 

And  when  his  tourtier*  came,  thaw 

found  him  there 
Kneeling  upon  the  ioat,  almulbrt  b 
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INTERLUDE. 

AvDlhea  the  blue-eycilNonuiuii told 
ASagiof  the  days  of  old. 
**Tlunu,"Bidlie,  "iwandRHnl 


Of  Ictland,  io  the  i 
Hooi 


■nnScald; 
Jume  called  1 
f  Bndctunin 


Tha  iraiT  Ihit  I 

And  in  each  nuse  the  klorv  du 

*^-'-'-  -icliphepbytd, 

old  MoTwegian  t 


UpoQ  Ills' 


That  bound  id  one  the  upanta 
And  held  (he  mind  in  pencct  mo 
Entwining  and  encirclinj 
!n»itn.Bgeand«.Hqua 
Wilh  meladiH  of  olden  t 
Ai  orer  uns  bllf-niined 
Di^oinled  and  aboul  to  1 
Froh  woodbines  climb  a 


Blown  by  the  nJghl-wind, 
AS^ghting  the  nations  I 

Mine  eyes  arc  the  iigblnitig; 
The  wheeLa  of  my  cnaiiot 
Roll  in  the  thunder, 

Ring  in  the  eanlxiuake  I 

Meelcnesa  is  wealEneas, 
Strength  is  iriumphanl, 

Slill  is  it  Thor'i-Day  1 


THE  MUSICIAN'S  TALK 


w  the  God  Thor, 
ni  Iha  War  God, 

"'nmrNorthlmd. 
r  Alness  and  Ibrtreaa, 


Thisismyeirdit 


Saw  the  red  light  in  the  sky, 

And  the  red  light  glanced  and  ^eama^ 

And  he  shouted,  as  the  rifted 
StiEajnen  o'er  hint  shook  and  shiflecL 

"  I  accept  Ihy  challenge,  Thor  I" 
To  avenge  hii  blher  slain. 

Came  the  youthhi]  0!af  home. 

UiSs'lo'the  wifd  lS'!m"iii^ 

AndtEe  dashing  of  the  tban. 
To  hia  thoughli  the  aacred  ilaine 


et  flight  by  secret  passes 

Through  the  mounlainaand  moj 
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Then  itraDn  mcfUDriea  cmwded  back 
Of  Qu«ii  GuDhild's  wrath  and  wnck. 

And  a  hunied  Bighl  b^  sea ; 
Of  grim  Vikings,  and  ihc  rapHlTB 
Of  Bie  sea-ligbt.  and  tht  capture. 

In  the  Esthonian  market-place, 
ScaoDid  hii  fealuiu  one  by  ooe. 


Chief  of  itlh«  men 
TUlvanuewhispeis,! 
RcKhedK-ingValdeD 

Filling  him  with  so 

And  to  ScUl/'s  r«1 
diritt's  grtat  name  ai 


TIUDu^  the  red  flamei  o'er  him  nail- 

Aa  fail'^pi  in 

Nontawaid  ii 


TALES  OF  A    WA  YSIDE  llflf. 

^pne  so  royal  in  itt 


toigbc 


When  at  ica,  with  all  his  m» 
He  aloiw  the  bending  am 

OntsidE  of  hb  ship  could  ni 
Be  the  Smalur  Hom  ucendr 


Pa^ed  that  cry  alone  the  shore  i 
Slreamen  o'er  him  rhook  aod  thiftd^ 


lAofRImo 


Ibider 


Ihidemel 


ForOIafth:  Rine  is  hunting  me  dawn 
Through  held  and  forest,  through  thoip 

Thus  cried  larl  Hak™ 
To  Thora,  the  fairest  of  iromen. 
"  Hakon  Jarl !  for  the  love  I  beai  the* 


Thns  to  Jarl  Hakon 

Said  Thoia,  the  laijest  of  m 


Crouched  ici  the  cave,  than  a  duDgeon 

Through  the  forest  roads  into  Orki^al^ 
Demanding  Jarl  Hakon 
Of  Thora.  the  gireit  of  women. 


The 

icha 

d'^of 

nored  shall  he  whmver 
Hakon  Jarl  shall  dii- 

Ha 

onh 

"arf' 

iin,andKatkerlhe)l.w,* 
brealhing-boles   of  Ibe 

Wep 

arlfs 
'tIi 

Sk 

of  women. 

Said 

Ka 

ker.^ihe  craiiy.  ' 

1  will  not 

For 

all 

'e  k 

"E-Af?"^  I 

will  never 
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"Thenwbf  doatitiOB  tun  lo  pule.  O 

And  tHea  wiin  black  u  the  orthr" 

-  taiS  the  Earl. 

Hon  pate  and  more  lailMid 

Wai  Thora,  the  birest  of  women. 

From  a  drean  in  the  nlghl  the  thnl 

"  Konnd  my  neck  a  mid  ring  King  Olaf 

Aod  Hikon  answered, "  Beware  of  Ihe 

H«  will  lay  round  ihj  n«k  a  blood-red 

Gaud  liioia,  the  bireit  arworaen. 


Tlie  (hiall  in  the  darlcDeo  plunged  wi 
And  the  E>arl  awakened  no  noFe  in  tl 


At  Nidarluilin  the  prion  are  all  iii«- 

Two  ghaiQy  head!  on  ibe  (ibbet  vt 

swinging;  ■ 

One  i*  Jari  lialtDb'a  and  one  it  fail 


TJiS  SAOA   OF  Rma  OLAP. 

She  heard  the  hirde 
The  air  SSTjimmer  i 
Like  a  aword   witho 


thiall'i 
And  the  peoplt 


QuBEH  Sigrid  the  Hanghlj  sa  proud 
In  her  duunber,  that  looked  over  mead' 
Hean^B  dearest. 


[thoui  aeabhard   Iba 

erlay 

kingdom  and  NonO- 

Bol  Olaf  Ihe  King  bad  sued  Ibc  ha 
The  iwoTd  would  be  sheathed,  tho 


And  through  il,  and  id 


From  the  door  of  Ladi'a  Temple  (Jd. 
King  Olaf  had  sent  her  this  wedding 
Eul  her  tho^hts  as  artowi  were  keen 
She  had  given  the  ring  to  her  gold- 
Who  uniled.  aa  ihey  handed  it  back 
And  Sigiid  the  Queen,  in  her  biugbtr 

Said,  "  Wh^y  do  yon  smile,  mj  gold- 

■oiiihs,Hyf" 
And  they  answered:  "O  Queen  t  if 

the  truth  must  be  lold, 

Hke  lightning  flashed  o'er  her  forehead 

and  cheek. 
She  only  ninrmuted,  she  did  not  speak ; 


A  Iboiaiep  was  heaid  ot 
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Of  th«  Ki  upon  Ihe  1 


nlherii 


■'O  King, 


Asd  tbc  King :  "  O  speak  nol  cf  Odin 

Tha  wife  <4  Kid;  Olaf  >  ChriiliaD  miut 

Idokins  tDucbtit  the  Kin^  with  her 

She  Hid.  "  I  keep  D-oe  la  1117  &itb  ind 

Tnien  the  face  of  King  OUf  una  dark- 
ened with  gloom. 
Ha  itoe  in  hig  inger  and  Mnda  thtough 


Bii  leal  was  stronger  than  fear  or 

And  he  Hlnick  the  Queen  in  the  &ce 

with  his  glavb 
Then  fbrth  from  the  chvnher  in  anger 

And  the  wooden  stairway  gho^  with 

his  tresd. 
QnWD  Sign'd  the  Haughty  said  under 
"Thisioidi,  King  01i(  shall  be  Ih^ 
Jlcan's  deamt, 


Why  doM  thou  so 


Kow  trocn  all  King  OlaTi  E 


Halfmytdnedani 

As  1  live, 
[fbysuchaongs, 
•  For  of  all  th 


Of  all  limes. 
Best  1  like  the  ocean',  dirges, 
WhcD  the  old  hsrpcT  heaves  an 


Halfred  anawered :  "  I  am  caUi 

,TheUnappalled1 

Nothing  hi  ndera  me  ordaonin  11 

Hearken  lo  me,  theo,  O  Kimr. 

While  I  Jin.  ^ 

Hie  great  Ocean  SonglhathqnDi 


Then  they  sleep  dit  day  is  dj 
Padnrnp  and  down  the  yare 

TCing  Olars  euard 
Ssw  the  sea-mist  sl^iy  creel 
O'er  the  sinds,  snd  up  the  hi 

Ronnd  the  house  where  they  • 


lahoodedl 

«1>eyj^ 


imprison  in  their  rit 
daf  die  King, 

:  helpless  lieiTnsiB 
athwart  the  Tapota 
The  Easter  sun 
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Id  Ihfir  m 
The 


■TffE  SAGA   OF  KJtfG  OLAP. 


nded  by  tha  light  thai  glued, 

UDd  about  with  steps  ui^tleadr  ; 
im  Va  window  C^gued, 


•■ETTUid  Kallda  ud  hn  mi 

Anjwered  then 
E^«m  Ibe  yard  a  sturdy  bm 


Ficni  the  rates  they  sallied  loRh, 

ScAjrtd  the  island  coast  aiound  Ibem, 
Seijine  all  the  wlrlock  band, 

Toot  and  band 
On  Ibe  Skeny's  rocks  they  bonnd  them. 
And  It  en  the  king  agiin 


bricks  and  cries  of  wild  desp; 
_  FUled  the  air, 

Then  t^e  burst  uig  surge  alone 


"  Sing.  O  Scald,  your  sonjf  loblimo, 

Cried  King  OM;  "  [twill  diter  ni(  I " 
Said  Ibe  Scald,  with  panid  ^ceks, 

"  The  Skeiry  of  Shrieks 
Sings  too  loud  tbr  you  to  hear  me  1 " 

Thb  guests  were  loud.thealewas  itmos 
King  Olaf  feuled  lale  and  long ; 
TheTuiary  Scalds  together  sang ; 
O'erbead  the  smoky  rafterj  rang. 

Dead  ndes  Sir  Mortes  ofFogl]- 


iddiaj 

A  blaat  oFcold  DJAhl-air  came  in. 


The  foaming   draught  Ilae  old  mini 

Thenoisyguestslookedonand  laughed 
Dead  tides  Sir  Marten  of  Fogel- 

Then  ipalie  the  King : 
Silherebyme."    ill. 


Dead  rides  Sir  Uon 


obeyed, 

ltd. 
of  Fogd- 


Till  Siguid  the  Bishop  soiiliDg  said. 
Dead  iides  Su  Morten  of  Fogd- 

The  King  retired  :  the  slmger  goest 
Foiloweifaod  entered  with  the  test : 
The  lichls  were  out,  the  pages  gone. 
But  still  the  garrulous  guesl  spake  on. 
Dead  rides  Sir  Morten  of  Fogd^ 


Then  Irom  his  lips  in  mosic  rolled 
The  Havamal  of  Odin  old, 

Of'billwwon  a^'islanl  shore. 

Dead  rides  Sir  Motlen  of  Fogd- 

^__jh?" 

s  Sic  MotlBD  of  YOB^ 
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Smiliiw  at  Ibii,  tha  King  Rplied, 

"Thy  loie  ii  bv  Ibr  loninie  beliei 

For  nver  m  1 »  enlhnlled 

—  ■      ■     "  wSiald." 


,.S^.Mn 


Monen  of  Fogcl- 


Nighl  wanes,  O  King  I 

HKsglcptlheKlDg,  ind  wh<D  be  woke 

The  guest  wJigODe.  the  moming  br  ' 

Dad  ridu  Sic  Monen  of  Ft 

Ttier  found  the  dooA  Becurely  haired, 
Ther  IbuiicI  the  watch-dog  in  ibe  yard. 
There  was  no  foolpriol  hi  the  giasa. 
And  noibe  bad  seen  Ihe  stnnger  pan. 
Dead  ridei  Sic  Monen  of  Pogel- 


I    WAYSIDE  TIftr. 

Hodden'RnywudieEafbheinir& 
And  by  the  Hammer  of  Thw  U 

He  bated  the  Darrow  town,  and  sdl  Itt 
Bui  he  loved  the  gndom  of  hi* 
His  ale  al  night,  by  the  fimida 

Gudron  his  daughter,  with  her  ftixen 


KbgOW 
"lEuw 

Sure  is  Ih.. 

The  one-eyed  itranger' 


The  1 


lis  brook  with  in 


FroMy  and  fierce,  lilie  thu  ctf  Hymer 

5o  at  the  Hu«-Tii«  he  appeved, 
rhe  laimerof  Yriar,  Iron-BMi^ 


AndtoKingOlafhe 


DionUieinL 
And  Id  the  Hus-Ting  held  at  I 
Gathered  Ihe  &rmeis  far  aod  i 
With  the:r  war  weaponi  ready  to 

PiDuehinE  under  the  monuTiE 
OldTron^eaidinVriar 


RiDcOlafansoeie 
This  land  to  be  a  I 


dZn. 
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Temple,  carved  *i 


Od  othec  godi,   with 

Kine  01»f  imote  1 
Uade 


ahoul 


nd  of  niumpb  ind  of 


*^C&Hee  ye  betweeQ  two  thbigi. 

To  be  baptiied  or  t^ven  up  to  ilau^- 

And  BCFms  their  leader  stark  and 


''O  Kisg,  biptiie  lu  with  lli;^  holj 
Eaall  the  Drantheim  land  became 

Is  tbe  old  gods  no  mors  believing  and 
trualidg. 
And  u  a  blood- atonement,  toon 
King  Olaf  wEd  the  lair  Cudrun  : 


wOlara  bridal  night 


Al  the  &ta1  midnight  hour, 
When  all  evil  thinge  have  pen 


KING  OLAP. 

Qoee  a^mt  her  beaving  bnavt. 


il  night 


thedaiiger'sfc 


Like  the  drifiinE  incnr  she  iweept 
To  the  couch  where  Olaf  ileepa  i 
Suddenly  he  vakes  and  etin, 

"What  i.  that,"  King  Olaf  laid, 
"  Gleanu  BO  hright  above  thy  hcadF 
Wherefon  KtaDdeal  thou  BO  white 
In  pale  moonlight  ? " 


Often  treachery  lurking  li«a 
Underneath  the  fiureat  hair  I 

Ere  the  earlieit  [wp  nC  mom 
Blew  King  OlaTt  biKle-hom . 
And  forever  sondered  ride 
BridegTtum  and  btide  I 


'■  Look  1 "  ihey  txS,     ' 
With  noddine  oeadT 
"Then    goes    Thangbnnd,     OlaTl 


All  the  praven  he  1 
He  could  preach 

He  had  even  bean  at  Rom*. 
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AlaiHdclak, 

A  m>u>  of  mark, 
Wh  this  Thuibimd,  OliTi  Prist 
He  wu  qiuTTclsomg  and  ioud, 

Boincroui  3\  the  nauaSlo^ 

w"^dri"k  and  wear, 
Sw^lgoingThlngbjind,  Olaf '■Priitt. 

Could  Ibe  King  OD  Longer  bur, 
So  U  Iceland  he  was  sent 
To  corrert  ihc  heilhea  Ihere, 


Tben  in  Iceland,  o'er  their  boolLa 
Pored  the  people  day  aod  nighl, 
■  Bui  he  did  Dot  l£e  Ibur  loolu. 


liiat  they  quarretled  now  and  thcDt 
When  o-n  hit  b«r 

DnmlunTbaDgbrand.  OlaTt  Piieu? 
An  Uk  Iblk  in  AluGord 

Boasted  of  Iheu- island  Eramd; 
Sayiri  in  i  liacle  word, 

"  Iceland  is  the  fisul  laod 

Doth  ihine  upon  I " 
Lood    laughed    Thanibiasd,   Olaf's 

Pn«l. 
And  faa  annrered :  "What's  the  uia 
Of  this  bragging  up  and  down, 

Uiiie  amarkel'^  wu^t™™ 
Every  Scald 
SaHres  tcraoled 
Os  poor  Tbangbiand,  Olaf 'a  Priest 


Sptawling  belmr, 
"Ttiii  is  Thugbnnd,  Otoft  P 
Hardly  knowing  wbu  be  did. 

Then  be  ubole  them  miEht  aiu 

ThotvaEd  Veile  and  VeteiUd 

Lay  there  iu  the  alehouse  dai 

"To-day  we  android, 

To-moiTow  mould  I " 

Mattered  Tbangbiand,  OlaTs  T 

Mnch  in  fear  of  axe  and  rope. 


at  Thasgbnnl,  Olaf  >a 


All  the  wild  warlocks  flett; 


:  the  old  gods  ar 
-  wild  warlocks  . 

e  While  Cbnsll 

And  Ihrouehout  my  wide  do 

On  the  EvaneeHsts 
l-ho,  .woie  IGng  Ola 


henigbt 
^delaed 


To  Siguid  the  B 
King  Olaf  confei 

"The 'Sd gods  at' 
For  the  great  Thi 
And  among  the  Ji... 
The  old  wilchcran  sli 


^  and  Thaoei 

Kinloiaf 

Said  Sigurd  the  Bisbop. 
north  in-Ihc  Salten  Fioi4 


Sigurd  the  Biiliop. 
warlock,  a  wiiard  ia  hOp 
1  lord  of  tba  wind  and  tteaa 
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Tben  trilb  holji  ml 
Dud  Ihe  iQoalu  ar 


rOllfci 


.  ..ill  taRi  wiih  this  mighly  Riud, 
And  along  Ihe  Sallcn  Fiord 
Prcidi  the  Gmpel  with  taj  iword. 
Or  be  brt>iijdit  back  in  my  shroud  I " 

So  noTlhmrd  from  DioatheuB 

Sailed  King  Olaf  I 


rminUed 


Ones 


(othel 


lelhe< 


DowD  fc  pUb  like  uIvft  maken 

Steadily  rowed  King  OlaTi  ship*] 
Steadily  burned  all  night  the  taperj, 
'-'  the  White  ChnK   Ihfough   lli« 

C^Qtmed  acTDu  the  Fiord  of  Sallen. 

Ai  through  John's  Apocalypse,^ 
Tm  at  Ian  they  reached  Raud'i  dweUiu 
On  Ihe  little  isle  of  Gelling; 
-  Not  a  guard  was  at  the  doorway, 

Not  I  glimmer  of  light  was  seen. 


angry  wind  was  wailing 
WaPsshlM ■-- 

To  the  mouth  of  SaltcD  Fiord. 
Tboagb  Ihe  flying  sea-spray  drenchi 
Tort  ud  nR  the  niwen  benches, 
"  ~  1  nn^  heart  is  cntea 


Bat  withiu  it  storm  aod  ru 


Kand  the  Strong  was  wont  to  ride. 
jid  the  aea  through  all  ita  tide-ways 
wept  the  reeling  vessels  sidewaysi 
tS  the  leaves  are  swept  through  slulceSt 

When  the  Sood-gales  open  wide. 


By  the  wild 
To  the  ship's  bo 


On  Ihe  bow 

In  his  robes,  as  one  tranaficur 

And  the  Cnicifix  he  planted 


ightod 
Bishop  Sigurd, 


A''ith  their  fists  Ihey  burst  asi 
Boll  and  bar  Ihal  held  Ih 


Drankenwith  sleep  a^d  ale  they  famd 
Dngged  him  &oin  his  bed  and  hound 


mtbel 


Neitherfcar  I  God  nor  Devil  I 

Thee  and  thy  Gospel  J  defy  1 " 
Then  between  his  jaws  distended, 
When  his  frantic  struggles  ended, 
TbiODgh  King  OUrslTorn  an  adder. 
Touched  by  fire,  they  forced  U 

Shaip  bis  tooth  wu  as  an  arrow, 

'a  he  gnawed  through  bone  and  m*^ 

ut  without  a  groan  or  shttdder, 
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Smrthj  Lap  ar 

Ta  u  ■wimi  " 

Up  the. 


Iat  in  dusi  and  ash«s  Irodden, 
A*  King  01>«  cnward  sweeping 

Pr«achedih«Go«peIwithEuatwonl 
Then  betook  (be  carved  and  gilded 
Dnion-ihip  thai  Riud  had  builded, 
Andlhe  tiller  single-handed 

GiupiiiK,  tteered  mla  the  main, 
liled  the  eei-galh  o'er  hia 


And  Foot-bread IhaTTboralftheSlra^ 
^" — e  neither  bo  broad  nor  so  lonSi 

Then  the   Scald  took  his  baip  aod 

The  tovDd  of  that  Bhining  word : 
I  they  were  (truck  with  the  hlad* 
the  Berserkt  round  abont 


SIMO  OLAP*!  CHIISTUAS. 
At  Drontheiin,  Otaf  the  Kini 
Heard  the  belli  afV  '     " 


is  binq'uel-b^ 


With  hU  bearded  Bene 


He  held  with  Btshops  and  PneiM, 
And  his  boni  fiUed  up  to  the  br 
Bin  the  ale  was  never  laa  strong. 
Nor  the  Saga-man's  tale  too  lon^ 


"King  I '^ 


lheKing™d,"OmyKin. 

ss  the  bright  wtad  in  ooe 

Of  thy  measum  and  Ihv  rhi 
And  Halted  the  Scald  replied, 
■■-    anolber  "1  waa  multiplied 

rhtee  limes." 
Then  King  Olaf  rjiised  the  hill 
"f  iron,  ntas-Jiaped  andgUt, 


Gfar-hearded,  wrinkled,  and  bald. 


"In  lb 

Who  died  1 " 

The  noondav  sun  uprosr, 

Throughthe  driving  misti  rertaJa^ 
Like  the  liSb^  of  the  Hoat, 
"y  incense-clouds  almost 

Ccmcealed 


Onth 


shining  wan  a  vast 

m  the  hilt  of  the  IIAxd  swsed 
bam  ins  cups  of  ale 
raerks  drank  "  Wu-bMl  I 
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■aid,  "  It  would  bcwUder 


BuUl  of  old  by  Rand  the  Sironi, 
And  King  Olaf  had  roinnianded 

Thenfon  whiilled  Thorberg  SlaftiTig, 

And  hu  head  turned  ^idfiways,  dnAinE 
Thai  new  vewei  for  King  OM 

Twice  the  Dr^on's  ijze, 
Konnd  him  busily  hewed  and  hammered 

Mallei  huee  an 
Wokmen  laughed 

miiiTed  the  wheeli,  that  i 

Spun  Ibe  shioing  flax 

AH  this  tumult  heard  the  i 

Fancy  whiipered 
'■Men  ihalf  hear 


anif  sang  and  clam- 


uodredyf 


Woihme 


lorber^  Skafliaf 

altheforee. 

FBinionea  uon  boll  and  bar, 
Liki  a  wariocli'i  midnizhl  orgiot 
Smoked  and  bubbled  the  blii^  catdRKi 

Wiih  Ih<  boiling  lar. 
Cidthr 


Tborbe 


«kj  mingle  ii 
S  Skaftiog.  at 


»I 


k! 


Twu  an  iU  »ind  thai  came  wiflinf. 

Fmm  hii  homestead  words  of  woe ; 
Tnhii  lann  went  Thorbei^  Skafting, 

Boild'yethnsuld'K^    "'^ 
After  long  delaya  returning 

Came  the  master  back  by  niKht ; 
To  his  ship-yard  longing,  yearning, 
Hurned  he,  and  did  not  leave  it 


tST" 


LraiKhl  the  m 


u  fhorber 


tet'L^iJgf" 
Then  he  chipped  and  smoothed  Ib» 
planking, 
TUt  the  King,  delighted,  swore, 
with  much  Iauc£ng  and  much  thimk- 

"  Handsomer  it  now  my  Dragon 

Than  she  was  before  I" 
Seventy  eUa  and  four  extended 

On  the  ifrass  the  vessel't  keel ; 
High  above  it,  gilt  and  splendid. 
Rose  the  6gure^ad  feiocioui 

Then  they  linnched  her  from  Ibe  Bet- 
In  (he  ahip-yaid  by  the  sea ; 


Safx  »  anchor  in  Dronlhelii 

King  Olaf  >  Beet  assembled  I 

And,  Ufiped  inth  while  at 
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.  place, 

Like  the  King  m  garb  and  iacii, 

So  gillanl  and  lo  hale ; 
Every  cabin-bf^  and  vulet 
Wowtered  It  hu  doak  oTKUbt  1 
.IJkeaHveT.  &OK11  indstjiHil, 

GleuDcd  bk  ccat-of-muL 
Bt  IIx  bulkhead,  taD  and  dari:, 
Slood  Thnnd  Rame  of  Thelemaifc, 

A  fijiuTfl  gaunt  aod  i^nind ; 

Wu  an  ukKot,  aiure-tinted ; 

IJke  Tbor't  himmer,  huge  and  dlBtM 

Was  hU  brawny  band. 
Einar  Tambenlwlnr  bare 
To  (be  winds  hi>  golden  bair, 

Brlhemr 


Tfairtr,  men  Ihef  each  com 
Sboidden  broad,  and  chtt 


rilled  Ihem  Hih  a  vague  devDlini, 

And  the  sounding  blasL 
Wlm  iher  landed  from  ibe  fleet, 
How  they  roared  through  Dronttirini'i 


And  the  hoit  looked  on  _ 
As  they  draolc  the  ^le  I 
Nerci  sw  the  wild  NoRh  Sea 
Such  a  galllnt  company 

NcvtT,  woile  (hey  crvised  and  ^ 

relied. 
Old  King  Gonn,  or  BIiie-Tooth  Hai 


is  linging  of  llmi  the  &ir, 

Th*  HStET  of  Svenil  Ibe  Dii»  ; 
And  the  song  of  (be  ganulous  iuri 

And  repeated  again  and  ^^(n. 
"-■ —Tr  sails  of  aOk, 


ly  from  eacb  othir. 


>y  the  stonny  lea. 


Tbrougb  weald,  they  say,  and 
By  day  aod  by  night,  (hey  sa 


metoKingOlafa 


II  ii  whiraerid  King  Olaf  has 
Has  (allied  with  the  btauiifnl 


:t  ii  war  wilh  King  Svend  (he  Duo, 
And  Ring  Guril^  the  Vendt 
Hoist  up  your  sails  or  silk. 
And  flee  away  froa  each  MMK 
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ThfKim  — yei,  Olaf  the  King  — 
Hu  vt&ti.  her  nilb  hii  ring, 
And  Th^  h  Qiwen  in  the  luul  I 

Hoiit  up  ymir  uili  of  silk. 

And  Sn  mst  from  »ch  olher. 


Lonely  and  UDhippy, 
Sal  the  DnitbiinE  Thyri, 

Sat  King  OlaTi  Quom. 
In  «  nil  Ihs  windowi 
Streained  the  plemot  aanahiDB 
On  the  roof  vbove  her 

Softly  cooed  the  dove; 
But  die  flound  the  heard  not, 
Noc  the  eunahiiK  lieeded. 
For  the  thoinfati  oTThyn 

Wn  iH»  thai«ht(  olhm. 
Thn  Kinc  OUf  entered, 
Beantifti]  u  moreing, 
like  tbe  nm  at  Euler 

Shone  hie  h^ipy  bee ; 
!■  hii  hand  he  carried 
Annlicu  uprooted, 
With  deliciouB  ItaEranca 

FiUins  lU  the  p^ice. 

Sal  the  Dtotlning  Thyii, 
Even  the  smile  of  Olaf 

Could  not  cheer  her  gloom ; 
Nor  the  ttalki  he  gave  her 

Ai  their  own  perlSmc. 
!n  her  hands  he  placed  IheiB, 
And  her  jewelled  fingen 
Throi^  the  fieen  leava  gliite 

like  the  dcwi  of  mom ; 


Bot  Bhe  cAst  them  Iroiq  h^, 
Haughty  and  indignanl. 
On  the  Boor  ihe  threw  them 

"  Richer  preBentB,^'  said  she, 
"  Guvs  King  HsTild  Gormson 
To  Ihe  Queen,  my  mother. 

Thm  such  Honhleu  wnds ; 
"  When  he  ravaged  Norway, 
Laying  waste  Ihe  kingdom, 

For  her  royal  ne^k 

Through  the  Sound  to  Vendliu 
MYdonminsloreKue 
From  Kbg  Butiilaf; 


Forked  Beard,  my 
Scatter  all  thv  vcUels 

As  the  wind  the  cha£" 
Then  up  sprang  King  plat 


Then  he  left  the  chamber. 
Thundering  through  Ihe  doorwar, 

Smartipg  with  the  insu^'- 
Thioughthe  sireetl  of 

AD  hii  ihipe  he  gatherec^ 
Summoned  all  his  bno. 
Making  hia  war  lery 


:hfal, 


m  the  CO 


lofNonv; 


jcl.  of  «a-rulla. 

Sailed  the  fleet  of  dlaf 
Through  Ihe  Daniih  Soonil. 
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He  redKmed  and  rescued 

From  King  BuHslaf. 
Ttier  (aid  Olaf,  liiughui£ 
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mrltke  I>aDB, 
q  ihe  erairi, 


teller  ihinp  att  j»«(l 


Svend  of  Ihc' Forked  Beard, 

Soulliwiird  ID  Vendland ; 
When  wilh  their  cDurset  hauled 
All  were  iDeether  called. 
Under  Ihefsle  of  Srald 

Near  to  Ihe  oiaiiiland. 
After  Queen  Gvohild  i  death. 
So  the  old  Saga  laith, 
Plighted  King  Svend  hii  &ilb 

To  Sigrid  Ifie  Hauf-htj  ; 
And  lo  avenge  hi&  bnde, 
SooLhing  her  wounded  pride, 
Over  the  waten  wide 

KingOlafioughihe. 


Blushing  wilh 
Bore  riie  the  c 
OfOiaf.ga 
Like  a  malign; 
BlaiinE  in  hea' 
Ked  ifTone  Ihe 


OftioKi 


ing  Svend  ahe  ipake. 


Selling  hia  ar 
Left  an  unH» 
Unhoaied  I 
LikewiH  the  Soediih  King 


.aoamenlobrin"' 
Ericthe  Norseman,  too, 

Sailed  ^h  a  cil^n'^ 

From  Lapland  md  Finxunli 
So  upon  Easier  da^ 
Sailed  Ihe  Ihree  Lines  iwit, 
Oulofthesheheiedbay, 

Eager  fw^poil'and^mer™ 
Pily  that  such  a  name 

Stooped  to  such  Iieaiou  1 
Safe  under  Svald  al  last, 

Safe  from  the  sea  and  blai^. 
Plotted  the  Ihree  kings; 
While,  wilh  a  baie  inieot, 
Southward  Earl  Sigvald  went. 
On  a  fonl  errand  be'ni. 
Unto  the  Sea-kinga, 
Thence  lo  hold  on  hia  coone. 
Unto  Kins  Olafs  force, 
Ljing  within  Ihe  hoarae 


With  eddy  and  whirl 
The  sea-tides  curl, 
Washing  Ihe  sandali 
Of  Sigvald  the  EarL 
The  mariners,  ihoul. 

The  yards  are  all  hcnite^ 
The  sails  Eullei  out. 
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The  sails  ail  and  liide 
The  Ma  i»  like  liail,  ■ 
The  baibor  li»  dead, 

.  WhoK^ri °ha3  ftcd 
On  thai  laul  day, 
The  hislories  lay, 


Gallant  King  Ollf 
Saila  ID  hit  &te  1 
Then  the  «»-fog  veil! 
The  ^ips  and  Ihsir  uilt ; 
Queea  Sigtid  the  Haiighl] 
Thy  rengeance  prevaifi  1 


Of  my  life  in  the  fi^l " 

"Sound  the  honul"   i^d  Olaf  the 

Kuigi 
And   iuddenly   Ihioogh   the  drifting 

The  blare  of  the  bonii  began  to  rin^ 
Lilce  the  tetrihie  tmmpet  ahock 

Of  Regnaiock, 
On  the  Day  of  Doam  I 
Louder  and  louder  the  war-horni  luuc 
Over  the  le«l  floor  of  the  flood : 
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Three  logethei  the  ships  nere  lashed. 
Sd  that  neither  shou^  tun  and  w 

In  the  nudst,  but  in  fnmt  of  the  rest 

Of  the  Serpeui  flashed. 

Kinc  Olaf  stood  on  the  quarter-dec^ 

"■      ldvraat^hou°afca. 


His  gilded  shield 
His  helmet  inlait 


wKhgold, 


'alched  the  bshing  of  the 
Said  he  nHth 


"'■Jj;. 


"Sdb. 


I,  the  Kmg 

.    __.    _    ...hisKftym 
0  the  nght,  the  Swedish  lung  i 


ro  the  nght,  th< 


"These  soft  Danes  and  Swedes,"  aii 
„       ^    .he  King.  ^ 

Al  homt  with  their  wives  bad  better 

Thin  come  wilhin  reach  of  my  Serpent's 

Bui  gthere  Eric  the  Noneman  lead* 

Heroic  deedj 
Will  be  dooe  to-day  I " 
Then  as  together  the  vessels  cnihei 

Eric  severed  the  cables  of  hide. 
With  which  King  Olaf's  ship4  weiv 
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Looda  iIh  mr-honupml  tmi  nui, 
Shupcr  tbfi  ir^toDB  hue  and  vting  1 
Eric  tbe  H»  oCHalun  Jari 
A  duth-drink  ull  u  tfic  K> 
PlcdcalDtlw^ 


It  mi  Eiur  Tambenkalnc 
° —IbaidctbenuM: 

a  jw-bow,  tipped  with 


Flew  tbe  IiRH 
Aimed  u  Eric  a 

HiUr  behind  Ihe  i, 
Halfb*hiDdiu> 


WAYSIDE  INN. 
But  Ihe  bow  wu  tbm  md  na 

O'er  iu  head  be-diew  the  ui 
SaLdT^th  he 


Then,  with  imile  nf  joj 
Od  hit  heatdlev  lip, 

Scaled  he,  light      " 
Eiic'i  dragwi-aujp. 

Loa»e  hiA  golden  locks  ' 
Biighl  biB  annor  rl« 

Like  Si^iit  Michael 


leB  Eail  Eric  uid. 

ig  (he  King  af  Hakon  dyh 

another  amw  flyinr 


^«3_ 

TuTbiD;  to  a  ILapland  jreomu, 
SaidEari  Eric,  "  Shoot  that  bomic 
Sooner  Ihan  the  word  waa  ^okea 

Knar's  how  in  twain  waa  brokeo, 

Einar  onlj  lao^ied. 
"What  waa  thati"  mid  OUt  atan 

On  (be  quaiter-deck. 


"That waa  Nonmrbfoh- 


ILL  dar  haa  the  battle  raged, 
J]  day  haTC  the  ihip4  engage^ 

aanoe  «£ric  the  EaiL 


They  drift  aa 


'wilhllt^ 


nma  tmL 


le  rJuula  aie  feehle  and  few. 
Derer  ahall  Nvwav  anin 
hei  aailora  come  baSTa'cr  tlw 


Kolbiom,  the  manhal,  appcaii, 
Bt  Ihe  tide  of  Kinc  Olaf  be  allad 

Of  the  LmiSHpent'i  deck     - 
Sveeps  Enc  witti  hardly  a  cheek. 
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Re  twm  whh  hb  *»  u  Iha  raut. 
Till  it  itSa,  wlh  Ihe  laila  overcut, 

Dim  IbrestB  of  Olludlle. 
SsFkiuE  King  Oltf  Iben. 
He  nuLei  aft  wilh  hit  men. 

Of  the  beaTi  when  he  Maiidi  Ht  1nj» 

When  Id  ]  on  bii  woddetibg  eje% 
Two  kingly  figHre>  aiar^ 
T»a  c5li&m miiike mwj  I 


Twd  ihieldi  niied  bigb  in  tlw  lir, 

Tmi  fluha  of  golden  hiir. 

And  both  hara  laixd  fram  ttM  ihq 

Earl  Eric't  men  in  Ihe  IkhIi 
Seiie  KDlbioni'i  shield  u  it  flo>t% 

"  S«'l  II  ii  Oil/  the  King  I  " 
Vhile  hs  on  the  oppoflitc  tide 
Flmli  another  shield  on  Ihe  lids, 
Like  1  jewel  MI  in  the  wide 

Sea-oimnt'i  eddying  ring. 
Then  ii  lold  a  wondeifbl  ale, 
How  Ihe  King  iCripped  oS  bi>  nu^ 
like  leave*  «  the  brown  tea-lu)^ 

A>  b«  nnun  bemiih  ihe  mala ; 
Bol  th*  T"vil  V"!  <^  *^  Vli 
And  neier.  tqi  nt^t  or  by  day. 
1b  hia  kingdtui  of  Nentmy 


The  Viigia  ud  Mother. 
She  heard  h  thaiilaia 
The  vok*  of  oD*  Btaking, 
Withont  in  Ihe  darkUH, 
la  (BU  of  th*  ught-wlad 


Beaeechingt  imploting, 


The  Uaaut^a  appearance. 
Alone  in  the  d^knes. 
Unahellered  and  friendle^ 

The  angry  deEann, 
The  cbatknge  of  baltte  I 

Of  wai  thai  thou  nielden  I 
"  Croaa  B^tntt  cortleI| 


nit  powo^uT; 


Mairel,  and  know  not 
That  God  at  then-  JomtaiiH 
Far  offhu  been  raining  I 
"  Slirmger  than  itecl 
Ii  the  twoid  of  the  Spirit ; 
Swifter  than  airowi 
The  light  of  the  truth  i^ 
Orvater  than  annr 
la  love,  aod  lubdueth  I 
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Hiifailh dull  nol Culm: 


"  Not  to  Due  church  alcfoe,  bat  ■e«a^ 
The  voice  prophelicapaLetToni  heaven; 

D?vet^fi«9,  but  siill  thc'ww ; 

T^  m 
The  T. 


jLis  of  m 

^Ih  it>  a 


Hide  ihc  1 
"  Thmli  GoA"  iha  Theolo(»ii  uld, 
'*The  teiga  of  noleoce  is  dwU 
Or  drinc  sunlj  from  the  irorid  i 
While  Lon  tnumphiuit  nigiu  iiut«d» 
And  ID  *  biichler  aky  o'erheid 
Hit  hieaed  buiiwn  an  unfuded. 
And  nXHl  of  ill  thank  God  forlhii: 
The  wir  and  waste  of  claahiog  creed* 
"  wend  in  wotdSt  r    "----—  '--■•- 


_ itbuAlbaiii 

Or  holy  witeTi  hoc. , 

Hint  ttrUE^ibg  soulg  rv 


iQli  and 
The  Christian  Chwltl 


.Ibrthei. 

.  . ilheycartmbalnis 

With  eveivreeiia  and  boughs  of  pahu, 


odlSrbe'isnot" 


Ihroi 


inthesu 


And  ImlliiTehiindieMaRiiiigStai) 
"  Ah  I  la  how  man;  Failh  has  be«a 

But  a  dim  shadow,  thai  recasts 
The  creed  of  the  Phanlasiasts, 

hom  the  Tragedy  DivLno 
..  „  jut  a  symbol  aada  sign. 
And  Christ  a  phanloin  cnxtfied  1 

_   D  the  Jife  they  ^ead. 
The  passing  of  their  beautihi!  ftet 
Blesses  the  pavemeiil  of  the  sUeet, 
Asd  all  Iheit  }o6>a  and  words  repci* 
Old  Fullei's  saying,  wise  and  BweeV 

The  Holy  Ghoil  came  from  alxna. 
id  this  brings  bail:  to  nw  a  tala 
sd  the  bearer  well  may  quail, 

in  the  chroniclea  of  Spain 

Down  the  dark  pages  runs  this  atBtD^ 
And  naught  can  wash  them  wbiLe  agaai 
So  leailij]  is  the  tj^edy." 

THE  THEOLOGIAITS  TAL& 

1h  the  heroic  days  when  Ferdinand 
And  Isabella  ruled  the  Spanish  land, 
And  Torquemada,  wilh  his  subtle  braiD. 
Ruled  Uiem.  ai  Grand  Inquiiitor  at 

Spain, 
In  a  great  ca.ttle  near  Valladolid, 
Uoated  and  high  and  by  lair  woodlands 

Hurt  dweh,  aa  from  the  chronkles  wo 

An  old  H 
Wbnae  n; 

AndiUhisw 
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TUs  ODC  u  tenible,  peihips  't  i 


rbe  spieDdor  Dverheld,  the  di 


Aj  with  wUd  bcaal4  al  Ephuus,  h 

fonttht. 
In  deep  contrition  gco 


Oft  he  CO 


Walked  in  procouoDS,  with  hii  held 

down  bent, 
Al  playa  of  C<Hpiu  ChHsli  ofk  was 


Hb  k>1c  divosioii  wu  to  hunt  the 

boar  .. 
Thcaugh  tangled  thidceCa  of  the  fORil 

Or  ^th  hi9  jmglii^  mules  to  hurry 

To  aome  ^od  buU-fight  in  the  ndgh- 

Or  in  the  crowd  with  lighted  taper 


Then  tltned  witJun  him  a  tumulti 
!t  delight 


She 


demoo  whoK  delight  ii  to 

"  KiU  t  kill  I  and  let  the  Lord  find 

hiaowiH" 
And  now,  in  that  old  canle  In 

wood, 
tCi  dai^ihten,  to  (he  dawn  of  woo 


Returning  6tim  their  confeni  ■choal. 

had  made 
Rciplendenl  with  their  bloam  the  fbreit 

Reminding  him  of  their  dead  mother'! 
A  memoiy  in  hia  heart  as  dim  and 

Lovely  bot  powerleu  upon  wallA  of 

These  two  fiiir  daufhteis  of  a  mother 

Were  all  the  dream  had  left  him  ai  it 

fled. 
A  joy  at  tint,  and  then  a  growing  an, 
A9  if  a  voice  within  him  cried.  "  Be- 

A  vague  prEaentiment  of  impending 

Like  ghoBtly  footsteps  in  %  vacant  TDom, 
Uaunled  him  day  and  night  -.  a  fonn- 

Thal  death  <o  some  one  of  his  house 

With  dark  sunrises  of  a  hidden  crime. 
Made  life  ilaelf  a  death  betbte  its  timo. 

A  apy  upon  his  daughters  he  became ; 

He   glided    sol^y  through   half-opef 


Now 


,  and  now 


tnured  by  the  mystery  and  Ihs 
le  dark  secret^  pail  bis  finding 
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Pdiiuu  tbe  flT™C  idumtom  of  ! 
B<  wucbcd  ihsm  CTcnvhcD  thej  ko 
^-*  Ibn,  daamUng  lomi  is  : 
iooed  tH  Bnuiti,  jmd  with  oj 


At  Is^  tbe  awlbl  nrehlioi  came, 
Omfains  at  oiKe  his  pride  of  birlb  and 

Tl!ic  bopu  bk  jeamiDg  booom  fbnvard 

Altai  the  anceslnl  gtoriee  of  the  part ; 
All  fell  logelher,  cnunbling  in  diwrace, 
A  turet  mt  froin  battlement  to  Base. 
Hit  dauihten  Ulkiog  in  tbe  dead  of 

Im  thai  owD  dumber,  and  irithaot  a 

light, 
Uatening.  as  be  viKKnt,  he  onrhufd. 
And  learned  the  dreadiul  aecret,  word 

brwonl: 
And  hniTTii^  from  hu  castle,  with  ■ 

He  luiied  hn  handa  to  the  i]DpLt)r{ng 

JtepeatjDK  one  diead  void,  till  bufa 

Wrapped  in  hia  eloak,  bia  hat  dtawi 
Nofr  hurryins  fijn*ard,  now  with  Udsct 
He  walked^  night  tbe  al[e]ra  of  hi' 


Tbe  C 


dark. 


1  the 


wbowiibi 


a  lay 


And  by  hit  preftence  tnmed  hia  love  tf 

Foreret  mntteiinE  in  an  onderttait, 
'KiUJ  kiUi  andlM  the  Loid  find  on 


el  the  t 


ir,  afte  eadr  Hum 


And  ail  the  woods  were  musical  wlA 

biida, 
The  old  Hidalgo,  otleriBg  feariiil  wcad^ 
W^ked  hemew^  with  Ibc  Fiieil,  auj 

in  hit  room 

evaded  or  denied ; 


they  replied, 
Eipostalali 


Allth 


kt\%. 


°  ™™K*6,"'  "" 


Of  hmeral   tmmpeta,  aa  he  onwafj 

Came  to  Valladolld,  and  tbcR  benn 
To  hanyihe  rich  Itws with  fire  andtaa. 

Demanded  audience  on  a&in  of  stat^- 

A  venerable  oraybeatd  of  fbunccce, 
Dreaud  in  Uie  hood  and  habit  it  ■ 

Out  of  hia  eyes  flashed  a  consuminc  fir& 

Wbi^  paiHn  and  ^noxious  cbanna 

d^paUed. 
He  heard  in  silence  fte  Hidalco'i  talc. 


But  hastened  lo  obey  the  Lord's  bdiest 
Id  him  It  was  accounted  righteooaneia  ; 
The  Holy  Church  upecta  at  Ah  M 
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'  A  Hcnd  Cm;  lelitd  tha  btbsi'i 
Aul  Merer  frwa  thit  hour  imploRd  iq 
U 1  wVo'lim  e'H  belien  tha  wordi  1 
Hli  danghten  be  accmed,  ud  the  Hmis 
Ther  boUmncvfincotludnDgeai'i 
Thai  iRinaS'iDlcchainba'  of  the  tomlL 
JuttigDtdt  CDDdemned,  uld  ■CAKoced 
lathe  fliune, 

I  TiKKCKlHitliiieaiHltlMpabHcihaiiie. 
Then  to  the  Gnud  Ittqnaitor  once 


^'  .  Hac 


lid;  "When  Abnhim  offend 

K  Uk  «™d  wherewilh  jt  might 

Byhii  eunipletaaght,letiaeti»hriii!t 
W»d  6otn  the  Ibrest  Ibi  mf  oArinf  I 
Anid  the  deep  Toica,  irilhaut  ■  pause, 

"Son  of  the  Chanft  I  br  &ilh  now 

joHidEd, 

Complete  thr  Bcrifice,  em  u  thoowilti 
The  Ottuch  abaolvee  thy  caudencB 

from  aJl  Eoilt  1 " 
TImi  thii  moat  metchad  bther  went 

Tata  the  wDOdi,  that  Toxttid  his  caatlfl  lay, 
■Where   once  his  dsiu[hlcr»  in   Ihoir 

diilcUiaod  filayed 
With  their  youDg  mother  in  (be  nm 

How  tU  the  leiTes  had  faDen:    the 


The  ravins  lailcd  alhwut  the  sir  o( 
With  his  Dn  hand*  he  lopped  the 
Fasots,  that  cncUad  with  IbrebodiDE 


Ag:dato  the 


lXld,"e  h 


th  my  own  hand  te  li^l  Iha  fuaaal 

d  Torgoamada  aaiwcrad  from  Uf 

LoD  of  the  Ourchl  thine  oflaring 

■scemptau : 
ants  through  all  agea  ihall  not 


The    ecaSi^    ivse,   i 

claimed  hii  own. 

Al  the  four  conier*.  in  tiem  attilode. 

Four  staiuei  of  the  Hebitw  I^i^ieM 

Upon  uk  place  of  human  dciifice, 
Round  which  was  gathariog  bsl  lb* 

lond,  "™ 

And  ererir  roof  and  window  was  aim 


The 

tolled. 

the  chant  </ 

monludrew 

Lend 

tnunpali  all 
uxaa'^fear 

ad  forth  Iheb 

A  III 

■e  of  torches 

smoli 

«1  along  the 

Ther 

■nsh, 

tramp  of  ftel, 

withiubai^ 

linEiarheilr. 

Slowly  the  long  proceisioa  oosaed  the 

And, 

^^.tat. 

esof 

The 

■rictims  stood,  with  &«o(a  iriled 

Then 

ST^ai, 

blaet  of  trmnpcH 
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And  the  BDiUin,  loftf,  iliim,  ind 

lifted  in  haate  thff  EigoO,  And  then 

Lest  thoac  imploring  eyes  should  fftrike 

bin  dud  I 
O  [dtileu  slciaj  why  did  you  clmda 


TbU  night,  a  mingled  colnoia  of  Gn 

Fnm  the  darii  Ihiduls  of  Ihe  forest 

brake,  < 

And,  g1jLringo>rtnelandicapeieaguea 

Hide  all  UK  fiekU  lod  hamleM  bright 

Wnpped  in  a  ilieel  ef  dime  Iba  caitle 

\Uted, 
And  as  tlH  villagen  m  tetrec  gaied, 

Ther  taw  the  figure  of  that  cruel  knight 
Lean  from  a  wtodov  in  the  turret*! 

height. 
Hii  gbuilf  &e«  ilhunined  with  the 

HIa  hands  upraised  abon  hia  bead  in 

Tin  the  floor  tanli  beneath  bim,  and  be 

fell 
Down  Ihe  bUdk  hollow  of  that  bnni- 

ingwelL 
Threie  ccntories  and  more  abore  his 

bonei 
Have  jiiled  the  oblivioui  ^an  like 

\  of  hli  afflicted 


Have  jiiled 


in  Ibe  c 


»ilh  clouds 


UpOD  hia  memoiy  thronged  and  pressed 


rennaateis  and  drags  down  the  nool 
n»  a  foihomleis  abyu. 
rhe  Italian  Tales  dial  you  disdain, 
lome  merry  Night  of  Straparole, 
)r  Machiavelli's  Belphagor. 


Than  youtgrim  tragedies  of  Spain  L*' 
And  here  Ihe  Poet  raised  bia  hand. 
It  stopped  discuuion  at  its  birth. 

The  meiTy  birds  of  KiUiDgrrDRbl" 

THE  POET'S  TALE. 


building  sing 
Those  lovely  lyrics. -mtten  by  His  hand. 
Whom   Saiou    CxdiDoa   calli  the 

mien  on  Ihe  boughs  Ibe  poiplt  bnda 

The  banners  of  the  Tangoard  of  Ihg  ' 
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joiclnE^ruih  and  leap,  ~ 
fludeTjng  ligiulB  from 


FlDed  III  Ihc  blow 


r>  chirped  as  if  ll 
^"n  Holy    Writ 


JCdovide  who  iKiin  th«  nvem  ay, 
"  Gin  lu.  O  Lord,  Ihia  day  our  daily 

ACTOO  Ihe  Sound  Iha  birdg  of  pasngc 
uiled. 
SpealBiig  Buno   nDknowi  language 

Of  trc^c  uk  remote,  jnd  pauing 
The  villa|e  with  the  checn  of  all 

Or  qurrellJDg  together,  laughed  and 
Like  foreign  lailon,  landed  in  Ihfl 


ty  Jarmen,  at  Ihejr  tilled  the 


That  niniled  with  Iheu 

Cananata-like,  progoi 

Thtj  shook  iheir  headi 


.  a  price  upon  the  guilty  h< 


KILUSGWORTH.  .an 

Of  these  marauderSj  who,  in  lien  of  par, 
Levied  black-mail  upon  the  garden 

And  comfielda,  and    beheld  luilhoiit 

The  awful  sarecrow,  with  bit  flu^ 
tering  shreds: 

WheRby  their  ainful  pleasiira  was  in- 


The  Squire  .canie  forth,  august   and 

Slow^  deKendingi  with  majestic 
Three  flightt  of  steps,  dot  looking  left 

Down  the  long  street  he  walked,  u 
"  A  town  that  boasts  inhabitants  like 
Can  have  no  lack  of  good  societr  I " 
The  Parson,  too,  appeared,  a  man  ana- 

The  instiocl  ofwhoee  nature  waa  to 
The  wrath  of  God  he  preached  bom 

And  read^  with  fermr,  Edwards  on 
Hit  Isvoiile  pastime  was  to  slay  the 

E'en  DOW,  while  walking  down  the 
He  lopped  the  wayaide  liliei  with  his 
From    the    AcademT,   whose    belfry 


green  grass. 
And  all  absorbed  in  reveries  procound 

Of  &ir  Almira  in  Ihe  upper  class, 
Who  was,  as  in  a  sonnet  Whad^xi, 
Ai  pure  ai  water,  and   as  good  is 
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ri  thB  Deuco  Inaed  finn  bit 
I  nduDUDou  acck-doth,  whits 


a  ponderous,  amd  his 


Theifl  never  wu  k 


With  luhdjy  tinntn  from  the  regioQ 
The  Squin  presided,  ^rnified  and  ull. 

HI  &nd  it  wilh  the  birdi,  both  giul 

HiRlI;  1  ftieiid  is  all  tbat  crowd 

Bi»t  eoemiei  enoueh,  who  ererr  one 
CbiTied  them  wilh  all  the  ciimeibo- 

Whn  ther  had  ended,  hva  bla  place 
Rose  the  Preceptor,  to  rednaa  the 

And,  treinbUng  like  a  Meed  befare  the 

Looked  round  bewildered  on  the  ei- 
peciani  thnmx : 
Thn  UKKiihl  of  &II  Almir*,  and  look 

To  speak  out  what  ««a  In  him,  elear 

andMnng, 
Alike  re^rdless  oflbeii  mile  or  frown. 
And  quite  determined  not  to  be  laughed 

"  Plato,  inticipadni  the  Reviewers, 


ind  the  Trouba- 
u  of  (be  beavenl  J 


In  oor  dark  boon,  »  David  did  bt 

SauL 

"  The  thmah  that  carols  U  the  daws  , 
of  day 
From  ihe  greea  Heeplri  of  the  J4iiy 

The  DTTole  in  the  elm :  (be  nois;  jaf, 

JanoointlikeafbmrnerathialDodi 
The  Uuebird  balanced  on  loine  li^ 

Floodhs  with  melod;  the  nel^ibor- 
hood; 
Linnet  and  meadow-lark,  and  all  Bm 

Thai  dw^L  neni,  and  han  Ihe  ^ 

"Yon  slay  (hem  all  I  and  wherebceF 
tor  the  nin 
Of  a  flcani  handfid  more  or  leis  of 
-heac. 
yt  barley,  or  some  ^otber  nan. 


Scialched  _,. 


weevQ  ^altcT 
lew  cbcTTica,  that  are  itot  aa 
he  songa  Ihne  oninviled  goedta 


''Think,  every  morning  when  dke  iu 
Thedim,leif-laiticedwindowiof(li* 
How  iubi1an(  the  happy  binla -mew 
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KILLINGWOXTH.  *n 

For  Life,  vhich,  in  in  ircabMia  or 

lasillagleainDfGod'toiniiipDlencei 
Oi  Dutlu  which,  KembE  darknosi,  ii 

The  Kllsame  light,  allhough  inrud 

When  by  your  lawi,  toui  actioni.  and 

Vou  coniradict  the  xery  thbgs  1  teach  ? " 


,^ t'l  btain  remembered  words 

HanK  empty  'mid  the  cobweba  of  hit 

WiSblealofflackior  bellowing  of  herdi 
Make  up  (brtlH  lost  miuic,  when  your 

Diag  home  tbe  tdngy  hvreal,  and  no 

The  foihered  fleanen  follow  to  yoor 
"  What  I  would  yon  lalher  >ee  the  in- 


wilter  o/liltle  eel  d-bm.  ai  yon  ul 
IT  nooning  va  ike  thade  ofbiuh  aji 

BtakeF 
m  can  Ihem  thiera  and  pillagen 


Ibeyare  the 


•laiouifoe. 

dredhatmi:'"™'      "'' 
Even  the  falackesl  of  (hem  all,  the  crow. 

Crniilung  the  beetle  in  hit  coal-of-niiil. 
And  mercy  to  the  weak,  and  rerer' 


Vith  this 


laughed  and  nodded,  and 


unty  o^ered  for  (he  heads  of  crows, 
e  wng  another  audience  out  of 

n  the  papers  read  hn  little  ipeech, 
d  crowned  hii  modeit  Eetoplea  *ilh 


Dead  feU  the  binli,  with  blood-stalH 
on  iheir  breastn 
Or  wounded  oept  away  from  sight  of 

While  the  young  died  of  &mine  la 

A  slaughter  to  bo  loU  in  gmana,  not 
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TIm  SoBuna'  aiae,  and  lU  the  birdi 
"Ot  diji  win  IDcc  bol  coals ;  Ike 
Wu  bumfd  to  uhes ;  b  the  Drchards 


ifjysfDs  rfffr 

Bat  Iheneil  Spring  a  smnga-ni^tnn  ^ 
A  light  that  oevir  ja  by  banl  mn' 

If  some  dumb  mnimal  bad  liund  ■ 


The  land  i  dcicn  wilhou 


XTpoD  each  HOoUD^fl  biuutet,  ibai*[.  and 
Who  shaolt  them  off  with  juit  a  little 

Tbey  were'  Ihe  Mrror  at  each  (avorite 

walk, 

Tbeendlctilheiiieofill  the  village  talk. 

The  fttrmm  etfw  impatient,  but  a  ftw 

Confeued  ifieii  eiror.  aod  would  nol 

eomriain. 

For  after  aU  the  beit  thine  one  can  do 

When  il  is  raining,  is  to  Tel  it  rain. 
Then  they  repealea  the  law,  allhou^ 

It  WDuf/ro"  rail  the  dead  in  life  aRain: 
As  school-bays,  finding  their  mistake 


Lamenting  the  dead  children  of  the  air  I 


birds,  ca 


e  down  the 


And,  loosened  from  their  wicker  pria-  ■ 

In  wi»ds  and  Aelds  the  places  they 
Sin^E    loud  canticles,  which  many 

While  otheri.  litlening  in  gnen  laae^ 

Such   lovely    mUKC  never  had  be«B 

heaidl 
But  blither  itiU  and  lander  eamllal 

It  wai  the  fair  Almira's  weddinB-dav^ 

When  the  Preceptor  bore  hia  bride 
Their  snngs  bunt  Ibnh  in  iajout 

Amid  the  umny  fiinnsof  Killmgwin-tlL 


F 

N 

ALE 

Tmhou 
The  I. 

'd^ 

« 

yes  wer 

And  neat  Uie  story's  end  a  deep 
SonoTDin  sound  at  times  was  hearJ, 
As  when  the  distant  bagP'pea  hkni. 
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At  Uui   in  IiDgliHl :   ih*    Ludlcnl 

Aa  obt  awakiDi;  from  a  nioand. 
And,  giuDE  iDxiouslT  irouDd, 
PlDlraied  lEal  he  had  ngl  depl, 
But  only  bhul  hifl  eyes,  Hod  kept 


To  nke  Ihe  emben  of  Ibe  Gr;, 
And  quench  the  waninc  paikc  light; 
While    ftDm  [he  windowa,    here    uul 

then, 
The  Kattned  lampi  a  momeni  gteamsd, 

The  conileUation  of  the  Bear, 
Downward,  athnan  the  mi^  lir, 
SiDkiu  and  tetting  toward  int  aim. 


BIRDS    OF 

FLIGHT  TI 
S  HOUR. 


I        Whenthen^biisbegiiiT.„B , 

CORiHBpauKuithedaT'ftoccupatioiia, 
'        Thalia^uownasIbeChildrgn'iUour. 


in  the  chamber  ibovg  i 


hat  iioptntd, 
in  the  lamplight 


'    A  whisper,  aod  thci 

I        Yel  I  know  by  Ih 

Theyareploning  — 

To  take  me  by 


with  goldes  h 


Bylhrei 

Ther 


laid  from  the  hall  I 
on  left  unEuarded 
BI  my  caaUe  wall  1 


r  chair; 


,    Thwalmoit  devour  me  with  kL«efc 

TiU  I  think  of  the  Bishop  of  Bjngen 
In  bit  Uouae-Tower  od  the  RKue 

Do  you  tbmk,  O  blue-eyed  banditti, 
SecaoK  you  have  tcaled  the  will. 

Such  an  old  mustache  ai  I  am 
la  not  a  w^'*"^  for  you  all  1 


PASSAGE. 

E  SECOND. 


in  Ihe  roitnd-tower  of  my  heart. 
And  there  will  T  keep  you  forerer, 

^^ta,  loRver  and  a  day. 
1^11  Ihe  walli  ihall  ciiunble  to  ruin. 


EHCELADUS. 
1  Haunt  Etna  he  lies, 
^^,.«no.    eat. 


witbh: 


The( 


heaped  en  his  head ; 

_ -  „ of  bis  wild  unrest, 

Thoughsmothered  and  half  suppreaset^ 

Are  beard,  and  be  is  not  dead. 
And  the  nations  Eir  aiAy 

The"taS  loge^et  anduy,'^"' 
"  To-morrow,  perhaps  to-day, 

Enceladui  oHIl  arise  1 " 
And  the  old  gods,  the  austerv 
StandaghasE and  white  with felr 

And    tremble,    and    mutter,    "  At 
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Fitu  the  En  oliEe  . 

EnoeladiH,  £11  the  ur. 
When  ubea  in  heaped  ii 

Over  TiDtjinl  ud  field 


Hii  had  thmueh  ihe  blackened  rifli 
Of  the  cnsi  Ihit  Iieep  him  down. 

S«b  MB  t  Ihe  Rd  Ncht  lUnei  I 
'TkthggUn  of  Ma  iwful  e;«  I 

Aad  Ihe  UDnB-wiDd  ihouM  thiw«h 

Of  A)pa  ju>j  of  Ai>eiuui>e% 


THE  CUMBERLAND. 

At  Biclior  in  Hvapton  Roads  we  lar, 
Ob  baud  of  Ihe  Cumberlud,  iloi^ 

Asd  It  tiniee  from  the  fiiitnn  acTDea  Ihe 


lead^rueer 


Silenl  and  luUen,  the  floadiw  Ibrt ; 
Tbcn  conies  a  puff  of  amokc  from  ber 

And  le^B  Ihe  terrible  death. 


Wilh  the  cheen  of  aor  » 


PASSAGE.  I 

Then,  tike  t  knkn  hi^  and  Uid^        i 

She  ouihedDur  ribsin  her  iim  gnMst 
DowDwcntduCumbeiiaiidallaiinaiX     ' 
And  the  ,ca  w¥ia't  Jarcatb 

NextDuin.  i.tmrMencTthebVi 

Still  flwt^   J  Sag  u  the  "■■-- in 

Lord,  bow  beaudfol  wu  Thj  dayt 
Every  waft  of  the  air 


Shall  be  one  ^gain. 


SNOW-FLAKES. 
Out  of  the  bnoin  of  the 
Out  of  the  dond-Uda  ol 


Etcd  as  the  troubled  heart  doth  make 
Inthewl'  -     ■ 


The  troubled  sky  re 

The  grief  it  jeelt. 

Thii  is  the  poem  irf  the  air. 

Slowly  Is  tilcDl  lyllablea  renndti ; 
This  ii  the  aecrel  (^despair, 
hang  IP  its  cloadT  bosom  hoarda^ 
Now  ndiispend  and  rvivakd 


Whereon  shall  no  man  work,  but  fil^' 
Wheieon  it  is  enough  fiv  nje. 
Not  to  be  doing,  but  to  bel 
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WSAKltfESS. 


[h  CKfT  fibre  of  IDT  bnin. 


By  the  cam  of  yesteiday 
^^uii  to-day  it  beavicT  made ; 

'nil  II  IcDgth  Ihe  buiden  HKtiii 
Greater  than  qur  itrenph  can  be 
aa  the  weight  of  dreams. 


I  lee  lEe  lu^nchei  du    .waid  bcnl, 

And  orer  me  unroUfl  dd  high 
Tbe  ^ilendid  nBtatn  of  the  aky. 
Where  thiDDgh  a  sapphire  sei  Ihe  Dm 
Siili  like  a  g°l<l"'  ^leo<^ 
T(n»ard«  ymdet  cloud-land  in  the  Wefl, ' 
"•     --■ ^=r  lilandi  of  Iho  Blew, 


WaiD,  asd  will  not  go  « 
W2tt,ud«lliiube 


Like  (he  d^Aarla  i 


Oa  their  ahoolden  held  the  iky. 

WEARINESS. 

O  LITTLE  leet  \  that  audi  long  jean 
Muit  wander  on  Ihiough  hopes  a 

MuiI  ache  and  bleed  beneath  yc 

W  w'lou'sha'll'^ase  Lldnit  becii 
Am  weaty,  thinkiiig  of  your  road  I 
O  linle  hatida  1  that,  weak  w  atrone 
Have  BlUI  to  seive  or  nile  w  Iodi, 
Have  still  lo  lone  to  gi.e  or  alk ; 

Am  weaiT,  thinEing  <jl  yotu  tasl^ 
O  lillls  heails  I  Ihil  throb  ar 


SOMETHING  LEFT  UNDONE. 
Laboh  vhh  whit  leal  we  wilL 

Something  itill  remiini  nndaiie, 
Somelhina:  uncompleted  still 
Waits  Sn  liraig  of  tbe  son. 
-  By  the  bedddc,  on  the  stair. 

At  the  Ibmhold,  near  the  gates. 


With  such 

burned 
With  passion 


ii^r,  teterish  he 


id  conceals  its  fiies. 


Direct  from  heaven,  Uieir  i 


ougb  Ihe  misi  of  ye>i\ 
looks  thia  soul  of  aumI 
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FLOlfBR-DE-LVCE,  • 


TLOWER-DE-LUCE, 

AND   OTHER  POEMS. 
1866. 


OfapindleandoflDonl, 


D-de-Iuct,  bloom  on,  and  to  the 

nger  to  kiu  thy  feel  f 

tr  of  BOEig,  blooni  oD,  uid  make 

u  uroild  more  Ikif  and  «W«L 

PALINGENESIS, 
upon  thf  hudland'heigbt,  ind 

attcaicdanA 


And  rnnM]  tfaee  Ibroug;  ar 
The  nuhu,  the  green  yeomi 


Jbid  winged  with  the  celestial  aiure, 
Tbe  meaugs  oTKine  God. 

Tboa  an  the  Muse,  who  bi  finm  cmwd- 
Haun 

Plajin,  o 


temed  pcopttd  widi  ibe  sbapn 
He  whom  I  had  known  in  daji 
depajied, 
Apjurelltd    in   the    lovdiiDCBa    whidi 

omeDt  only,  jind  the  light  and 
glory 
Faded  ana^«  and  the  discoDsolate  itaom 


Andt 


ST^t 


me  shuddered  in  Uis  w 
ir  petal)  of  pale  led 


tilings  Ibcir  priraordial   fofiK , 

re-create  the  lose  with  aQ  <ti 
ilfl  own  uhe*,  bnt  witboot  lb* 
ilbout^Ibe  loQ  psfuma. 
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It  voi)dcr-voTkiDC» 


THE  BRIDGE  OF  CLOUD. 

irh4t  teiaptadotu 


The  brtalli  of  m 

WhcD  llu  n 
Botmda  o'et  Lti  r 
rendcn 
napood,iirilhinililili«,brtbElup 

uto  the  nnkmnni  d«rp  I " 
And  the  Ha  iniwendt  ivith  ■  ludmta- 
tike  aome  oM  propliet  wailingj  utd  it 

"Alu  \  ihy  Toulh  ii  dead  ! 
It  breitlia  no  more,  iu  hcait  hu  so 

Ib  tlw  daik  placet  wiih  the  dead  oTold 

H  Sea  (bterer  cold  I " 
Then  Bud  1|  "  From  iti  coDeccnted 

I  win  not  dne  this  aacred  duat  afaiDi 

Only  lo  giTB  me  pain ; 
BHt,  atill  renHmbemig  all  the  liMt 


Go  «  n 


who  looka 


Into  vhal  land  of  harreata,  what  plan- 

Bnealh  nrhii  tnidnight  akie^  whoae 
IJflil  Dp  the  ipaeiaii*  *Tenuc*  be- 


Vhat  hodaehiddST  though  not  rilen,  jet 
Whit  bowui  of  nat  dinna ; 


What  Cunine  of  the  heart,  Hhal  paid 

J  do  not  koDw ;  flor  wii]  1  vaibl)'  qoea- 
Thcsc  pages  ai  tbe  mystic  hook  wtuch 
The  slojy  still  untold, 

UBta^niie^End"  I  nad. 


^Iki 


iVheie  beneath  the  gust;  ndgea 
Citincts  daih  aod  toar  uueen. 

^d  I  CTDsi  them,  little  hecdinE 
Blail  of  nind  or  Imeod  mai, 

>a  I  IbllDW  the  lecedlog 

Naoght  avails  the  imploring  feature, 
IVhml  imdi'the fl  "* 


O'ei  the  pa 
ffatch  the  m 


,  and,  Ic 


Lpi  the  valley  in 
And  the  aounda  of  life  aKending 

Faintly,  vaguely,  meet  the  ear, 
Murmur  of  bclla  and  voices  bleodint 

With  the  tuah  oPnten  near. 
Well  I  knew  what  there  Ilea  hiddev 
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W«ll  1  . 

Ill  what  heifU  ars  thoaghu  of  n 
TtmDgh  the  nbt  Bud  dirknen  nnl 
Down  I  fling  the  ihnuBht  1  'm  Ihini 


FLOWS K.-1>B~I.UCE,  ETC 
inbedH  uid 


HAWTHORNE. 


T^iBaiiutehidoimiHlrmjWfiiiMiia 
The  wiiard  hand  tiea  cold, 

-  -^  ii^siixt  ipccd  kt  ftS  lh«  , 


Whicbu 

And^tbeUlehilftotd. 
Ah  t  who  ihaU  lift  thai  mod  of  n^to 

Andihe  lut  den reg^ i 
The  unfinifllicd  window  m  Aladdui'i 

Uoiliiisbed  maitniiuiii  I 


Of  puce  on  cutb,  good-wiU  to  nws 

And  thouEht  how.  us  the  dar  had  co 

The  belMn  of  all  C-^— — 

Had  rolled  »], 


The  worid  Rv^ndlroin  ni^  10  di 


Of  peace  on  eai^  good-afll  Id  Bca  I 
Then  from  each  blac^  acnned  anlh 

The  cannon  thandeied  in  Ihe  Sootb, 

And  with  the  tound 

The  carob  drowned 
Wpuceoneanb,  good-wDl  ta  a*  I 
Tt  wai  aiif  an  Euthqaalce  rent 
Theheartli-iloiieiof  a  conlbeBb 


od  ia  not  dead ;  dot  dolh  ^  ilaep  I 

The  Wrong  ihaU  fail. 

The  Right  sreTuL 
hpsace  onw>rtli.giwaiBllt»—  I* 
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TH»  SELLS  OF  LYNN. 


Like  thE  wilheied  \ti 


While  (bore  them  iiTil  I  cows, 
Wbtt*  \  noimnt  more  I  lii^r, 
Thoi^  the  dock,  wilb  lifted  BDger, 

FoiDts  bejFODd  the  pudnishi  hour. 
SiDKi  the  bUckflied  log  a  inne 
Learned  in  aone  liHgDIon  I»n" 

Fnnn  a  8Chool-bDy  ai 


hi.plv. 


When  they  bMh  me  ;oudk  togelher, 
Uewtafroinh  ind  nutimer  weslhcl 
Making  ell  their  holiday. 

And  Ihe  oighl-iriod  riling,  fauk  I 
How  above  there  in  Ihe  dark. 

U^lhe  tra'lnp™'i^fcu,"il. 

All  the  B«iT  cbimneyi  blow  1 

ttTETy  quivering  toogue  of  fUoio 

Rot  the  night-wind  ai^iren,  "  Hollow 
Art  the  viiiaTu  that  jou  follow, 

Then  Ihe  flicker  of  Ihe  blaia 
Ghaini  on  valnmea  of  old  dayi, 

Loud  tbrongh  whoH  majutic  pafei 

Throb  Ihe  harp-itnop  of  ibe  heait. . 

And  agaJo  Ihe  longoei  of  flime 
Start  emlting  and  exdiim : 
*'  TheK  arc  prophets,  bard%  and  ieezi ; 
In  the  hOTOflOHTe  of  natioov. 
Like  nnDdact  coniiellatiom. 

The;  contio]  Ihe  ctKBiof  yevi." 
But  the  night-wind  criei ;  "  Deipaii  I 


ut  are  all  the  hand*  Ihal  wroog! 
kian  BenlchTnofthoDghl; 
la  dead  uorti*  sf  tba  dead 


Quiofm  loDder,  wuder,  Tanar, 
"  T  ii  tba  brand  of  Meleager 

Drlog  on  the  heaitb-itoDe  bar 


bough  ilb^ 


THE  BELLS  OF  LYNN. 


From  the  datfc  beUHei  of  jm  d 

cithednl  mfted, 
Yonr  ioui>da  aerial  ieem  to  floa 

Bella  of  Lynn  I 


O'er  land  and  aea  Ibej  riia  and  &1I,  O 

BeUiofLrnnl 
Tha  fiabcRDan  in  hii  boat,  br  out  b>- 
Liiten%  and  leiiuTelr  row)  uhon,  O 

Over  the  ahining  ennda  (ha  nawlanBg 

entde  homeward 
Follow  eadi  other  al  roar  can,  O  Ben* 

Tha  diitant  lighthouae  bean,  and  with 

^iamv\  Tud,  paaaiag  the  watchword 

on,  OBeL<ofL7nn[ 
And  down  Ihe  daikening  coaM  ran  Ih* 

And  dap  their  hand^  aAdaboat  to  jt^ 
O  Bella  of  Lrnn  1 
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■■t  FLOWER-DE- 

'mi  tram  iIm  ihuddariiv  m,  with  7« 
V*  niDnlOB  up  the  Hwcml  mooo,  < 

Bell.  orimD  r 

And  ilinkd  ol  Ihe  A^K,  liks  Ihe  weii 
Ya  cr>  aloud,  and  then  in  uiU,  i 

KILLED  AT  THE  FORD. 
Be  1i  dud,  the  beautiful  fouth. 
He,  the  lir«  and  fight  of °ii"  all. 


_    ..rofwhoxilai 
p1«Mn.-ard. 


Oalr  ]a»t  night*  as  ire  rode  along 
Sawn  Ihe  daik  af  the  mauntaiu  nft 
To  villi  the  pcfcet-guard  al  tbg  ford, 
Little  dreaming  of  any  lAshap, 
He  wu  humming  Ihe  wardi  of  aome 

"  Two°«d'™s  he  had  on  hi.  op 


And  anoti 

SonethinEl  heanl  in  the  darkneu  &11, 
And  for  fl  moment  my  blood  grew  chill ; 
t  spake  in  a  whisper,  as  he  who  apealu 
Id  ft  nwm  where  some  oita  ii  J^dc 


Two  white  roses  upon  his  chee^ 
And  one,  just  oterhiB  heart,  blood-red  ] 

That  &tal  bullet  want  qieeduig  SorL, 


TiU  it   reached  a 


]  tolled  in  that  lar-bff 


CrOTTO'S  TOWER. 


Kif-deFOtion  and  by  aelf^rearrainlL 


«  the  n 


.ofthePandete, 


FaQ  of  the  nimboi  which  the  aiUata 
Annind  Ihe  .hinjng  forel^od   of  th. 

In  the  dd^iwan  lawn  .land.  Giono'l 

The  lily  of  Flmence  bloooming  in 

A  Ti.ion,  a  delight,  and  a  deiiie,  — 
The  builder-a.perf^  and  ceotninial 

Sot  wantlnc  .till  th*  gl«7  vt  tb« 

TO-MORROW, 

Tis  late  at  night,  and  in  the  ttaim  «r 
My  'itile  lamb,  are  foldad  IDu  tba 
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SIVWA  COMMRDIA, 


TtKhaoITlHy  wlldt  on  tower  and  Btevp ; 


FkI  Ihe  fr»h  bT 


b«li 
Cod  taalh  already  uid  what  ihall 


I   ■  — 


DIVIKA  COMUEDIA. 


Lay  down  hu  bi 


trange  tlie  iculptimi  that  i 
crowd  oTiUlDH,  n  whoM  I 


Pams  and  portal  bloa 


Sut  fiend!  and  dnEons  on  thafir- 

And.  onSemeaib,  Iha  trwloijudaa 

What  ciilialions  Uampling  on  de- 

What  passionate  outeiy   af  a  uul  In 
Tnifl  medizval  miiacle  of  ung  \ 


and  I  lee  Ihee  in  the  eIddi 


Foi  Ili»  to  pan ;  the  nxiie  ta; 
Like  moki  Ihat  hannt  Raveo 
The  hovering  echoea  fly  from  [i 

Rehearsals  of  forgatlen  traRedieS 
And  lameniatioQi  inKn  the  cr 


V'l^ite  veil  and  ga 


From  whicb  thy  ar 
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FLOWER-DB-LWS,  ETC. 


Asdwhik  whh  Nan  rtbaktrii*  vote 
Tbt  ka  ibou  Ibf  Imui  main  u  the 
Oq  nDuauia  Ikeifht^  utd  in  nriA 
CoDKi  fuahLnc  Iron  tby  lips  in  aebi 

noa  DDkkeat  AiU  canfeflBun ;  mnd  t 
Ai  of  Ihg  dawn  on  unH  diik  fimal 
Sbhh  n  ttiT  liAxl  fbitbad  la  iO' 

Lclhe  and  Eidos— tlia  rtmenibeicd 


lurr  Dint  «}ct,  and  iH  tht  windowi 

WiA  ton*  of  WDH  ud  bidr  bi«d 

who  died. 
Hoe  luutynil  «ad  herMfttr  ^Mi- 

Aad  ihc'fRU  Rom  apoa  Ita  leam 
ChriM'i  Tnanpfe,  u)d  1h*  ugdic 
ToaiidaUn» 
mihukoder  •pon  Wtondor  dib]- 

And  Butrice  nln  mt  Dante's  aide 
No  tDon  rthaka,  but  Hnilu  her 
midi  of  praia«. 
And  then  (he  or^n  tonnd*!  Nod  on- 

SlDt  tba  old  Latin  h;nmi  oT  psaca 

ADdbenedicIiouofthelTolrGhaat; 
And  the  mdodioum  belli  taoag  Iha 

O'ar  al]  the  faouic-tDps  and  ttutKigh 

frodaini  the.  elevation  of  tba  Ooat  1 


inoD  of  the  d>T  tbn  fl  (D  b*  I 


Tbevc 


I  of  the  di 


udtheae 


Repeit^T  toot,  till  the    baSte 

An  foDtiHiha  fbr   ths  thoniht  «f 

Th;  &M  fa  Worn  abnad  bn  aU  tha 

isbeard, 
AflDfamJEhtywindiaDd  men  devout, 
StianEcn  of  Rom^  and  the  new  proafr 

In   their  own   lanjnage   haar  thj 


QuANC  lei  astrtfl  de  NoEl 
BnllaieoMulpitaient  lu  ciol. 


D'Oulre-Met  adroilB  el  Gn^ 
Sc  donnani  do  ain  dc  prCtA 
AreDyi«vaii.aim,id-Sn 

De  Jean  Rndolphe  AguBl" 
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fSSLODE.  ■ 


Veneiur  la  Ctivr 


FRdODDI 


I  Vew-Yerqain, 
i'ATiw, 

Rprue, 

J'u  clunti  chei  AguaLk  t " 
A  cSt^  muehiit  US  Tieut 
'    HidaJgo,  DHiBnan  moDBaevx; 
r>^M  amjm  An  ChlrLemlgiig 
Fnt  UB  pde  Grud  d'Eipagne  1 


Mail  I*  itnaa  ic  «s  ;na^ 

Eliil  UD  piuvn  Cbanmi, 
Qui  diuii,  d'nn  i™  nbmt, 
'' B^D^dicIioni  lur  Is  JiuU  I 

B^issoDi  P^  Aguui  I" 


Parfum 

JUait,  chULUU»  pkm  de  v», 

J'ti  KMpi  dus  Aguiix  1" 
Atcc  EC  beiD  cadcl  roux, 
Biu  deHiu  ■(  bru  duwHU, 
Mine  ■IiiCn  «  couleur  lena 
Vmt  le  Sire  dc  SntersB : 

"  Boot  tmit, 
^■i  cboocM  cbe*  Aeuhi  1 " 


XM  li  fimUlc  Agiuii  1  '■ 
Chut,  ganidiH  t  Ui»i-T«i> 
Cell  enbnp  de  nx  glauKUn 
Epinnet  lui  l%ila»phet 
V«  iilKiDiinablei  iiniplia  I 

ReipMtei  mop  Aguiii  I 


THREE  BOOKS  OF  SONG.      ■ 
1872. 

BOOK  FIRST. 
TAIXS  OF  A  WAYSIDE  INN.—Thb  Sioond  Day. 


LDIllIl^,' 


Foil  lata  titf  ilttd.     Tlur  did  Mt 
Tbt  dullciw*  «f  Sir  ChiBtklwii 
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TALmS  OP  A  WAYSIDE  Il/lf. 


Who  Dd^tba  cmptT  ihreihlBE-tlocir, 
™1»  Squir 


Dudainfiil  of  the  t 
Aiff  upon'hfi  Ibigh  he  . 
And  Bid,  "  Behold  me  a 
Only  l!ie  Poet  Memed  la 


1-he  MaU  diim  op  the  little  uecp. 
And  stopped  beiide  Iho  uvern  door ; 
A  moment  itopjj^  and  then  uaiq 
With  crack  of  nhip  and  bark  fuom 
PluDged  fbrmrd  throDgh  tlie  Ka  ofib^ 

AU  Hlnl  BK*  the  diipping  rain. 
Then  one    bj  one  the   (ueili  cunB 

And  greeted  with  ■  unile  the  Sqdr^ 
Who  ttt  before  the  tatlor  fire, 
ReadiDB  the  paper  freth  ijam  town> 
Fint  ihe  Slcniin,  liks  a  bird, 
Before  hu  fana  appeared,  waa  heard 
Wbistling  and  ainging  down  the  ttair; 
Then  cane  the  Stndenl.  with  a  look 
Ai  phicid  aa  a  neadow-brook  : 
The  Theologian,  iiill  ncrplned 
With  Uiou^ti  at  Ihu  world  and  ttw 

Th«  Poet  then,  ai  one  who  seenii 
Walkini  in  viiioni  and  in  dreami : 
Then  the  Mutician,  like  i  bir 
Hyperion  from  who»  EaTdm  hair 
The  radiance  of  the 


icje» 


Uakiogaganleoorihe 
Thn  brcabiut  ended,  n 
Be^e'^h'e''fi'i^n''>Ue'na 


Hia  poitnit  lbs  Sicilian  drvw^ 
And  wrote  beneath  h  "  Ediebi, 
Ai  ihs  Red  HoTK  in  Sudbnir/' 
Bt  hi  the  baaieit  of  then  all. 
The  Theol^ian  in  the  hall 

Vi^ranuatid  pilferen  al  beat. 


And  Bncluatim'ofThe  t!de ;°  ""^ 

The  tile  repealed  o'er  and  o'er. 

With  change  of  place  aud  diangv  of 

Di^uiaed,  ua&afonued,  and  yel   th« 
We  've  heard  a  hundred  timei  hcfbn' 
The  Foel  at  the  window  mued. 
And  »w,  at  in  a  dream  confused, 
Thi    countenance    <d  the    Sun,  ifi*- 

And  haggard  with  a  pale  despair. 
Before 


Their 


e.  uplift 


id  the  air 


That  haDntthelhoughtiDfiaeniiaaii^ 
Then  down  the  toad,  wilh  mod  beapmt^ 
hoof, 

A  jaded  horse,  hia  head  down  heni, 
PasHd  slowly,  limping  as  be  went* 
The  yonng  Sicilian  ^^  whg  hftd  irovm 
Impatient  longer  lo  abid* 
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A  pri«oD?T,  EnatTj  mortified 

Hii  plain  for  anting  in  the  brock, 
And,  leining  o'ei  Ihe  biidge  of  ilone. 
To  wilch  Ihe  tpecklcd  irout  glide  by, 
And  Boal  ihrough  Ihe  invCTled  iky. 
Still  round    and    round    the    bailed 
hook  — 

Aad,  ^^inE  at  the  Poel's  side. 
Looked  forth,  and  uw  the  wretched 

•teed. 
And  aid :  "  Alas  for  human  Eteed, 
That  »ilh  cold  hand  and  itony  eve 
Thin  nims  an  old  friend  oul  to  die, 
,    Or  beg  hii  tbod  ftom  eale  to  gale  1 
'    'l'hi>bHnpataleinii>n);rniind. 
Which,  if  yoti  are  not  dismdined 
To  Jiilen,  I  »iU  now  relate." 

All  care  assent ;  all  wished  lo  hear. 

The  itDiT  oTa  spiiined  Eind ; 
And  even  Ihe  Student  with  tbc  rest 
PolhifaispleaHntlitllejesI 
Out  of  Malfaeibe,  Ihil  Peguui 


THE  SICILIAN'S  TALE. 

At  Atri  in  AbrniiD.  a  small  town 

One  or  ihose  liOle  places  that  haie  ni 
Half  up  Ihe  hill,  beneath  a  blaiing  nil 
And  ibea  ul  do^-n  lo  r«I,  as  if  lo  sa; 


Bj  tiay  of  iheller  from 
Then  nde  he  Ihnnigh  Ih 


Hade    I 

Waa  done  lo  any  Ban,  be  ihould  bm 

The  grealbdl  in  (heiquare,  and  he,  Ihi 

King, 
Would  anse  the   Syndic  to  deddi 

Such  was  the  pitdiination  of  King 
How 


id. 

ks  aD  things  tn 


LoBienid  and  i 

hand. 
Till  one.  who  nc 
Mended  the  !op. 


wilh  braids  of  bnon 


By  chance  it  happened  that  [a  Atti 

A  hnii^hl,  wilh  spur  on  heel  and  aword 

Who  loved  to  hunt  ibe  wild-boaiiii  Ihe 

Who l^^his lalcona  with  their crim- 

lon  hoodh 
Who  loved  hii  hounds  and  honei,  and 

And     prodi^lities     d    campa     and 

Land,  or  had  loved  them  ;  Ibi  il  laal. 

His  oi3y  pauion  ma  the  toKoTgold. 

He  sold  his  hones,  sold  his  hiwlii  and 
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i^  TALES  OF  A    tVAVSIDS  INH- 

Kapt  bat  OH  (Mod,  hii  fimriu  ilMd  of 


And  dn  by  day  i 
Beruing  plaiu  hoi 


best  te  houd  and 
"  What  u  tb 


WbaienD  an  Ion  and  pi 


Into  th. 


So  ibe  old  need  i 

Of  iha  tonf,  iDndy,  >i1a 

Aad  vandered  Ed  lobnrbj 

Balked  at  by  dociiaiid  tora  by  bticr 

Ons  aftiiuKni,  u  in  that  inlliy  clime 

.    tt  u  thccuitaminthBEuninierttnie, 

Witb  balled  dao»  aud  nindew-ihullen 

closed. 
The  inbabiianti  ef  Atri  tlept  or  doted : 
WhsD  suddenly  upon  tbeir  »niei  f^Q 

The  Syndic  itaitcd  &ijm  his  wop  r»' 

TuiMdwhis  concb,  and  listened,  and 

And  donned  his  lobes,  and  nith  leluc- 

Went  pani»^  forth  into  the  nai 

When  Ihe'ireat  bell  upon  its  o 

on"lheo&t 


^aa  tnggine  at  the  vinei  of  brieoy^ 
l>omenedaio  \ "   ched    Ibo    Syi 

snaight. 
Tbis  is  the  Knlsbt  o[  Alri's  itM^ef 

e  calls  for  justice,  beinc  eocv 


Meanwhile  froua    street   and 

noisy  crowd 
Had   Tolled  together  L'ke  a  i 

And  told  tke  itorf  oT  the  « 


The  Knight  waacalledandquuicmed: 

Did  not  con^  [be  lact.  did  not  deny ; 
Treated  the  matter  is  a  pleasant  )aC 
naught  the  Syndic  and  the 


"  Pride  goeih  forth  nti  hon^Ack  gnnd 

But  Cometh  back  on  foot,  and  befsita 

Fame  is  the  frurance  of  hettw  dead^ 
Of  flowen  of  chivalry  and  not  of  weeda  I 
These   at«  £uniliar  proverba ;   but  I 


c  reached  tho  belt's  light 


Thercl^  the  law  i 


duaor  londelt  at  th* 
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INTERLUDE.  — THE  SPANISH  yEW"S  TALE. 
Snrcd  TOD  in  nnih,  beucdbrtli  wn 


SheHeijn  itill,  and  fo 


I  ftud  field  b«- 
ibaahnl;  the 


Like  Kme  okl  duun] 
Who.  haiiDg  Ihromi 
Expectant  leana  upa 


TIb  King  heard  and  approTed^  ai 
A>d  cried  alouiT:  '"  R«tl  wdl 
Onuc^-^  at'beii  faui  ring  oa  10  tl 


Of  oealuieadDinb  and  udIcddwii  Uytbe 

hnn: 
And  thia  ihall  make,  in  eiery  Cbrisliui 

Tba  Bell  (?Atri  &ii>oiulb)  all  time." 


ig  half  an^. 


OutoTlhchaiy 

Ofdoud-l     ■  ■ 


rhich  you  grope  jrout  my. 
ginl" 

Thu  the  SkiliaD  ipake.    The  Jen 
Made  no  icpjy,  but  only  nniled, 

ten  unto  a  waywatd  child. 


that  ia  heyond  the  re 


Of  BDinhic  aod  wind-l^unted ' 
Then  nim  a  Kiund  as  of  the  i 
So  Iron  hi)  bearded  liu  then 
elody  without  a  name, 
ng,  a  tale,  a  biuorvi 


BfialuDg  upon  an  unknown  beach." 
Tbui  apaln  the  Poet  with  a  aieh ; 
Then  added,  with  impaDionedcry. 
A>  one  »ho  feela  the  K-oida  he  speaka, 
The  color  fluihiDg  in  his  cheeks, 

"Aino!Jr''the  noW?s"in  SiS'l'nd, 
tTioaghTie  may  count  himsel  f  the  leail, 

Who  without  bvor,  without  fear. 
In  the  great  dly  dares  10  stand 
llio  Aicnd  of  enry  friendless  beast, 
And  tames  with  his  nnflinching  hand 
TIm  brutes  that  wur  onr  form  and 


THE  SPANISH  JEWS  TALE. 

Ihto  the  city  of  Kaubato, 

By  the  road  that  leadeth  to  lapahan, 

LadcD  with  treasure  Ironi  realms  afir, 
Baldacca  and  Kelat  and  Kandahar, 
"   ^e  the  great  captain  Alan. 
The  Khan    &od  hii    palace-friudow 
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■^  TAISS  OP  A 

b  dM  robt  of  Iha  (Cttiiii  no,  tbit 

blued 
nnsKh  tha  dndi  of  diut  bf  Ibe  cu- 

Tb(   luh   or  hanwH  ud  jeveUed 

And  the  ihiniof?  fcrmUain  of  the  tuMrd, 
And  Iha  weirr  camali  ihil  bamflheii 

laaih, 
^Aa  tber  piuad  and  puud  through  tha 


WAYSIDE  /AW, 

And  abora  them  ibe  bunar  of  U»- 

SoiR  Biareil  tbem  (H,  ud  (be  ton 

wu  lubdued. 
"  Aa  in  at  tha  gate  m  mje,  bshold, 
A  lowai  thii  H  ailed  tha  To*ar  itf 

Goldt 
Foe  then  the  Kalif  had  hiddaa  b« 

Helped  aod   hoai^ed   and  [^ed  at 


Thu 

citrafKa™ 

balu 

a 

# 

^ti:L 

khan.  » 

-■nHKnamia. 

"'T.M. 

md«d; 

AniheKaliftoriir,..  - 
Bov  and  oba*  thy  laait  behi 
The  plaituan  daik  with  Ibe 


are  m  Ibe  land. 


And  peace  and  pLeot^ 

"  Baldaaa'e  KaliC  and  he  ainn 
Sue  in  lawll  wainat  th)  Ihror 
Hli  iTunnn  ara  at  ihy  palace 
With  Ihe  iworda  and  the  ahav 

the  jewclg  be  wore  i 
Ua  body  4  diut  o'er  the  desert  blown. 

"A  mile  oalude  ofBaldacca'i  gitc 
1  left  my  forcea  to  lie  io  wait. 
Concealed  by   (biesCa  aod  billoclu    c 

jCnd  Ibmrd  daihed  *ilh  a  bandfiil  c 

To  lore  Ihe  old  titer  from  hii  den 
Into  the  aiobuih  I  had  planned. 
Ere  we  ceached  Ihe  lowo  the  alart 


within ; 


rdlheao 


And  thither 


ealth 


to  gaxe  and  Eloal  with  bie  hungry 
jeneii   thai  glsamed  like  a  glow 
Or  the  eyea  of  a  panther  in  the  datt 
"  I  Mid  lo  Ihe  Kalif ;  'ThonartoJd, 
Thou  bail  no  need  of  »  much  gold. 

Till  the  breath  of  battle  naa  bol  and 

But  have  lown  Ihraugh  the  land  Ibe« 
UKleu  hoard! 

And  keep'lhine  honor  a»e«  and  clear. 
These  gnioi  of  gold  are  not  graioa  of 


I  and  pearb  and  pi 


Ih  daab  of  cjmbalfl 


be  graj  old  Kalif  at  their  bead. 


In  the  honey-cell,  ofbili 
Wu'hnldl^m  ih^^ 


found  him  dead  upon  the  fli 
I  ring!  had  dropped  from  hi 
eRdhaod^ 
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INTEKLUDS.  —  TNB  STUOBtrTS  TALS.  •» 

A  plicc  of  Ta]1tyst  Mreiinis,  uid  uiDii 
Where  Biibirosu'i  cullc,  brown 
Wi(b  TVB1  DfcfTiEunes.  nILlI  looLt  dD«n 
On  Ihebn>ld,  dniwiv  land  brlav, -<■ 
Onihadowyromu  Ailed  wilheaiBC,    . 

Tbrough  meadowsi  where  [he  hedge* 

It  hippened  in  (he  tood  old  tiino, 
While  yet  the  tluleMingen  filled 
The  ncriijr  miTluhaD  ud  the  guild 

Thit  heie  in  B^enau  Ihire  dwelt  ' 

Add,  ■jvuhi*  fitnn  a  poifuUlv, 
Would  »y  what  olhen  only  fSl  i 


re  like  bonei  in  the  dc 


—    i  10  hf/^oSfrlh".  Tartar  Khan, 

..en  he  rode  that  day  into  Kamb^a 

By  the  roid  ifaal  leadeih  to  Ispahu. 


INTERLUDE. 

THODCHT  before  your  tale 

IB  legend  written  by  Jndal 
lii  Gemara  of  Babylon : 
■OBKIhing  from  the  GuliiU 
ilaleoftbeCazyofHaina 


-»'XK 


On  the  road  that  leadeih  to  l>p 
Hatb  led  us  brther  In  Ihe  Ema 
Inlo  the  regiodi  of  Catha;;. 


ir  Kalif  an 


gold. 


:.  that  at 


fooDa  will  queitioD  orwnaaj. 

We  need  a  merrier  tik  to  dear 
The  dark  and  heavy  atmAaphera. 
So  liiieii,  LordlingB.  while  I  tell, 
Without  a  preface,  what  bckll 
A  limple  cobbler,  in  the  year  — 

tad'^  ii  ^  »e*nee^  ^dow." 
THE  STUDENT'S  TALK. 


Aim]  R^cnbo^en''4  ihvnies  of  lore. 
For  their  poetic  fame  had  spread 

And  Kme  Quick  Melody  or  the  Ftouih, 
Or  Double  Harmony  of  the  Dure, 


Ibe  Shn>  of 

wiin  tnese  ne  waa  ranch  edifiea  : 
Ha    Ihoaght    ihem    viacr    tbao  tb* 

Schoola. 
Bis  good  irile,  full  of  godly  fear. 
Like*  not  Iheie   worldly  Ihemea   to 

The  Piallerwaa  herbookafaongai 
The  only  music  to  her  ear 
Was  that  which  to  the  Church  heloiM - 
When    the   loud    choir    on    SoiubT 


angels  c 


That  by  th 


Gibbeted  at  if  the  chunh  were  baimted 
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Thin  UDt  thi  eabb)er  u  liii  wiuli : 
And  with  hisiHturcmurkciltbetime, 
Clniiii  togaScT  wilb  1  jerk 
or  hit  Biud  ihicul  the  idich  ui 


E^B. 


;cii«J,hi 


Erlhciri 


t  little  li 


Wbil  the  (ml  throng  of  fiilk  inig;ht  ba 
Th4t  onward  in  pmcruion  cwci 
^Upnfl  the  unlnquetited  ilreet, 
with  bonu  th*t  l>levr,  iud  dtumi  that 


WAYSIDE  IW: 

Iti  inuTicalat«  despair ; 

Th»  cmdlu  on  ihe  altar  blaied. 

The  red  crosi  itood  agaliiK  the  ^m 

f  Ddulgences  were  hi  to  Htlei 

A  heavy  scren^'box,  iroa-bound 

Received,  with  a  melodious  sounl. 
The  coin  that  putrhaied  Pamdisc- 
Then  Irora  the  nulpil  OTerhead. 
Tetiel  Ihe  mosk,  with  aery  glow, 
Thundered  upon  ihe  crowd  Selow. 
"  Good  pcopit  alli  diaw  Dear  I "   ba 

"  PvTchaBe  Ibeie  lencn,  sigDcd  aud 


rour  gold  and  tilver  arc  but  drosm, 
knd  ret  Ihey  pan  the  my  lo  hraYen. 

>7  from  their  puigitoriii  fiiea. 


heat. 


and  Ihe  fl 


Suddenly  all  IbE  chuidi-bella  raog. 
I  a  t>T  coach,  above  Ihe  crcwd, 

L. ^  a  monk  in  ample  bood, 

L  hia  right  hand  held  aloft 
L  ponderous  cta«  of  wood, 
at  limes  he  meekly  bowed- 


Then  » 


Infri 


aloud: 


•"ntegncetirGod „    . 

So  omnrd  (o  Ihe  church  ihey  paued* 
The  eobbleT  alowly  tinned  hie  lut, 
Ab^  wegshia;  hb  aancioui  head. 
Unto hB%inlinghou>B«ife  aaid  : 
-  T  li  Ih*  monk^elteL  I  have  heard 
The  ciwingt  of  thai  leTerend  biid. 
Dou'l  let  htn  cheat  you  of  youi  gold; 
Indulgence  it  not  lioughtaod  aold." 
The  church  of  Hagenau,  that  lUAhL 
W"fiiUrfpeople.fiUloflighli^ 


a  w'T' 


Make  ha«e  r  bnni  n 


nureSby' 


hope  or  driven  by  leaTi 

rdedtolheallar-raU.  ' 

faaverandofgold 
linkliTiE  iIioaK-bai  fell 
ttblei  dropped  into  a  wen;  , 
n  Ihe  b^fadi  were  all  laH 


to  thee 


■((be  pa 


Coialiined,  qt 


through  the  darknaM 

led,conlenl; 

I,  the  rather  flew, 

When  Bome  appalling  bird  oi  prey 
Thai  aciied  her  baa  been  driraa  mmtf 
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mTBRLVDS. 


Tin  d>T<  Tlwil  by,  the  monk  wm  gone, 
The  lunuiicr  passed,  the  wimer  came ; 
Though  Bea»iii  changed,  ■^tl  ilUl  the 

The  daily  round  of  life  weni  on ; 


Hcrbody  inthechurdiyaTd  Xvy, 
Hat  paiieDl  vwl  «a>  wilb  Ihe  JuM 


CanftUy  kepi  ind  put  ■' 
The  Lmer  of  Indnlience  Uj 
Folded,  iritb  ligiulun  aui  leiL 

UeaDwhtre  the  Prieit,  asgneved  and 

Wutedand  wondered  that  no  word 
Of  man  or  requiem  lie  burd, 
Ai  by  the  H<Jy  Church  uidamed  : 
Then  to  the  Kfggjurate  complained, 

"' """      """  ""  d  the 


CoDleinpl  of  Church  ;  thus 

And  atrai^t  the  cobbler  hu  arraigned. 

He  came,  confiding  in  his  cause. 

The  Justice  ftom  hit  elbow-didr 
Cave  him  a  look  that  seemed  to  strt 
■'  Tbnu  itandesl  before  a  Muistrate, 
Therofcre  do  not  pretaiicala  F" 
Then  asked  him  in  a  liusineis  way, 
Kindly  but  cold :  "  I>  thy  wife  ^id  t " 
Tlie  cobbler  meekly  bowed  hit  head ; 
"Sbs'ii,"  came  niugghui  from  hia 

Scaice  ruidlUy.    The  JuitUe  wrM*' 


Come,  speak  the  ti 


Now  archly  at  Ihe  anipy  Pi 


Therefore  acqnitl< 
Thentothee<*bif 

Ri^nard   the    Fc 

**  I  tlHU^ht  KX.     J 


if  tL  Sainis 


»<y^  f'' ' 


med:"Myf[ien(l, 
/I  forget  the  end." 


INTERLimE. 

Mot  lo  teinembcr  Keyriard's  <ate  ; 
I  IJave  not  read  the  book  of  late  : 
Was  he  not  hauged  f  **  the  Poet  sai^ 
The  StodeDl  grSTily  shook  hii  hsa^ 
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TALES  of  A    WAYSIDE  INN. 

THE  MUilCIAITS  TALE. 


At  StnliuiKl,  by  ihe  Paltie  Sta, 

At  •dnict  oC  >  suininer'9  itj, 
Reidj  for  ««.  at  anthm  Uy 
TBI  good  ship  Vlldtrnar. 


^K^^'^di^SloVv 

RoHlohighhonoimt 
And  Keeper  of  ihE  Sal 

"Misehadabelier.M 

Si'- 

■uniniedl 
a"l  cni  wi 

9  Id  be 
■aid  he. 

'.J,d£' 

Hii  TioKo  Ibe  Mmslrel  drt». 
And  ha™ J  luned  jB  nrii«>«iew. 

Now  held  ^  ^  , 

And  pomng  in  bu  ouBIrelghed  I 
The  bow.  like  a  nusicun'i  oanc 
He  pinKd,  aod  uid,  with  be 

■•  Lu(  niftit  my  Mory  w»  loo 
An  M  mditkio  of  the  North  . 
Bui  fiiit,  lo  put  you  in  the  mood, 
I  will  ■  hide  »hac  ptelude. 
And  from  Ihii  inHrumenl  draw  fooh 
SoBiettunj  by  way  of  overture- 
He  played  ;  al  firal  the  tone,  were  pure 
And  tender  u  a  lummer  nighl. 
The  full  moon  cUmhinz  to  hei  hei(ht, 
The  tc*  and  lipple  oflhe  leaa, 
The  topping  of  an  idle  ml; 
And  tben  by  mdden  and  ihaip  degree! 
The  mohi^ied,  wild  hannoniei 
Fitihened  and  bunt  into  a  eale  : 
A  tempeit  howling  (hiDDgh  Ihe  daik, 
Aeraihaaofiome  ehipwrecked  bark, 
A  loud  and  melaDCholy  wail. 
Soch  wai  tlie  ptelnde  tr>  Ihe  lala 
Told  by  Ihe  Min.lrel :  and  al  limei 
Hepauicd  amid  ill  vaTying  rhypei, 
And  al  eacli  pauie  again  broke  m 
The  nnic  of  h»  vioTm, 
Wlhti»aasr>weetiie»otorfiMr, 
Uaramemi  of  trouble  or  of  calm. 
Oaating  Iheir  own  almoaplMTe ; 
At  nuini  in  a  church  we  hear 
Between  Ihe  veiiei  of  the  pmini 
The  oigan  pUying  soft  and  dear. 
Or  IhUDdenng  hi  the  itanlcd  car. 


And     through     the     cabin     irind 

In  ripples  of  golden  ti»;bt.  ihal  seen 

The  ripple  of  Ihe  tide. 
There  sal  the  capriiu  with  his  fiien 
Who  tno^^and'Erumbled  o'ei  ll 
And  u1^  of  iceberg  and  of  ios. 


heuijj 


by  day  and  nighl. 
m  black  and  Une. 
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Tff£  BALLAD  OF  CASMTLHAtf. 


Tub  jdlf-  ifcipper  piiiMd  iTituIe, 

"There»aSp«lreSliip,"quoIhhe, 
"AShipoflheDeiulihalsiUthciai. 

And  is  cslkd  Ihe  CaTniiLhiii. 
"  A  ghosti J  thip,  wilh  a  ghoslly  crew, 
And  b«fnce  the  gih,  or   ipmM  tha 
She  M^  wilhoiil  a  ng  oFiail, 


WhenlhiH 
IJkcfunncfr 


LC  nanb  and 
iac  bleak  and 


'■  In  ihe  ai 


re  called  Ihe'Chimners  Tbre*. 
"  And  ill  betide  the  Inckles  ship 

Thai  meeti  1h«  Cannllhan  : 
Oier  her  decki  Ihe  seis  will  leap, 


And  pcnsh 
.plain  oft) 
gWloiid 


if  the  1 


''-"^ 


«  by  tlicK  piQ- 


He  nwire  by-  the  KinKdoms  Three. 
Thai,  should  he  meel  the  Carmilhan, 

Righl  inlo  Elenuly  I 

Ali  Ihis,  >h>le  pasxing  to  and  fn. 

The  cabin-hay  had  heard : 
tit  lingend  at  Uv  door  lo  hsar. 


riiigmind. 
iMlifce  heiv 


He  Ihoughl  of  home,  he  thought  of 


And  wished  it  wen 


No  more  Ihe'glancfng'mubea 
Omhegillkllenoflheslen 

But  on  the  figure- head; 
On  Vildemar  Vicloiious. 

Who  iDDkeih  wilh  di^aio 
To  see  hia  image  in  the  lid. 
Dismembered  floal  from  >u]e 

"  Tl  ia  the  wind,'^  IhoH  akipi 


And  ill  Ihe  windinn  c.eeks  and  bay! 
And  broad  Bea-meadowsMemedabiam 
The  aky  wsi  red  aa  blood. 
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Tfa«  ■MHhMt  wind  fal«F  frah  tad 


A>  &<r  u  Wild  CDald  be ; 
BoBDd  for  Odrm,  o'er  Ihe  b«, 
Wilh  III  nil  Kt.  the  Valdenuf 

Want  pnwilT  out  to  ki. 
The  loielj  moon  climla  up  Ihc  akf 

Ai  DHE  wbo  wnllu  In  drsimi ; 
A  tower  of  marble  In  h<t  lithl, 
A  wiJI  of  black,  a  will  of  wtiite, 

The  stalElj  nuel  icemi. 

The  lighil'b^n'iQ'b'ura : 
And  now,  uplilked  h|^h  In  ur, 
Ther  kindle  with  a  fiemi  ilan. 

And  now  drop  &f  uteni. 
TSe  djwn  appeuj,  the  l»nd  ii  gona, 

Tfaeo»i>illiroiind; 
Then  on  each  hand  tow  hilli  ofuBd 

Through  Killent  ind  Skicei-nek 

SheTlitlethlikeaghost: 
Bi  <Ut  and  night,  bjr  nighl  and  diy, 

AloDg'lhe  EoiMih  coul.  ' 

Cape  FininiTTe  ii  dnwing  neai, 


Above  iheir  iharp  and  jagged  leell 
Were  nhile  at  drifted  uowi. 

IToKen  behind  Ibem  lank  the  ud. 
Bui  fluehed  each  snowy  peak 

Thai  laded  slowly  from  ilfc 'sight 
Ai  bliubu  froig  the  ctaseli. 


tack  Krew  the  iky,  — all  bbdi,  d 
Thecloudim 


nd  aH  on  'oraii  Ihe  Vi)demar 
ave  when  the  diimal  ihip-beU  tolled. 
And  iDrched  into  the  sea. 


Now  watched  I  lie  con 
•'      ■■'Kiuphishai 
.  way  Ihe  wii 

™  u^n  the^leep 


ry  fibre 


He_fcl_t  Ih.  ,.— ,  „. , 

Eight  belli  1  and  suddenlr  abal^ 
*ith  a  great  lush  of  jam. 

ndienllheekyintwo; 
A  jagged  fUune,  a  single  jet 

Thafpiercid  Ibe  eyeball*  tboi^ 
Then  all  around  was  dark  again. 

And  blacker  than  before  ; 
But  io  that  single  Bash  of  light 
He  had  beheliTa  fearful  eight, 

'  id  thought  or  the  oath  he  ewon. 
For  Tight  ahead  lay  Ae  Ship  at  (h* 

The  ghoally  Carmilhan  1 

":  stripped,  hetyanh  wej» 


Hermasl 


leKlab 


Her  crew  of  ghost!  was  an  OB  deck 
The  boatswiin'*  whiitla,  the  captain's 
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INTERLUDE. 

Abd  do«  txVmi  the  Camilhu 

There  nne  up  from  tht  Ki. 
Ab  Irem  a  fenndETed  ship  of  glone» 
Three  hue  and  gplinlend  muu  aloo 

They  were  the  Chimneyi  Three  I 

And  onMtrd  dashed  ih 


A  dense 


leaped  in 


ilhed 


in  the  shadowy  huUit 


Tlie  sea. 
The  uareauiing  air. 

Agaiii  the  liEfalniDg  Baihed :  anin 
^he»  HO  Ihe  Canrilhan, 
Whole  as  hefore  in  hull  and  sur ; 

Stood  the  Klaboletman. 

And  Ihei  all  knew  their  doom  «i 
■Baled: 
ThcT  >"'<«  that  death  w»  near :_ 


r  imte  a  natinal  pame, 


'  our  New  England  earlll, 
Ihough  of  DO  ureal  wonh, 

.Ki'^oVthefiJias, 


And  \f  the  b'l 
Who  carelh  ii 


Fresh  ev 


ll't  wasgrouadi 
Hsaid,      - 


pi,  and  seme  [bey 

Aad^ewtrt  mure  nith  fear. 

Then  suddeniT  Ihtre  came  a  shock. 

And  louder  than  wind  or  tea 
A  crt  bom  from  the  crew  on  deck, 
'  A*  abe  dashed  and  crashed,  a  hopeleai 

Upon  the  Chimneyi  Three 

Tba  uorm  and  night  were  paaaed,  Ihe 

To  atreak  the  easi  began ; 
The  obin-boy,  picked  up  at  sea. 
Survived  Ihe  wreck,  and  only  ho, 
'  1^  tell  of  the  Canuilhao. 

INTERLUDE. 
Wkem  the  lang  murmur  of  ipplauie 
That  greeted  the  Mu»dan't  lay 

And  the  long  talk  of  Spectre  Shipa 


Boi  luddenlr  brighiened  up  i|c 
He  told  hia  tale  of  yesterday. 


THE  POET'S  TALE. 


Ot(E  hundred  years  ago,  ac 
Jueen  Street,  Portsm 
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LES  OF  A    WAVSIDB  liftr. 

O  Minbi  Hilton  1 


^"i.  of  flu, 
:    ilf  her  nr 


And  hiir  resolved,  though  he  waa  past 

Aad  nlher  dima^  by  ths  UpH  of 

Tn  (ii\  down  11  her  TiKt,  and  to  declare 
Tbe  pavion  thai  had  drives  bim  la 

For  ftom  hii  ]ofi|r  at. 


Dti«  Ih'm 


diESEd  ID  botile- 
State-coacb,  lour 


■    Id  Ipmich  and  to  Bsiton  od  the  Bay  1 

Tint  IheD  the  BKdiuu'oni  o(  the  Eirl 
Were  interrupted  by  a  lilde  gill, 
Biretooled,  lagged,  with  niglecled  halt, 
Eyes  f^l  of  uii2hier»  neck  and  Bboul- 

A  thin  dip  uf  agW  like  .  nei.  moon, 
Sun  lo  be  rounded  into  beauly  kwd, 
A  ciealun  men, would  wonhip  and 

Tbourii  now  in  mean  habllimeiila  lAia 

A  pail  of  watei.  diipphig,  lhn»£h  ihe 

Ajid  tHihini,  u  >he  went,  hei  naked 
fcet. 

t,  fun  of  griM.  ■;- 

iniedby: 


Hh  ilei 


ThMo' 


jcr  form,  the 
ugfcel.lhejaught 


with  uncomnion  feelings  of  delight 
Earl  of  Hili&I  beheld  the  sight. 
»  Dame  Suveti.  for  ha  heaid  her 

e  words,  or  tlioi^hl  b«  did,  M 


AWit  the  lovn  half  dreued,  isd  bok> 
At  vbica  the  gyp*y  lat^bed,  and 
"No  n^Wr  faow'l  link;  I  yeC  shall 


The  Earl  of  Halifti  benignly  miled, 
At  iviih  her  heavy  burden  ahc  passed  o 

AndbriUiiDt equipage, thatflasbedand  ' 

Tbe  tilver  harness  Elitiering  in  Ihe  inn, 
Ontrideis  nilh  red  jackets,  lithe  and 

Ponnding  the  saddia  as  ihey  rose  lad 


While  all  alone 
A  poftly  peiM 


within 


Onwa 


1  the  I 


1  Cane,  and  nicely  pofiidGred 
id  buckles  sparkling  at  tat 
alely,  florid,  much  at  ease. 


Fair  Mistrm  Stavets  courlesied  Ion 
For  this  was  Govcmot  Wenlirotlh, 
To  Little  Ha^t,  just  beyond  Ihg 
Where  his  Qraal  House  stood  lookiDf 
AgoDdlxpIice.«hereitii!isgt»jdtobe.  | 
It  was  a  plei! 


Near  and  y< 


highroai. 


hidden 
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l,ADy  WENTWORTH. 


onled  fplendon  m«  Iheeyc, 


I  red  the    Chiiitmu 


\  paiugei,  led  £ighti  of 
he  walls,  in  hciTT  gilded 
ml  Weniwonhi  with  Old- 


or  ilicHiEh  not  EiTcn  to  weikncB,  he 

coJid  feel 
be  pain  of  wound*,  Ihit  ncfae  bec^uB 


led  and  waned,  Ihe  lilao 

tied  and  died, 

ad  river  ebbed  and  flawed 

ide. 

low    yeara  aallcd    by  and 

^tobe. 

se  Teira  hid  Manhi  Hilton 

d 

u  HoDM,  nM  aboUj  mub- 


Bjr  cUt.  by  niiht,  tbo  A-m  crocait 

ThongRliidden   by  elouda,    her  WAX 
still  ihii.in«  through ; 


ThiooEh  her  each  room  wag  Giii  to 
The  mirrors  glistened,  and  the  brauei 

ir  the  but  passed,  wia  brighlei  Ihin 

And  now  the  eeaielesi  Inmini  of  th* 


Groand    oul  Ihe    Governor's    siitielh 

And  powdered  hia  biowd  hair  wiih  ail- 

The  robin^  Ihe  forerunner  of  the  spriob 
The  bluebird  with  his  jocund  carolling, 
The  restless  swallows  buildiHE  in  th* 

The  golden  bntterpupa,  the  grass,  1h« 

The  lilacs  tossing  in  the  winds  of  May, 


Such  as  became  the  Goremor  of  the 

Who  represented   England   and   Ihe 

And  was  magnificeni  in  ereijlliiiig. 
He  had  invited   all  hia   friends  and 

Tha  Fepperels,  Ihe  Langdnns,  and  lb* 

The  Sparhawka.  the  Penhallows,  and 

For  vrhy  repeat  the  name  of  every  caesl? 

The  rector  there.  Ihe  Renrend  Arthur 
Of  thcEiI^blithed  Church ;  with  aout- 
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Wh«  tbey  had  it 

Who  disappesired.  u 

Wlltun  Iht  looia,  in  perfect 

A  maiden,  nodeil  and  yet  lelfpo*- 

Ymthlul   and  benidfiil,   lud  Dinply 

Cuihiibe  Hutlu  HatDn?    It  nun 

bel 
Yei,  Manhi  Hilun.  nd  no  otber  iha  I 
Dawered  wilb  the  beauty  oTher  twenty 

Haw  ledylike,  bow  queeolike  ihe  ap- 

Tbfl  pale,   thin  cnaceot  of  the  daja 

It  Dia^lw  m  aU  h«  nujeily  I 

Yet  icaite  ■  gueit  peiceived  that  ihe 


Uoli 


e  Govei 


looked  do-u. 

'^Thit  ii  my  birthday;  it  ihall  likewiic 
Uj  weddhi|^-day ;  ud  yoa  ihall  many 

The  listening  gaaa  wen  greatly  my>- 

Nine  moren  than  the  tectat,  who  re- 
plied : 
"Mitryyou?    Yes,  that  weje  a  plsa*- 

YouT  EaJScncj:  but  to  whonir    I 

Tho    Gowmor  aniwend;    -To   this 


l^^rERL^DE. 

Wibi.  pleased  Ibi  audiencs  b 


uul  might  puni  frow. 


Hoping  thereby  lo  make  ameoiis 
For  that  grim  tragedy  of  mine. 

I  told  laic  ciight,  uxd  wish  almo«t 
It  had  remained  untold,  my  ftiend*  i 
For  Torquemadi'j  awftil  glKxt 
Came  to  me  in  the  dreams  I  dreaioe^ 
Aihj    in    the    darkneaa   glaird     and 

Like  a  great  l^tbouae  on  the  coaat.'* 

The   Student    laughing  aaid :   "  F« 


Only  so  forward  with  you  talc" 
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'   Id  faiichamber  all  aloDC. 
KnecJinEaTi  tht  floor  of  itanc^ 
Pnir«d  Uis  Minilt  io  dtcp  coDtriiiini 

In  tuvptatujn  and  in  inat ; 
It  wai  noDAday  by  (he  dial. 
And  the  Monk  wu  all  iLodil 
Soddgnly.  19  if  it  lightened, 
Aa  unwonted  iplendor  brightened 
All  iiilhin  him  ind  without  him 

And  he  >aw  the  Bleued  Viuon 
Of  out  Lord,  with  light  Elyeiiti 
tAe  a  leiluie  wrapped  about  him, 
like  a  ganncnt  round  hini  tbrowL 
:    Kjt  ucniciliedardilain, 
Notiaatoniu  of  pain. 
Not  »ith  bleedine  hands  and  feet. 
Did  the  Monk  h»  Mailer  aee ; 
But  ae  in  the  village  Hreel, 
In  the  houK  or  harveH-field, 
Halt  and  lame  and  blind  he  fwaled. 
When  he  walked  in  Galilee. 
In  an  atlitude  imploring. 


nftadori 


Tb  renal  Ihyielf  to  irn 


Tb  reveal  Ihyiel 
V'hoaml.  itut 


i  the  convent  bell  appallinb 
I  through  court  and  corridor 


To  tho  onveni  poriati  cane 
All  the  blind  and  halt  and  lama. 

For  Iheir'^y  d'ole  of'fo'od 
Dealt  them  b;  the  biolherbood ; 
And  their  almaner  wii  he 
Who  upon  hli  hurlpd  Vn.^-. 

Ofdiriu-- 
Sawlhe 

Sho^d  he  go.  or  ihould  he  ilay  ? 
Shnuld  he  leave  the  poor  to  wail 
Hungry  at  the  convent  gatt 
riU  the  Vision  pasted  awayl 
Should  he  ilight  bii  tadiani  gya 
5t«bl  Ihii  visiUDI  celeslial. 
For  %  vowA  of  tafcged,  bcatial 


Wbiaperrd,  audible  a 
Ab  if  to  the  outward! 
■■  Do  thy  du 


Straightway  to  his  feet ' 
And  with  longing  look  i 
On  the  Blessed  Visi. 
SloKli  from  his  cell 
Shiwly  on  his  enand 

At  the  gale  (fae-nur  were  waiting 
Looking  through  (he  iron  grating 


departed. 


But  to-diy.  they  knew  not  wh*, 
Lifce.hegateofPai.diK  . 
Seemed  the  convent  gate  to  nu. 

Seemed  to  them  the  bread  and  wi 
In  hii  heart  the  Monk  ns  pnyii 
Thinking  of  the  homeless  poor. 
What  they  suEet  and  endure : 
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WAYSIDE  ISN. 

And  Id  I  it  hijipeiii,  u  iriih  the*fc 
Wbcre  ii  tbe  LaDdlord?    Bring  hW 


And  hi^  mined 


I  Ihe  Vnion 
ifgjT's  elolhiin. 


f-Btnjck  fediiig 


AihaMti 

WhcD  Ihfl  conrvnt  b«ll  ■ppallin^ 
From  id  he\trj  caLlinE.  calUng, 
Suidmoded  him  to  feed  the  poor. 
ThrooRh  Ihe  lone  hour  mtervenini 


ALLpniied  Ihe  Legend  moi*  or  Im; 
Some  liked  the  monl.  lome  Ihe  vene ; 
Some  tboiiglit  it  belter,  and  lonie  woni 
11m  other  lenodi  of  the  past ; 
Until,  with  lll-emcaled  diiiiea 
At  Iir  then-  canlliDg.  at  bit 
The  Thealcgiai)  paTely  nid : 
"  The  Spanith  pFoverb.  then.  t>  light : 
Coiuiilt  your  rnsidi  on  what  you  d^ 

*-^  — -■■ -i.«hi,i,   ^ 


.y|h« 


is  led." 


Aed  "Amen :"  quoth  the  Spanish  Jew. 
•■Slit  stories  told  J  Wo  DuM  ban 
A  diuicr  like  the  Pleiado, 


Lrtlh 

Lou  Pleiad  re 

ppear." 

Thus 

ho  Sid 

an  cried 

and  went 

F«th. 

ith  10  SI 

Butdi 

dhim'ii 

ihe"#a?"' 

Aplao 

miBtfreqsa 

Nor» 

Ibesid 

Ihe  kite 

henfirT^ 

Norn 

ntbehall; 

call. 

Th™ 

wtreo 

tiding. 

fiheSqirin 

Eiclaimini :  -  Well,  oui  bashful  bort 
Hath  sureH;  given  np  thr  ghosL 
Anoihfr  proverb  Mys  Ihe  dead 


And  tell  them  b< 


When  h( 
The  bird 
And  now 


an  in  the  Pyrenees, 
away  front   his  but 

building,  the  «Ad< 


Hii  lather,  lonel;'.  old.  and  iray, 
Siis  b]f  the  fireside  day  by  day, 
Thioking  ever  ena  ibwisbi  ofcue  i 
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nroagh  the  Mtitbemwindowi,  niinnr 

■ne  >un  .hincli  into  the  anderl  hill, 
And  rnakn  a  glor;  round  hi>  hair. 
Th«  hDuse-dog,  Alreichtd  beneath  hit 

Qroam  in  hi*  Btcep  as  if  id  pain, 
Then  mkci,  and  jtvat,  and  ilHp* 

£q  aihnt  is  It  ercrywhere,  ^ 

Sun  and  raminaEe  alonK  Ihe  beaiui 
'Behind  <be  wainscot  of  Ac  wall  ; 
And  the  old  man  muKi  frDm  hia 

And   vandert    icslleu    through    tha 
Ai  ifhe  beaid  atrangl  roina  call 
Hia  fbotitepa  «ho  along  the  floor 
He  ia  aEaodiog  b^  aa  open  door 

Into  the  itioin  of  hiaabieni  »n. 
' —         '  1  the  bed  on  which  he  k^. 

Te  the  pictures  bright  and  gay, 

Inking  oat  on  Ihe  Pyrenees, 


L^Wn|o„onM 
And  Ihe  Seven  V 

ount  Marbor^ 
leysofLavedan 

Ibnhiseyee. 

lull  at  the  clock 
■i-h™  who  look  fr 

Cmh  thwush  th 
A=d£..^c 

Arinlofh-ghlm 

Ihew«.herbe 

gateway  from 

tingofahade. 

Uia  voice  ia  cheery,  ble  heart  expandi, 
H«  gosHpa  pleaaantly,  by  the  blue 
Of  tEa  fire  nlbtfM,  about  old  dayi, 


When  Ihey  heard  hia  £aii 


And  the  Curaleanawerajonkingdown, 

And  draws  from  the  pocket  of  hia  gown 

And  wipes  hit  apeeiacle*.  and  they  plar 

Their  lltilegamVofbinsquenet 

In  silence  Ibr  an  hour  oc  ao. 

Till  the  clock  at  nine  strikes  loud  and 

From  (be  nllage  lying  asleep  below, 
And  acroB  the  courtyard,  into  the  dark 
Of  the  winding  pathway  in  the  park, 

Anddarkneureigniin  Iheoldchlteaa. 


Shet 


The  voice  in  the  court-yard,  the  itep 

Wailing  for  lome  one  who  doth  not 

But  letters  (hen  an,  which  the  old  man 

nada 
To  the  CunUe,  when  he  Kimes  M  night, 
Word  by  word,  as  an  acolyte 
Repeats  his  pnyeis  and  leUs  bis  bead); 
Lmibii  &11  of  the  rolling  aea. 
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raO  sTa  TOnu  am  •  mt  to  I 

Abraiul  in  Die  world,  >W  il 

FDUofiidTcntuTisudwoiKteriyilecclua 

Of  huniingihe  dec  Ihmngh  (unit 
In  ihe  lOfil  cnol  of  Pierre  du  Ga 
Of  n^Ii  in  ilic  »nl>  of  Ihe  Timi 

rlw  voidt  an  cot  ipokeD,  ihej  a 
Asd  the  Curate  liitem,  aod  imilii 
"  All  ytt,  dear  friead  1  ui  our  youi 
We  ihauld  hare  liked  lo  bunt  the  do 
And  u>  ileep  in  ihe  leau  of  the  Tarr 


Wilhin  fo 


r'*llli,"nd  nHlL^tl 


Glimmen  and  vaniiho  aciio ; 

Bat  nangbl  he  answen  ;  Re  oulr  £|h^ 

And  fbra  mornealbowt  bia  hEad; 

Tbeir  little  (ame  of  liiuqucnei. 
And  auolher  day  i>  with  the  dead. 

Whe™^ul™t9r"  inpTin  way 

And  itrikei  and  tean  the  old  man'i 

Lai  (heyojng  BironofSt  Casline, 
Swift  a>  t^c  nind  ij.  and  ai  wild, 
■   ■      lu.k,  Tanatiae,  , 


oo  07,  be  breathei 


hktaogDei 


S^oFSS, 


uinft  DD  hii  wayward  u 


For  oiany  a  year  the  old  iMleaa 

Rank  rrano  in  the  murt-yard  ptm. 
About  ita  gablet  tawi  Ibe  crow ; 

Is  left  to  nurd  it,  iitd  to  wait 
Tbe  cominE  of  the  righifii]  heir; 
No  other  1i!e  or  tound  ia  there ; 
No  laoiE  the  Cufste  ccnnei  at  nkh^ 
Nq  mors  a  eeeo  tbe  DDMeady  li^     . 
Threading  the  alleyi  of  Ihe  park : 
The  wia£wa  of  tbe  hall  are  dark, 
Tbe  chamben  dreaiy,  ei^d,  and  Hm  I 
At  leogth,  at  laat,  whea  the  winler  ia 

Abd  birdi  an  building  and  wooda  an 

With  ^ii^'ikiiti  ii  the  Coiate  teca 
Speeding  aloiig  the  woodland  waj, 
Hummini  lajTy.  "  No  day  ia  ao  Iob^ 

He  ilopi  ai  tbe  porter'i  lodge  to  aa^ 
Thalatlaat  tbeSaronaf  St.  Caadna     I 

And  all  the  hooae  muat  be  Bw«pt  aad 

And  aU  thing!  aet  in  good  amf  1 
And  the  ulemn  porter ahakBa  bia  bead ; 
And  the  aaiwet  be  nakE*  ia :  "  Idck>> 

day) 
We  wiU  lee,  as  the  bltod  man  aaid ! " 
Alert  dnce  fint  the  day  began. 
The  cock  apon  the  vilia^a  churtb 
Looks  northward  &om  his  airj  perd^  . 

To  iee  the  ^ips  come  aailiDE  co, 
Aad  pau  Ihe  Isle  of  Oltwan, 
And  pa«  tbe  Tower  of  Cordooaik 
[d  tbe  church  below  ia  cold  in  dar 
The  bean  that  would  han  teapcd  fef 

Olandeitaeu.oftnithaiidmHI'*'     ' 
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r  BARON  OF  ST.  CASTIifB. 


Ta  we  the  comini  of  Ihiil  diT ; 
Id  the  church  beloTllie  lIpBandoit, 
Dull  an  the  handi,  and  duit  Ihe  feet. 
a-hit  HDuld  have  b«i;  ID  iwifi  to  meet 
TIh  cpmiDg  of  Ihat  warwaid  boy. 
At  DigM  the  (rent  of  (ke  old  chttean 
la  a  ^au  of  light  above  and  belox : 
titctt  '■  a  Muod  of  wheeli  and  hoofi 

intheilreel, 
Atneting  of  whips,  and  scamper  of  feet 
Belle  are  ringini,  and  horns  are  blown. 
And  the  Baron  hath  come  again  to  bii 

The  Cume  i>  waiting  in  the  ball. 

But  hla  qiiod  [a  f^ll  of  raEue  dlitreafl, 
For  be  huh  rod  Id  Jeeuii  booki 
Of  IboK  children  of  the  wildemeai, 
Aod  DOW,  rood,  simple  man  "i  he  looka 
To  aee  a  painted  savage  ilride 
Into  (he  Totnn,  with  sliouEden  bare, 

And  around  her  arohe  of  panther')  hide. 

A  form  of  beauty  undefined, 
A  lovelineu  wiEhont  a  name, 
Mot 'of  degree,  but  more  of  kind ; 
Nor  bold  not  ihv,  nor  ihonnoi      ~ 
Sol  ■  new  niiwling  of  them  alt 
Ye^  beantilU  tcnmd  bcliet 
Trmii^ured  and  tranifuaed,  be 


Tbeiu^orthePTTaee^ 

The  daughter  of  &t  Indian  chteC 

B«Mat)ilhtih«]o 

w  of  her  hair 

The  gold-bronze  c 

lor  of  the  skin 

S«««gh..dby 

fire  within. 

Ai  when  a  bant  of  HmliEhl  ihine 

Bei»alhaKm>bre 

A  dusky  splendor 

"n  the  air. 

The  tWo  Vnall  1 

andi,  that  D01 

p>es>ed 

SSTiK-i- 

to  be  caressed 

ndaofiandtt 

Ulia  tHrda  half  hidden  in  a  pen, 

T»Mfu],andiDno< 

nntofiU. 

Audahlbeamno 

I  belierc  hii  a 

When  her  oelodio 

usvnoehehe 

^«^||>i» nUiva  Gaacon  long. 

DfGoiHJouli, 

Ther  an  not  spoken,  iheT  are  la. 

laSa,  and  txjt,  "Yta 


"  Surely  Ihi^^i^  no  heathen 


That  though  this  woman  he  his  wife, 
He  hath  wed  her  as  the  Indiana  lyd. 
He  bath  bought  her  for  a  gun  and  ■ 

And  the  Cuiate replies :  "Oprofligile, 
O  Fmdigal  Son  I  return  once  more 
To  the  open  arms  and  the  open  door 
Of  the  Church,  or  ever  it  be  too  l^le. 
Thaok  God,  thy  blher  did  no)  live 

On  thee,  so  reckless  and  perverse. 
He  lelt  his  bleaaing,  not  iii)  cune. 
But  the  nearer  the  dawn  the  darker  iha 

And  by  ptng  wrung  all  Ihinga  come 

Things  have  been  mended  that  were 

For  the  sake  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 
Thou  Shalt  be  wed  as  Christians  wed, 
And  aJl  things  come  to  a  happy  end."'  ^ 
O  snn,  thai  followesi  the  night, 


It  the  n^ht. 


the  bridegroom   a 
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Almwtli 
SMriin 


Mn]r  to  iIh  Adour, 
I    the    bridBfToom  vid    tbc 


The  people  ctowd,    a.a\ 
To  lee  Ihe  bride^nxnn  ir 

Therm's 'p?vi^i'Vih 


.n  Iheif  bltMiot  on  one  »iid  twain 
W  Mnn  wind  bTnwi  from  ibe  hjlt>  c 

w  Urdi  ue  buQding,  tlie  kirei  u 

hI  Amn  budne  of  Sl  Culine 


wheThn^;i;hedT--.;^«.;ri^ 

AiRomu 

s,tr'. 

Allheem 

Aadnw. 

.nd.pi 

«dli!.h»ndi 

ibnnd. 

And.n>iH 

gbo. 

dfromxidet 

ridT^ 

Aiont* 

obeui 

the  p>ln.  .» 

Bat  kB  Ibr  him  tlun  fbi  tba  » 


Thfi  fire  ofliieB  1  painted  sluile. 


OoJv^Dp  in  the  blue  aliT 

A  mau  ordoudi.  Uke  dnfted  now      - 

SuSiiied  with  a  Taint  Alpine  glow, 

Wu  heaped  together,  vaai  and  high. 

On  which  a  shattertd  rainbow  hang. 

Not  rising  lilie  the  ruined  arch 

Of  iwne  aerial  aqueduct, 

Frocn  an  Olympian  god,  and  Bun; 
Aiide  in  his  (TjumptLal  mazx^. 

Like   prisoner!   fiodi   their    dunfnl 
...    ^Si?""'      .      ^ 
Like  birds  escaping  m>m  aanAtt:, 
Lilte  Khool.boya  at  ihe  hnur  of  t^f, 

And'u^ed  mm  ihelpen  ailT"' 
Aad  ne  mora  lalM  wen  told  ibal  diT- 
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BOOK  SECOND. 


JUDAS  MACCABiEUS. 


SatK»  I.  —  ABTiocHire ;  Jaioh. 

AiUioclaa.    OAiniDch,DTAiili(icli, 

Qie«D  C4  th«  East  I  my  ulice,  ny  de- 

,    The  dcwiT  oF  HIT  •iner  Clcopatn 


by  mo" 
I  kn  Ibce.  anr 


ind  W  Ploleni 


lobe  one. 


'    Amona:  ihe  pliyen  *. 

Wilbin  Iby  gnu,  and  ballu  b  tha 

Oronle*. 
Thy  rivet  »nd  mine.     O  Juoo,  my 

Far  I  hiTE  made  ttiee  to,  and  Ihon  ut 

Hb<  IhfHi  leen  Antinch  Ifae  Beautiful  1 
ly  Lord. 


And  eoddcasca  besidei. 
J^m.  They  thall  him  more. 

Antiadau.    They  nuM  ban  hippo- 


The  Dinnydl 

Tbat  Uebn 

ReTCl  and 
Oftheiiald 


ti  lawni,  with  dmmi  and 
□t  through  Ihe  Boteua 
■m.    Ha,ha'l    It  make* 


Set  up  the  ■tame  of  Olympian  Zeiu 


ackia. 


Thou 


And  frnni  a   Hebr 

Greek, 
So  iball  thii  HefaiT 

laled, 
Their  rcry  nahirei  i 

Ami  al!  be  Heilenii 

AnliKha.  Thci 

Shall  all  Ih  Giee 


II  ihall  be  dore. 


Iheii 


irav 


ta.dayr     Thou 
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Jam.  Only  (he  iCTsI  » 

Upm  Mcxml  Geriiim. 

Thsoc 

SCHNB       II.  —  AliTIOC 


TiU 

Afler  BT' 

7ai»i.  The>>ha11iurindn>r>e.- 
Ur  Lord,  Ihp  Ambundon  of  SaiDaria 
Awail  Ay  pleasun. 

-     ■    r.  WhrnoImydHpleaHini 
-ediooi.     Ti«y  an 


Wbc  Hark  tor  their  d< 

ToApoUciC 

Wbudotb^ 


liinlMniKc  in  ifaem.    Lai 


WbM 


Wagging  your  long  beards,  bu 

Aa  dixfa  become  Ambaasidon 

An  AmSasiadar,  A 

Ihe  King. 
A  niieckia.         Speak,  and  be  btieC 
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Vm  loaf  ■emtoiiiBd  to  oburre  I 

Which  bythi  Imelitu  ii  called 
Sabbilh. 

'  nnple  on  Mount  Gcriiiir 
mnie.  the;  oBviiMt 


Afldinn 


V  Sidonia 


:rifice 


Whai 


'^•2 


To  ApoliDniui  in  Samaria, 
Thy  govemoT,  and  likcwiw  If 
Thy  nnxniraUr,  no  man  id  n 
And  Jet  nur  namclesa  temp] 

The  Tcmi^  of  JupJHr  HeUt 
AxtiKkia.  7hi>  >hall 
Full  well  it  pleasMh  in 
Ye  an  Ml  Jem,  0.  are  no  lot 
Bat  Creeks;  if  notbylHIIh,  y 

Vcvr  nmEleB  umplg  ihaU  receive 

Of  J^lei  HeUeuiiu.    Yemiytol 


ScKKt  III,  — AHTiocHDSi  Jason, 

AnIiBCkiii,    Mr  tuk  \s  eadcr  Ihia 

I  dreamed.    Tlie«  people 

Hitt  ne  half-way.    Jason,  didst  Iboa 

Rnw  IhcK  Samaiilani  of  Sicheio  aid 
Ther  «eic  noi  Jem?  ibat  they  wetc 
Hedei  and  Peniant, 

B  Sidooians,  anything  buE 


Til  of  good  KugniT'    The  reu  will 

Ibirow 
Till  Ihe  nhole  land  ia  HeUeniud. 

7a.'«.  My  Lord, 

These  are  Samaritans.   The  uibe  of 

Jiriah 
Ii  of  a  diHennt  temper,  and  the  talk 
Will  be  moie  difficult. 
A  ilixltKi.    Dost  Ibnu  gainsay  me  ? 
Tfthe'irST'  '""'''""' °»'™ 
Yesterday,  Eleaier.  an  old  man, 

iilber  death 
Bf  [gniire  than  to  eat  the  fleab  of  nine. 


AnfinihH.    The  lifc  is  in  (be  blood. 

ShaU  bleed  to  death,  or  it  abaU  ebann 
its  biih  I 
Jam.    Hundreds  haye  Bed  aheady 

SfEphTaim,  where  Judas  Maccabsna 
Hath  raised  Ibe  ilandard  of  reroll 


This  hnndred  and  fiftylhinl  Olympic 
Shall  have  a  broad  and  blood-red  se 

Stampedwith  the  awful  lerten  ofs 

Antiochus  the  God.  Epipbanei  I  — 
Where  ace  Ibose  Seven  Sons  1 

Jaim.  My  Lord,  Ihey  m 

Thy  royal  pleasure. 

AntuchM.    ThsT stuO!  waiino ka 

ACT  II. 

Tki  DnHgtaiu  H  llu  CUadel 
SoniH    I.  — Thk    Motheb  ^  b 

Tht  Metktr.    Be  aliong,  mv  bent  I 


And  let  this  lorlaied  and  lonBealeit 
Leap  and  rush  oul  like  walet  thniugh 
Of  earthen  vesMis  hroken  at  a  welL 
""deMh, 

I  neither  rare  you  bieilb,  nor  gave 
And  neither  was  it  1  that  ibrmed  the 
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Tho  fcrotd  lh« 


Ofhuown  ruercTi  at  r* 


I  life,  ud  win 
I  thank  Ihec, 


•t  ihcm  mora  Ihvi  ya  do,  O 


It  naiT  aliihtcat 

and  comfort  7«i, 
Whit    wonldic 


IU>dy>ra.a 

odie. 

1^ 

avail 

d™io™ 

four 

tbt  Tolca 

fmr 

finl-bom 

AodnoblaboT 

Th 

b"^  Ihe 

priTJ- 

u  Ihoi 

1  wiMba 

n  Ibe 

■cdh 

ihcomfotl 

HaiowTJ^ 

•ZJ. 

ofoMdHl 
Ubecomf 

red. 

7XtJf.i<4»- 

-Ikn 

e«  thou  wouldtt 

BOtbilt 

-H= 

pukanomora. 

Ha  ia  beyond. 

AMtixlaaiM 

''^!L 

tool 

Tbo..hati  b; 

m  .il 

Of.hr -h^o  bo 

t| 

henf 

SKutd  Vtia 

Th.M^I^. 

Adaiab'. 

1  know  his  natorv,  derioqi  aatiiaaruHl 
And  Bwili  lo  cbaDfe,  gentle  aad  yield* 

Be  imd&it.  O  my  too  ! 
Tlu  lamr  Vsict  (tuiliiit).     Tlioa, 


miHt^'ll' 


ire,bnlGod, 


Thai  Ihou 


Tbeo 


God.  I  thank  thee 

thee.     OnyAdaUh, 

iter  death,  t  need  Dot 
t  ihrink 


TUrJ  i'fuilaiMm).    fiehoM  thctt 

Held  out  ID  thee,  O  Kmg  AntiocbiB^ 
Nnl  to  implore  thy  mercy,  but  lo  ahov 
That  I  deipiie  ihem.     Me  who  ggn 

Will  give  them  back  again. 

TIU  HUtlur.  O  Anlan, 

It  u  thy  voice.    For  the  last  lime  I 

For  the  IkI  line  en  earth,  but  not  the 


Behire   Ihee.     I   am  waiting    fbv    tht 

Why  do  Ihey  lingirr 

Pmnk  Vn^'milliuH.    It  ia  good, 

-       O  Kinx. 
Being  pul  toaealb  by  man,  lolook  Ibr 

rroni  God,  to  be  niaed  op  again  by 
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Balf  Iicr^  half  Ifaera.    Maks  harte, 
To  mnsU  HI  1  for  Ibe  •wonl  that 


It  mtt  the  power  o(  God, 


For  I  loD  am  a  wiunan,  and  these  bon 

Ak  mine.     Make  haite  lo  alay  tij  all. 

Aad  hang  my  lifEleu  babs  aboDl  mj 

neck. 

Sixth  y<att  (mlkiH).    Think  not, 

ToitciKa^p'niHaG^"  tl^" 
Tbou  ihali  eac^ie  unpunuhedj  ira  hia 

Shall  overtake  thee  and  Ihji  hloody 

TktMrtitr.    One  more,  mT  Sirion. 
and  then  all  i>  ended. 
HarinE  put  all  to  bed.  then  in  my  tuni 
I  will  lie  dcnm  and  ileep  as  aoand  a« 

Ht  Smon,  my  Tonnteit,  beat  beloved  [ 
And  Ihow!  bniiil  golden  locki,  that  1 

Han  curiH  about  (beat  fiotera,  cren 

An  fcul  with  Mood  and  doii,  like  a 

.  Slain  in  "le  riianiblea-  —  Ifot  a  aoirad  I 

Thii  tilence  ia  note  terrible  to  me  _ 

a'bat  might  escape  Ihe  lipa  uT  one  who 

Dolb  fail  heart  £iil  him  r    Doth  he&ll 

In  the  lail  boor  fron  God  >    O  Sirion, 


rt  IhM  aftludr    I  do  ni 


SCBKB    II.— T 
Tlu  Mrtlur. 


Can  a  man  d 
By  the  lecoi: 


!■  Mothsr;  Anrt* 
>:  SiiioH. 

oral!  Iliy  Seven  Soni 
Behold   them  wbcTS 


ODce,  and  aliU 


Aodwi 


>h  thit  blc 


Ai  ah^  tbe  daughter  of  Aiah,  moumed 

FrctB  the  beginning  cf  tbe  barley-bar- 

Until  the  autumn  ^in^  and  luficRd 

The  InTdHnfairtoreat  on  themby  daT, 
by  night.    For  ya 

All  uf  lift 


Nor  I  be  wild 


When 


dead:.,  O  Sir> 


bhlo^ 


I  him  my  fritod  ad  kl 


mby  alltEw 

vn  hti  life  with  joy  and 
ID  bulk  loxurja,  d*< 
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J>«dbtu«>»:bittlH<rillMatli>- 

An  dead :  but  Ibon,  AnticickBa,  ahlll 

IbauchthiH. 

Tlial  be  would  speedily  be  nercibil 

Unto  our  n.d<^  .»k  that  thw  19 

wilh  him. 

pbigues 

orbi«^ 

Mytterious  and  by  tonncati   mayeH 

TluMotlur,    Vtii.Iwai.ip«kwlh 

That  lualoiie  i>  God. 

him^dwill»r«^hia.. 
O  Smon,  Bif  Kin !  hive  piiv  on  me, 
Oa  UE  Ihit  bin  Ihet,  iDd  that  gam 

Anli^lm^         YeboththallpoiA 

By  totmenli  wone  than  wy  that  you 

God, 

Ihcc  luck. 

Here  or  heniftet,  hatb  in  More  tor  ma. 

And   fed   >nd   »>urUli.d   A«,     ud 

bnwght  lb«  up 

ofthecl 

With  the  dear  Uoubli  ofa  m<>lha>9  can 

Aniitcku,.                         BeadcDtj 

UntD  Ihk  age.    Look  DD  lh«  hnreu 

Go  to  thy  bed  oTtarture  in  joo  cbanitK^ 

And  OB  the  earth  and  all  that  u  Iberdn : 

CoDHder  ihit  Cod  made  them  out  of 

Tbyrootalep.  .ill  oot  wake  them, »« 

ihiDK* 

Ibyvoice.             . 

Tlutwereant;  u>d<haIlikE«iHbi  Ihil 

Mankind  «a  made.    Then  linr  not 

Thy  chiUren  crying  for  thee  in  the 

TlJ^iLr.    0  Death,  that  alwJda. 

iea:^'"^'"^''^ 

est  >hy  white  hands  to  ae. 

I  feai  them  not,  but  preM  them  la  aif 

Afatn^'^eftTwithlheai. 

^^/«*w.                   lunowcked. 

That  i^ai  *hiM  u  thiM :  far  I  am 

Yea.lamlae(t»dlo»nL 

Death, 

SiriMn.                   Whom  wait  tb  fcrF 

Nay,  am  the  Hoihet  fi  Death,  (nfa« 

All  lying  lilelcu.  -  Ki»  m^  Sirioo. 

Uw, 

nu  wu  by  Ho»  gJTa  nlo  our 

And  lh»i.'o  godlex  BIB,  tbalafan 

Tlu  B^IU-J!.IdiifB,a-h>nm. 

Olherl 
Aft  Ike  moM  wicked,  be  not  lifted  np, 
fiv  pn%d  up  with  uncenaia  ho^ 

^"^  ^T^t/JiTt:^^  * 

_^      upliftiog'^ 

7ud^.    The  irumpeo  soond!    th»  ■ 

n^  hand  againu  the  Bciranla  of  lbs 

echoeaoflbemounlain. 

Lord. 

*"-;S"-"'"'"~^ 

Fer  tlHH  h»I  not  eacapcd  the  righteoo) 

O'-Sf"'---- '- 

Over  Beth-boron  and  its  battl»4eld. 

Whfl.^  great  £.ptaiB  of  the  bo^  ^ 

'-fJS-iJ'^"'^""-- 

A  alaat  brcAiglaipiii  tha  bkk^Mfc^r 

Egypt, 
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Like  Ihu,  bclbn  or  after : 
Hhhu  •loodidU;  th< 

Ibebail 
BeuoDibeirlurnesi;  v 

Sbiktn 


-Behold  Iha IB 
tike  goldeD  letun  of  m 


But  one  who  beats  hu  life 

hind 

To  k»e  il  or  u  Bie  iL  ai  may  bert 
Senre  the  designa  of  Him  who  gireth 


ytidai.    Who  ud  iriuu  m  jb,  thit 
with  Ainive  Bteps 
Sldl  in  anumf  our  tenur 

FK£itw*t^  O  MucabsnSi 

Onlcaiu  are  «e,  and  fogitivcB  u  thoti 

Inn  of  Jerdulem,  that  have  eicaped 

From  lbs  polluied  dty,  and  fTom  deatb. 

Ji$dai.  NoiKancscipcftiimdEilli. 

To  die  foj  \AF,w^t  are  welcome. 
Wbal  lidiBEi  bnig  re  r 

FwfUivri-  TidiTieB  irf*  despair. 

The  Temple  it  laid  waste :  the  pni- 

Couera  of  gfdd,  viala  and  Teila  and 

Aad  aotdea  omanHnti,  and  iiiddca 


WiA  melli^  and  with  riot  fin  to 

And  dallr  with  bariob  b   tha  heir 

TmSu'^AII  thia  I  knew  be&n  , 


"&.,^ 


chief  hath  been  Km; 
A  ncToua  to  the  people,    i 


The  jnun*  men  and  the  Baidaii  an 

Bade  feeble: 
The  beiutr  oS  tbs  wranan  bath  beea 

diacnd.       .„^ 
yt$dmi.    And  an  Mh  doim  to  dis 

T  ia  sot  aicHi<h  Id  moom.    Bnart- 

plile  iBiVanta 
An  belter  thingi  than  lackclolh.    Ltit 


di™ild  men  ™yo"  gr*™" 
3ld  Eleazerdied  :  and  HUnh 
With  all  her  Seres  Soca. 
yudai.  Anlioqho% 

MewiT  ■tup-' — "-' — '  ■' '-^ 

K  bWy   fa 


Theav 


Ihei 


II  wnth  of  God  will  lr«k 
I.     Cd  In  the  ■cller'a  tenb  1 


Aa  yt  may  find ;  thoae  of  job  irtw  ai 
Buckle  that  annor  oa :  and  Kvawatcl 
Wluiper,  or  aj  alood,  "  Tka  Help  0 
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Kicamv.    BiiL  JiHlu  Misabxiu 

yraiai.  Hul  I  —  Who  art  Ibo 

T^t  C«nc9l   hen  in  thii   mjalcrioD 

Into  dJ?I^p  nnhenliled  ? 

Nktaar.  A  Eicnl 

Stnl  from  NiODtir. 

7h<^-  Hcnldi  come  not  Ihui 

Anned  with  thv  thirl  of  mail  Itdid  hu 

Ioh«l 
TtuM  riidcu  IHu  a  Hrpenl  litenilr 
Into  aj  piauoe.     Wbenlon   do 

T^y  tace  Irom  nwP    A  henld  apeak 

With  tmhEad  mubuhcd.    Thou  u 

ScntWl^ciDor. 

Nttatur,  No  diitnlu  HTull 

BehoM  my  bee ;  I  am  Nicanor't  kIE 
'  Jadai.    Thou  in  indeed  MicucH 


Ntatar.  IV^Coofidence  in  Ibea. 
-Dhh  hul  IhE  nobler  Tiinia  of  thy  ni:e, 
Wilhoulihe  biliDisthal  attend  Ihoes 

Tboacaiut  be  itroiig,  and  jet  not  tjian- 

Cuet  nghleouB  be  and  not  iDtolerant- 
Let  then  be  peace  betHEen  ua. 
^tidai.     ,      .  What  It  peace  r 


Jemalen  hiid  waile ;  the  Hair  Temple 
Polluted withaCADge[odftF  Ar«IheB« 
Ihingi  peacef 
Nicanar.    Thcee  ate  th«  din  necei- 

On  <nr,  Khcaa  loud  and  bloody  m- 


ytidai.  Andrn 

What  it  Antiochni,  that    1 

prai 


Then 
UntUlh 


L  b*  foun^  b«3u8B  ha  ia  n- 
dust ;  his  Ihoughe  has  cant 


be, 


'  floats  upon  the  ivaUa 

Nkanrrr,  Between  tliat  dt* 

And  thee  then  liea  a  wavinj;  wall  of 

Held  by  a  host  offbrtT  Ihoosand  foot, 

AndboTKmenKsieuthousud.     What 

hast tbou 

■  jj  „!,.,. 

c  bnath  iba 

A>  Hakes  of  UKtw. 

hea.'en 
Wainoldobattlei 


Shall  it 


»? 


Go  lotS' tenia'  "    ^  " 

That  shall  be  icatteied,  abryonwen 

The  torn  and  Inmpled  patea  of  thtt 

Blown  IhiouEh  the  wind*  ilreets. 
Mc<fur.  Farewell,  bran  foe  I 

7iiJai.     Hd,  there,  my  captains  I 
Have  saiKonduR  |ii<ren 


well,i^^orl 

Scuts     IV.  —  JODAS     I 

Jlndii.     Thehourisa 
the  heat  together 

for  balde.     Lo,  with  I 
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The  maj  of  Nianor  cot 

Go  Ibnh  la  iDEct  Ibem,  pn; inf  in  70111 

Caflaini.  Look  fonh  ind  m  t 

Tin  mommE  mn  ii  ihining  oa  thcii 

>hicld> 
Of  goJd  >Dd    bran  ;   the    muntiiw 

Rlislen  with  Ihcm, 
And  uiLDe  lilte  Uinip»<    And  we  who 

And  poorly  armed,  nd  ludy  I0  bint 

How  thill  we  6Bht  uaingt  thi«  muhi- 

ludaF 
Jmlia.  The  ncton  of ■  bUlle  alind- 

ethnot 
Id  oiulliluda,  but  in  tbe  ilnnElh  Ihit 

pTom  heaven  above.  Tbi  Lord  Ibibid 

Ihall 
Sbonld  da  thii  Ibing,  ind  9m  awajr 


Beheld  Onlu 


'  i^lal'i 


C1I7.     And   Onia» 
of  ihe  Jtwi,  wbo 


Held  O  hii  righi  hud  u 
A  Bword  of  Kold  ;  ihd  giving  il 


le  Lord  ii  whh  ni  I 


Will  Ihou  6gb[  on  the  Sabbalh,  Mac- 

TwAu.  A)i:whcn  I  fighlthebaRles 

1  fight  them  on  hli  d3T>  u  on  all  olben. 
Have  je  Ibrgoiten  certain  fiiEilivei 
That  fled  onct  to  iIwh  hilli,  and  hid 

Incavo?   HowlheirpanuEncunped 

Upon  the  Seventh  Da^,  and  chal1en(e4 

And  how  iher  anmeitEd  not,  nor  cut 

Noi  Mopped  the  placet  when  they  lay 

Bol  tnerbly  penslied  with  their  irivei 

and  children. 
Even  Id  the  niunber  of  a  (hontand 

We  who  are  fighting  ftir  our  lawi  and 

Will  not  to  perish. 
Caftaiiu.        Lead  lu  to  Ihe  battle  I 
SuJiu.    And  let  nnr  witcbwoid  be, 
"the  Help  of  God  1" 


faillle-SeU 


xlbe  A 


ve  Kingi  of  E^on  and  of 
^chiaht  and  Jemulein, 
nemory  of  great  deeda  be- 
Ca/f^Vr  nnd  SoMitri.    The  Help 


of  God  I 


thet 


4ogelin 


OfEiekia.,  KingofLnel, 

■    ■  in  the  armiei  of  Sennacherib 

U  >lay  ahun^ied  fnuiscon  and  Gv« 

fretbre,    O  Lord  of  beaven,  nam 

Before  ui  a  good  angel  for  a  fea^ 
And  through  the  might  of  thy  light  am, 

Beatriclten  wiihterror  that  have  com* 

Against  thy  Holy  pec^ 
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ACT  IV. 
T»r  ntiT   Caarii  tf  Olt   Ttn^  at 

Scsin  I.  —  Jddas  Maocaixds  :  Cap- 

Vrndrnt.    Behold,  our  eaenuai  are  di*- 

HHpBlcd. 

fifiqaJein  u  laJlen  ;  end  our  bunen 
loll  from  tier  builementi,  ind  o'er 

Hianor'i  levered  bead,  a  api  of  (er- 


7UDAS  MACCABjEDS. 

lid  rc«  lack  no  lodgar. 


yt^t.     Lurkinf  ai 
Clad  aa  High-Piieit. 


7~-ia. 


Iigdn  defivil. 
ymtu.  Wail 

Inuluiu  with  the  bi 


_ — >  dood.    FinI  Eol 

cleania 
The  Suctuity.    See,  il      _   .      . 
Wiiu  like  a  wUdenxii.    Iti  (ulden 


hatelulaj 
ifaall.diH 


VTto^Abv 


lU  Sacred  Biwlii,  half  buinsd  v 
With  iisegei  of  bealheo  (odi. 
Our  bfiAu(7  lad    our  glary  are   la 
n*  Geolilea  ha«  prnfased  ddt  he 


1  uk  not  idbo  dHM  arl 
with  d.     " 


Law 
Wkb  heathen  imigu.   A  ptiex  of  God 
Waal  thou  iji  otber  daya,  but  thou  ait 

A  pti«t  of  Satan.    TraiUr,  thos  lit 

TotM.     1  am  thy  primwr,  Jmbs 

And  it  would  ill  becoue  bh  lo  consd 
My  name  w  office. 

7iii^.  Over  yonder  pli 

There  buui  Ihe  hod  of  one  who  waa  a 

Greek. 
What  ehould  prerenC  ne  now,  thou  maa 

taide  the  head  of  one 


HnluDgiuat 
"  Gieek?" 


Juitice  preventi  thee. 

'    -il    Tbou  an  atained 
le  'lainit  which  iha 

DecalMnie 
ThundEnwiih  alliia  dumder. 


When  hastlboii 


CoRIRUnded  me. 


Lrt^cry  of  a  people  toward  the 


Tme ,  than  haat  boen 
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yainM.    Nay.  he  !i  gone  from  llian. 
Gone  oith  an  anuv  into  Ibe  bi  East. 

JKtiaj.    And  wnerefore  e™<^  ^ 
asoH.    I  know  not    FoitbciiHce 
IfHty  dar*  ilnKKt  iteiE  horKmeo 

BuBiiii^  in  ur,  in  doth  of  gold,  and 

Wilh  laoce^  like  ■  band  01  BldieiT ; 
Itiraiaugnoflriumpli. 
^Tmltu.  Orofdeuh. 

Wbeiclbie  art  (ban  mH  with  luu  i 

Jofit.  I  ng  left 

For  KTvicc  in  IhaTsBpk. 

7».iit  To  pdlnte  it. 

And  to  corrupt  the  Jem :  fbi  there  ii« 

Wbooe  presence  is  cotniplnTi ;  lo  be 


Judaj.    Upon  this  day,  (he  five-and- 
— enliethdaT 
lonlh  Cailan,  n  the  Temple 


—  by  Antiochui 
t.  Upon  this  day 


;  nalbing  dean  where  thou 


Will  vaeij  aiay  thee.    1  will  spva  thy 
TapwUi  ihM  lbs  longer.    Tbaiduli 


with  ihy  tatberi.  —  Gci 


jf^  at  tkjir  head,  and  t^y  J¥  iidff 
SCBKB    HI.  — JaSOM,  llfoiw. 

ysim.    Through  the  Gale  Beaotiliil 

Vith  btanchei  and  green  bonghi  and 

Ihd  pau into  Iheiniter  courti,    Atai I 
■bonld  be  vith  them,  ibould  be  ODe  (tf 


Fa  the  Deii  fiilb  1  camot  nulu 

Not  bHDg'bora  to  it  II  halb  nc 
WilUnme.  lamneiiberjewnorl 
fiut  stand  between  them  both,  a 


What  lasaoation  ii  it  chainj  my  igel, 

Into  the  holy  places  wlun  tLe  yncslt 
Have   raiKd    their  altar?  ~5lrilun( 

They  lalie  fire  out  of  Ihem,  and  light 

In  the  emt  candl^dJLk.    They  qpread 
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Coon  wiftcd  BnU  uc,  ud  take*  ■■■ 
To  Mber  daji.    J  hc  mTHlf  irai 
A>  I  wu  ihcn :  and  Ihs  old  inpentil 

Aod  tuirk  I  tbvT  tine  wilFi  dtfienu : 

•lilh  cf  mbak, 
And  lU  th«  pcr>ple  ull  upon  their  &««. 
Prayiof    awl   vronbippiDE  1  —  I  will 

Inio  the  Eaat^  to  meet  Antiochoi 
Up™  his  homeward  jouncyi  crowned 

AUi  \  (o-day  1  would  sivc  cTcrythinE 
To  >ee  >  IViend'a  bee.  o<  to  hear  a  »ia 
That  bad  tba  tlichtxl  lone  ef  isbAxi 


imt^Edataam, 


I,  who  made  the  Jem  ■ 


Skip  like  the 
To  .kip  amon 


:  am  a  laughiuE'itodc  to   mvi  antf 

rbe  very  camd.,  niih  their  ugly  iuaa, 

aock  ma  iDd  laugh  u  me, 

^  Pkaif.  Aln  1  my  \jwA, 


Where  are  we,  PhUipi 
What  plan  u  thlil 

Pkaip.  Ecbataiu.  my  Lord ; 

And  yonder  mDUDtun   range  --  *'— 
Oronlea. 
Attiitckia.    The  OioBlei  ia  to 

Why  did  I  leave  ii?    Whjrhaie  I  beta 

tempted 
By  CBrerinp  of  gold  and  ihieldi  and 

Ta  plunder  Elymai.,  and  be  drive 
From  out  ita  gatei  ai  by  a  fiery  bli 

■^rtiKAw^Vhat  a  ddiaVil" 

The  Pemian  haraemen 

Came  like  a  miehly  wind,  the  ■ 


PkUi^.    When  then 

Tboe  ihoughu  will  b 

Ai  are  the  twki  of  PI 

wheels 
tn  (he  £fyptiaD  landa 

Again  inAniiochl  Wl 


.  andac 


^UiV     BaCDmJcifted,iBTLonl;l()r 


•iHHgtr.    Hay  the  King  lire  iir- 

^tiackia.     Who    an    thou,    ud 

whoDcacomoat  thou? 
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Btnttr 

MvLord 

I«> 

ninr  <rom  Aoliocli.' 

s«» 

here™i;yiii6. 

A 

foreboding 

Df» 

evil  ovendiad 

I  > 

dtr  <rf  lb.  Jr 

■iJiSiiip- 

I  k 

ol™i 

Htbrewibul 

my  High- 

PliMI 

lajon. 

A." 

Prophel 

Wh 

BeTDreminee^ 
The  God.  Epipbana 


"To  Kizig  Ao- 


it  Beth-horoo,  and  puied 
And  look  Jennalem,  the 


And  I 


I   fell 


^phronindaitihelowniorGilud. 
And  Maccabzut  marehed  lo  Cimion." 
AnlitKlaa,    Ennu^ih,  enouih  1     Go 

Wewiil drive  ftirward.  fonrard wilhont 

Until  Ire  come  lo  Antiocb.    My  ap- 

Uy  Ljsias  Gmiiu,  Seron,  imd  Nica- 

A.n  babei  in  battle,  and  thii  dRadfiil 

Wni  rob  me  of  my  lungdon  and  iDjr 

Vj  elephann   iball   bample  him  to 

I  will  wipe  ont  hia  nalion,  and  will 


Amlirtchm.    Nolbing.  Auddenand 
fhajpipastn  ofpain^ 
At  if  tbe  li^lning  alruck  me,  or  the 


Pkilif.    See  that  the  cbaiiou  be  >■ 

We  wUl  depart  forthwith. 

I  <:aiinot  toki.    I  am  become  11  onee' 
Weak  aa  an  jn&nt    Ve  will  have  to 

lead  roe. 
Jove  or  Jehovah,  or  whatever  nunc 
Thou    WDUldH  be   named, —it   ia  all 

To  livTU'litU^  !m^r^'  ^  ""™' 

PlUlit.  O  niT  Lord, 

Thou  shall  not  die ;  we  will  not  let 

AnUKkui.    Hon 


t,  Fhilit 


Othet 


God  of] 
licrgodjj-      ■ 
Help  me.     1  warielei 

n.™«h  ml. 
Ten,  pi, 


tbe  other  gods  4band<m  rne. 
'  warieleiH  the  Hair 

goodlr  EifM  the  Hol<t 


Thy  people.  Khotn  I  judged  to  bo  nn- 
"■"  ""  ^'"ied.  ehall  be  eqwl 


Tobeao 


Thmagh  all  ihe  world  that  u  iohibiled 
The  power  of  God  1 

Pim*.    HsbiUi.   Itielikedsilh. 
Bring  here  the  loyal  litter.     We  will 
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Tbat  1  Imn  dooe  ibe  Jam;  ud  for 

TiicH  troubla  in  dixhi  me,  ud  be- 
hold 
1  pcriall    thnogh  eriC  grief    in   i 

Phili*.    ?biIioehiat  I  in7  Kirgl 

Tike  Ifaon  my  n^  robei,  my  ugnel- 

Mj  crown  md  icepae,  ud  dclinr 


Wiihelh    Ibem 


I  whcs  pu&d  up  with  pride  ind  irrfr 
ThougTit  all  'the  kingdoms  of  the  anh 


BOOK  THIRD. 
A   HANDFUL  OF  TRANSLATIONS. 


II  fruM  to  Ihe  deHTt  Udd  1 


Let  thr  proud  heart  n 
Come  facl.  lo  mj  lall, 

"TbyhiBdrnftwcioni 


••IinoCtheSerei 


ODlhelikuorKarajal. 
And  plAure  thy  hamiiig  ateedfl 
or  the  nudaira  of  Kandiy. 
*'  I  *iH  fire  thee  my  coiE  of  miit, 

Will  ml  111  thii  pRTiU  { "' 


"  This  hud  no  longer  ihall 
Cast  mT  hawki.  when  momuig  bro^ 
On  the  ivaas  oFthe  Seven  Loke^ 
Oti  the  UkcB  of  KfiajiL 

or  the  m^lc^^a' Kir^y. 
"Tboegh  ihou  BiTe  me  thy  coat  rf 

or  Kffiest  leather  made. 

With  chfwett  steel  lolud. 

All  this  onnot  prevail. 

"  What  right  h SSI  Ihou,  O  Khu, 

Who  am  slave  to  God  alonct 

"God  will  appoint  (he day 

Whenlagafnshillbe 

Bvtheblue,  shallonui. 

Where  the  steel-bright  snirxeoiu  plv 
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THB  SIEGE  C 

On  imlciiown  liilli,  no  leu 

WiU  my  coopuioD  be. 

"  WtaeD  I  nodcr  laady  and  logl 

Id  the  wind  ;  vhen  I  ntch  it  nigl 

Ijke  ■  huDEiy  wolf,  and  am  wtaita 

And  coverH  with  hoir-liwt  j 

"Yci^  whcmocTCr  I  be» 

f  B  Ibe  yellow  deKn  Bandsr 

Id  mounlaiiu  or  UDknowa  laodi, 


Gehrig  huh  aaid,  Ameo 


TiRH  Sobn,  the  old,  old  m 
Three  hundied .     '   ' 


u,  O  Khau, 
Puiaic  not  the  beauliful  ynuUl 

I      '*  Him  the  Almighty  made, 

,     And  brought  bim  fonb  of  the  light, 

r     AllhevFrgeandendorihenigbt, 

i     When  men  on  ibe  mounlaiD  piayed. 

"  He  was  born  at  the  break  of  day, 

When  abroad  the  angels  walk  i 

He  hath  linened  to  iheii  talk. 

ADd  be  knoweth  what  they  uy. 


Like  new  mootu  were  Ibe  iboes  ) 
Silken  Dapinngs  bnn^  on  his  badi. 


U  throoEh  the  into 
hem  ;  for  hone  aod 


toe  light  of  bis  beautiful  lace. 


Then  irbo  God  bat  God  I 


DowH    frtHD    you    dialaat  noimlaiD 
height 
he  biDoklel  flowa  through  the  vj- 
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Wh.™ 


Id  lh(  > 


TRANSLA  TIONS. 

Tlic"Vring  ■, 

on  Ihg  old. 


I  ami  iwCEl 


Bmok,! 

te!  _    . 

And  »flD  iDd  Bbidovr  mtec 
Bn>ak,  to  whHt  Eardcn  d«t  thou  £d  ? 

O  Of  brwklei  cool  and  en-nt  I 
I  |a  to  Iha  glrden  in  the  vale 
When  ill  night  lou  the  nigblingila 

Ucr  Idirt-uog  <loth  repeal* 

Brodk.  to  vliit  fountain  doet  (hou  go  \ 

Iio  lt>  the  fnunlain  at  whose  brink 
Tb*  niid  that  kins  thee  comBi  K 

And  wh^ver  >he  look.  Ihenin, 
I IJR  to  meet  tFer.  and  kiu  her  chin. 


If  Stnr,/ 


^BLCDHE,  O  Siork  t  til 

Thr  fliKhl  Irooi  the  fi 

■'■-    l.J.t  brought    IK 

Spring.      _ 


Thou^^ 

DcKcnd,  O  SloTk  I  deicei 
Upon  WB  roof  to  IK(  ; 

Ujr  dicUng.  make  ihy  ni 

To  thee,  O  Slork.  I  comp! 
OStort-lniheelimpai 


CONSOLATIOS. 

7>  tf.  DtLftrrUr.  GnMrmaH  nf  Aix 
n  PrvBtHct,  sn  Itu  Diaik  iif  Ut 
DanghUr. 


Will  then,  Dupemer,  Ibj  uxroir  b* 

And  ihall'lhe  ud  diicouna 
WhiEpered  williin  thy  heail.  by  tends- 

o£™  i«ml^t  iu  forte  ? 

Thjr  daughlet'i  moiimfnl  late,  htto  tba 

By  death's  Acquenled  wik, 
Ha>  ii  become   <o  thee  1  llbyriDtb 


fr  disparagement 
u  of  the  world,  Hhic 
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THE  ANGEL  AND  TBS  CHILD. 


Pflitli  has  hift  riEon 

leLid,  unfbelin 

Al!  piaycn  to  hi 

Cnicl,  he  iKv  his 

our  AppeiUi^» 

Tbe  poor  mm  in  h 


o  will  »bat  God  doib  wi 


THE  ANGEL  AND  THE  CHILD, 


Aboi 


igel  wilb  a  ladianl  faia 
iTeacmdltbcnttolook, 

ia  the  wattn  t^a.  brocJc- 


"  Dear  child  I  wl 
It  whispered,  ''  come,  I 

Happy  logelher  lei  m  go,' 
lilt  eaith  unwonh/  u  o 

to  perfect  bill 


The  I 


^%^ 


bath  an 


bapfnesi  bniin  tbcir 


TO  CARDINAL  RICHELIEU- 

Thou  iDigbtT  Prince  of  Cfanrcb  and 
Richelieu 


Span  of  all  siths, 
HaVeiorrMswg 


r  days  and  njghta 
Igled  ihadfl 


Sonetimet  the  un,  decetlfiil  hoos 
Let  us  enjof  the  hilcyon  wave : 
Sometimea  impending  peril  loweim 

The  Wisdom,  infinite^  wiie, 
Thai  ciTeB  to  honan  desiiniei 
Their  tcreordaioed  necessity. 
H»  Bude  no  law  more  fiaed  below. 
Than  tlic  alternate  ebb  iwl  flow 
Of  Fntnne  and  Admuty. 


"What,  then,  ahall  at 
These  eyes  ofaiute 


ladoud  be  there  eachbros 
ct  the  grave  no  tha^w  cast 

via  tlillthelul.'' 


or  mother  1  se^  thjrio 
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Italt  I  lal]'  I  tl>ou  who  'it  doooKd  to 
Tbc  liuJ  (ift  of  beaulj,  uid  poacH 

Wriilen  upoa  thr  farehead  by  despair. ; 
Ah  I  wHild  thu  iliaii  nrt  Mroagtr,  ■» 

ku&ir. 
Thu  Ihey  iDlght  feu  tlm  nun,  or 

kxc  thnlw, 
Wha  m  Ibe  tplandor  A  tb;  lorelineM 
S«io  wuiinc  ;«  10  monil  combat 

Then  froa  the  Alpal  *hniM  mt  icc  dt' 

Each  tonmu  <d  inned  nsn,   Boi 

Dripkiiw  ibe  «TB  of  Po,  distvned 

Not  thine,  and  with  Ibe  itmigec'i 

■m  antendbe, 
Tktoror  luquiibe^ 


WANDERER'S  NIGHT-SONGS. 


The» 


in  tbe  niebl,  in  the 


-.iglit. 


u  »>  .igh[ 

io  the  night 


la  Lfae  night,  in  ine  nisni, 
ThiDugb  tbegate  vilb  the  arch  iMcliKnl 
ok  Tuabed  (torn  Ibe  rocky 
_ -r  [he  bnd^e  io  fliTjreazik- 

Deep  un^FT  me  vatched  T  the  wvn* 
in  Ibcir  t<«b1, 
At  they  Elided  hi  light 
In  the  night,  in  the  night, 
:t  backward  not  one  was  relntninB. 
O'erheid  were  retolnig,  »  comlies 
and  bri^t. 


TlfODtbll  frMB 

Ererr  punaodi 

And  th«  donbly  

XNuUfwitb  ie<nihi 


o'r  hs  tb*  hiiHcir* 


Tbe  birdi  uc  aaW 
W"!!  Knnhlwihe- 
Tbm  too  (halt  nat. 


izecy  Google 


THE  WORKSHOP  OT 


THE  MASQUE.  OF  PANDORA. 


ttanding  hrfsn  tki  italKt 

«^Pakdoba. 

Hot  bikLoDcd  oat  of  (old,  liks  H«a'i 

Mot  fmEd  of  iron  like  tba  Uiando^ 

OrZeiH  omnipoteBt,  or  olher  worki 
Wiought  by  nif  hindi  at  Lemnto  or 

Bat  mouU  »  uft  cUt.  tint  uarcritl- 

IMii'^Self  to  ths  touch,  lhi»  lovelf 

Bdbn   DM   iliDdi,  pcTfoct   in  tnrj 

Mot  J^ndlle't  kV  ippeaml  mm 

Wlien  Bret  upwafted  bicarMiiiig  winds 
Sb«  oma  u  higll  Olympni.  and  tha 

PaldhMugetaluibtaacy.    TbnibiT 

Wu    cinnincd;    Ihui     her    floating 

Wu  like  ■  dond  about  bcr,  aod  hn 

£>ce 
Wu  ndianl  with  the  HDihrne  and  Ibe 

II  fliy  mik  doH,  HcphmluF 

It  u  fioiibed  t 


The  [arm  that  thou  hait  tiihioneit  eol 

ofcUy 
Ti  of  the  eanh  and  noiul ;  bot  tba 

The  life,  the  uhaliiion  of  my  bteatb. 

The  godi  ihall  shower  on  her  Iheil 

She  (hall  posKU  all  gifts :  Ihe  gift  of 

The  Kifiofeloqoence,  the  gift  of  b«a(T, 
The  &scinalion  andlhenameleii  chaim 
Thai  shall  lead  all  men  captive. 

Wherefore!  whrreftm? 


Ib  Iho  workdop  of  Hephsxtu 

What  i>  this  ]«? 
Ha¥c  the  Godi  to  fonr  mereaeed  « 

Who  were  only  threes 
Beautiful  ha  fbnn  and  fe^un, 

-    '  ddcIit; 


Caolben'bi 
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ja  Ta£  tUSQUB 

O  nfcat,  palo  Ghs  1    O  iortij  ejta  tX 
Qm  u  tha  valen  ai  a  brook  tbal 

O  iDldai  hair  thai  like  ■  miiei't 

la  Ua  abuDdaoGB  orerflowi  Ihe  iiHai- 

O  (ncefiil  IbnB,  that  doudlike  loat- 

Wilh  (be  uft,  BBdulaling  gail  ofooe 


OF  PAS  DOR  A. 
Than  I  afain  muM  daiplhem,  and  de- 


.nujinthewhlslHnEiir 
■Qimd  like  the  Pati3zaii 


BrwhilMmohall  loUthee?  Nrmph 
OJiSIhoii'mUcaniaf    Someamel 

And  by  "/ ™°"e  aiumrai,  pu- 
Tb  iDa'rI|?h«."what  BiuUeriia  ™- 

chooK. 
N»  da  I  are  CO  choo. :  fee  uiU  the 

Nun"lw  atBamed,  »ill  ba  Ibr  kive- 

In  Ibi>  di>i(n  I  kninr  BM  :  bul  1  kH>« 
Who  Iliinki  of  nanrbs  bath  alieadj 

One  itep  upon  Ihe  rort  to  penitemx. 
Sucb  embiwBl  delighl  me.     Forth  I 

Dowered  mth  bD  celeitli]  gia*, 

Skilled  in  erery  art 
That  enikoblai  and  aplilti 

And  delifhu  (be  heart 
Fair  on  earth  ihall  be  th^  nm* 

Ai  thy  face  i»  lair, 
Aid  Pandon  be  the  name 

tlHn  beBcelbrth  ahall  hear. 


Hdch  nntt  be  toil  who  aema  II 
And  I.  who  am  their  henU,  O 


ho   drove   amiu    Hyperioo'i   1 

link,  I  fljr  I    The  yielding  eleraei 
jldtitHlfronnd  about  melike  an  i 

child. 


Froclaini  the  diwn 


Add   evil  auguriea. 


It  KroDoa  rlie ;  (be  crcMcnt 
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TOWSS  OF  PROMETHEUS  Olt  MOUNT  CAUCASUS,     as* 

tbnwih  &»  mat,  u  if  it 


Hit  paTTiddal  hand  bad  fluDE  (ar  down 
Ttii  weiKni  Hccpi.    O  je  ImmorUl 

Whit  nil  arc  jt  plotting  ind  contnT- 
HntHB  aiiJ  Pahkxa  at  Ikd  Oirtdf 


Who  oUimc? 

ItiiL 


And  winged  he 

in  Htrr 

Capuin  of  ihii 


I  know  th«.    Thou 
9 1    Hut  IhoD  again 


Of  the  canh-ilukiDg  Iridant  of  Poki- 


AndthoD,  PninieilMii*;  uy,  hast  Ihoa 

Bean  McilinK  fire  Avm  Heli»'  chaiiot* 

wh«lt 
To  iighl  Ihf  liinuciM? 


Bo  early  in  the  dawn  ? 


Why  canial  Ihon  bilhet 


lainol(TOBth.thrahold.    An  nn- 

HRHES. 

ADdi""nd  repel.™.   These  blank 
Oppreu  ^  with  their  weight  1 

The  Ininorul  Gwll 
KBovnoioriaieoroily.    Zeua  him< 

Powerihl  ye  are, 
AgakMNece«ity.    The  Fates  cootrtJ 

For  what  pnrpOMj 

Ai  Ibc^dl;  US.  and  »Gir  we  are  equals  [ 

To  bring  this  maiden  to  thee. 

»ANDO«*. 

less, 

I*  like  a  river  Bowing  undergound  I 

The  Gods  a„d  .11  their  gift,,  "if  iSj 

have  sent  her 
It  is  for  no  good  puii»s(.  - 

The  Godi  are  not  my  iriends,  nor  am 

Whatever  comes  from  them,  tbongk  ■■ 

As  beaoliliiras  this,  ii  evS  nlr. 
Who  art  thou  f 

One  who.  though  to  Ihee  tutkiunni 
Yet  tnowelh  thee. 

HawshouldKthouknowaie,  wamm  1 

Whoknowet 
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TBE  ifASQUB  OP  PAKDORA. 


onfbnuMir  ;  to  •ibimi 

Botb  Gadi  and  men  have  ihawii  iKcm- 


ThnH^hout   the  earth,   f 


hiDughi  to 


m  Ihe  rock  uid  vullute. 


Ther  relent  nol; 
Ttxi  Fordan  not :  llwy  lie  implacitble, 
Rflvengeful,  mforgivLDg  I 


I  seed  Itwin  not  t  hate  wilbin  niT- 
All  Ihal  mr  bout  deiiici :  (he  idol 
WTikhlhe  craliTe  ftcnjlr  of  mind 


Tl  onnep  to  me,  wilh^ivtulsoever  ctwv 

LataigotKnca.    J  irill  oat  Mv^ 

We  leive  Ihee  ta  lb;  viant  dicKn, 

The  lilencE  and  lheii>tiliidei>rihaiirilt. 
The  tndlts  binemcu  of  nnbelie*; 
The   iDnelmem  oC  eiiilence    vithinl 


Bjlhebla 
Hopekst, 


sorely  .™p»»4. 


He,  by  toil  .nd  k 
To  die  highdl  ih 


This  new  lay  and  fau 
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TBK  BOVSB  OF  EPIXBTHEUS. 


and  coU 

Pnnnelhedi  lUnds.   llu  ibuDdnbolu 

ofZeu 
AlofM  cflji  more  hLm ;  but  llu  leodcr 

t^iuiiienand  AuneiJikflaJl  his  broth- 

My  emnd  done,  I  Ay,  I  Hoit,  1  hut 
Into  tha  air  RtumiDg  10  Olym}>UK. 
OJOTofnuitionl  O  delighi  10  clta« 
Tbe  infiaiu  realnu  oTipace.  the  liquid 

Thrwi^  Ihe  winii  tiuuMiit  lad  lb* 

MiKlfu  iitlil  a°i'iunbeBin  eras  cloud  I 
With  one  lo<Kb  oT  nt  iwifi  and  wiaged 

feet, 
I  ipDm  the  Hlid  eart^  and  leave  it 

A*  rocks   ihe  bough   from  whkb  t 
bin]  Uliei  wins. 


THEHOUSEOFEPIMETHEUS. 

SuRly  Ihou  an  a  Goddeei,  for  Ihji 

Te  >  cctesiial  nkcfody.  and  thy  foim 
SelFpoieed  u  if  it  dinted  on  the  air  r 

No  Goddess  am   1,  nor  of  beayenly 


S3> 


Thylaceiibir; 
Thai  liisdnates  oie.  Thy  whije  pre*- 
A  soft  deuire,  a  breathing  diought  of 
Say,  would  thy  atai  like  Menpe's  gtom 
\i  thou  ihoiddst  wed  beneath  thee  I 


Ands> 


ey« 


g  me.    Then  ni  no  nu- 


Betureen  my  seeing  thee  and  loni^ 

O,  whal  a  telltale   &ce  tfaoa  but  I 

Again 
*ee  ibe'vonder  in  ihy  lender  eyes. 

They  do  but  imwer  to  (bx  tor*  m 

Yet  »i:i^"^  I  vonder  Ihou  shouldit 

lore  me. 
Tbou  kDDweit  me  Dot. 


That  I  have  alway*  known  thee,  and 
Have  Ibund  ihee.    Ah,  I  have  been 


is  Ihii  house  I    The  i 
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THE  KASQVK  C 


KriHmimii. 
IknmikciL    TbiniTMoT. 

Lifted  Ac  lid? 

With.h>R.or<heir.p] 

Fonune  liiaaka  Ihem 
Nor  (>nh  ihall  abide  1 
Nor  Tanann  hide  ihe 
Swift  wnthoveruku 

WithnMleBadtavor 

TheDr>cleli>.bld>. 
Sifcl/cenceited  then  [noi  all  mono] 

Forever,  forever, 
^Si.yphii..oHinK 

PonvH^Hpf  the  Kctet  of  the  Godi. 
S«k.  ■■»;_;^_^;>-  "t..  they  bay.  hid- 

Immened  i? ih°faiiDB 
TaiiUlu9ian»iiM 
The  H-ater  that  .».t« 

Through  ige>  increaair 
The  panga  that  afflict  b 

The  garden  mlLi  are  pleiaaint  ai  tlua 


Of  papulwi&  and  Du 

SbaU  teach  tne  boo 

•hall  tell  me 


WakinEoraleepint 
QosedlM  lily  ponlb 
To  friend  aa  to  foeman. 


ig  du  aheUefiQi 


,1.0,  Google 


m  THE  GAXDBtr. 


IN  THE  GARDEN. 

Vm  mownbitg  cIdiuI  that  uOi  «!> 
I*  but  the  HTcnign  Zeu^  wbo  liks  ■ 
Flia  to  &i[-inklcd  I.ed>  I 


H««, 


Tbal  bote  (be  CCsi 


Theil 


RocVed  br  til  the  windi  thai  bloir, 

I^Sl  with  .l^dSw  from  £"=1™"' 
Buk  IB  beik  ind  breut  to  breut 
Id  the  cndle  of  Iheit  n»t, 
Lk  the  fledgling!  of  oui  lorn. 

Love  I  lore  I 

Haklliitent  Ucarhownreetlrorei- 

heid 
Hie  fealheted  flute-pkrcn  pipe  their 


mgionove, 

lo  angwcn,  lore  end  ddIj  lir 


Ah,  who  would  lore,  irioriogshs  might 
Like  5emE)e  cODiutned  and  bnnt  ta 


It  told  me  aQ  the  hi 


Of  [he  nymph  BO  CDv  and  cold. 
Who  with  frigtilened  feel  ouDm 
The  punuiog  Uepa  of  Pan. 


Be  ihouiioicoTiiidcoldirfSriiDiina. 
Nor  Ihou  u  Pan  be  rude  aid  mamiei- 


Every  muminr,  every  lone, 
I>  oflove  and  lav*  alone. 

Love  aloDC  ! 

Wbo  would  not  lore,  if  loving  she  might 

be 
Changed   like  Callisto   lo  ■  Hi 
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THS  MASQPB  OF  PAKDORA. 


Butg  Hud  hidi  (bet. 

Id  Ihse  Ibkliiti  muini 
Lot  PmniElheui 

Or  ham  beiidc  thee. 


Hul 


id  hLde  I 


it  lied  b 


ttwu  Puukrra. 


Thu  1  huTi 

n«i  haiboreU  in  Ihj  haoM  >  I 


WliBBi  the  Gods  Ion  tbej  he 


Slull  I  Rftiu  Ihe  gifti  ihcT  «EDd  tome  r 

nOHBTHSDS. 

Reject  ill  fifti  IbU  coma  froin  higher 


Such  pft>  la  tbisan  not  IDbenjeded. 
Make  mK  thjneir  Ibe  ilaie  of  my  wo- 


S  tbee  not ;  for  thOB  K 


Thai  nuke  Ihee  godlike :  ui! 

L  ike  H  encles  •pinDiri;  Omrb 
And  beaten  with  hec  sandali. 


Beneficenl  la  man.  iitd  taue  the  iof 
Thai  tptinn  rron  labor.    Read  with 

And  leaiti  the  vinuu  ihai  lie  hiddeo  is 

And  *U  thinit  thai  are  uefiiL 


Ihon  art  Thou  doel  inherit 


On  blbet'g  i 

The  KftneH  of  Ihe  Ocianidei, 


Theu  pauioiu  bom  of  indf 
Reaolve,  andtfaciaaTtfree.  B 
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GARDE H. 
Ot  have  iIm  tm 


O,  lUUD  and  ^Ofj. 


CttntainH  old , 
Thdr  foraheac 
Helioa  cnwns 
Fillid  Selene  I 


ifwind 
IlienitBcu 


ThuDdcr  and  Ic 
Their  (nimpeisl 

Kunlomiofmi ,.„ 

OoDd  and  the  shadow  of  cloud 
Pua  and  tcpau  by  Ihe  eales 
Of  their  inaccessible  £a»nea  j 
Ever  unmoved  Ibcy  aund, 
Sokmnf  eternal^  and  pniud- 


Majealic  Ibe  Ibiuti 
Br»kl  an  Ibdr  cm 

Filled  with  the  biealb  of  fnedaa 
Each  boflOTK  eul^aidiQi 


Mow  liks  Iba  ocean  upbeavsa. 

Flamed  firm  od  (be  n>ct 
With  foreheads  item  and  defiant 
Loud  Ihcv  shout  lo  Iho  winds. 
Loud  <o  ihe  tempest  they  call ; 
NaiigM  bui  Olympian  Ihunden, 


Waking  the  dreamier  of  dr 
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H«  tn  the  Volu  Three, 
That  ipulE  of  todlm  snd«T 

Triumph  and  fulncu  of  fjunc. 
Sounding  aboul  Iha  Korld, 


TffS  MASQffS  OP  PANDORA. 

MrCTUwilhieeiDg 


THZ  HOUSE  OF  EPIMETHEUS. 


And  u   my  ^ 

Nor  could  1 1 

Wan  \  indw 
lie 

Thehabi 


mansion  of  O]  jnipat,  franicd  to  _  _ 

-  "-"■-— ion  of  tlw  InmoTUl  Godfc 

1  beialifuL    And  Ihii  <* 

hn  thu.  the  Ion  «l 


id  foKiuies  me.    Would  I 
!Hn  hidden  I 


:Taivd  of  ihedoKT  iKta  &om  the  j 
It  line  theie  • 


Ibenii 


TliouEh  cincd  Ihe  portal  scemi. 
The  aV  feet  ordieami 


Born  by  Tsna 

O  »n  of  Erebi 
Aod  Nighi.  b( 


By  twice  a  hklbdjcd  incolptneai  ey» 
My  fFci  are  weaiT.  waadering  to  ■ 


Fromrioomy  Tartan 
The  Fllei  ha>e  >un>i 

A  la^\o"fan  the  ftre 


ct  that  the  Coda  woaU 
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Tliii  punon,  to  thri 
The  G^>  ihuiKlvf 


"m1!d?o1d. 


mon  reluiu  the  Age  of  Gold. 
'AMIXJKA,  waiiHg: 


Donotdeliiy :  IhE  piMca  momenls 
Tht  ancle  huh  forhidden :  jtt  not  i 
Boih  il  loihid.  bui  Epimetheui  onl 
Iimilone.  Thaefacain  thenir 
An  but  the  ahadawi  and  phuloni 


ill-HKuig  Goii,  who,  knff 


SkiUftiOu  lid.  A  dfui  mill  ri, 
/mn  tht  tA*<  anJIilU  lit  ras, 


To  Ibe  keennc  ol  the  TitiK 
Vow  il  Bvinr  &r  ind  wide, 
Whiipend,  told  on  every  >i 
To  dUquiet  and  to  fnghten. 


Sorrow,  peinlence,  and  ps 
Horn  Jii«uiih,  nuiiiu 


IN  THE  GARDEN. 


The  flowcn.  downlrodden  by  iKe  wind, 

he  dead  ; 
The  iwollen  rivulet  »bi  with  eecRl 

The  nielincholy  rrcds  whisper  together 
Afl  tfBomt  dreadful  deed  had  been  com- 

They  dire  not  nMme,  ud  all  Ibe  idi  i* 

heivv 
Wiih  an  un.poken  ainoiv  1    Ptomoni- 


.  of  u 


Oppreis  my  heart  Ve  Godi,  avert  the 

O  EpimelhBl;^  1  no  longer  dare 

To  lift  mine  eyei  Id  thine,  not  hear  thy 


Being  no  loiget  worth;  of  thy  Iota. 
What  hut  than  done? 

Foriive  me  nol,  bnt  IdU  me 
Vhit  had  thou  done? 

I  pray  (or  death,  not  pardon. 
What  hiat  then  done  1 

I  dare  not  tpeak  of  it- 
Tbj  pallor  and  thy  illeticfl  urri^  ma  I 
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THE  MASQVB  OP  PAlfDOSA. 


I  hut  bnoi^t  wnlh  and  ram  on  tbj 
Ur  hcin  halh  bnnd  ihe  ondc  ihil 


Tba  «]l  11  Ion  1   I  un  mdced  andoiie. 
1  pnj  fer  poDiihiDeDt,  and  not  for  par- 


Wkrdidllan°lbu°      *  "" 

EMniil  ibKDCc  would  hiH  been  id  me 
Tbe  greateU  pnoishmeDt.    To  be  left 

And  bet  to  bet  iriih  nji  own  criine. 
3,  bad  been 

Jnit  reDibulioii    Upon  ne.  n  Godi, 

LMiUr *-"' 


And  IbefniutgeDLdcniDain 


Eren  VDw  ID  pauini;  throogb  the  [an 
Upon  Hie  eisutid  I  raw  a  &]1eii  nsl 


Put  out  Ihcir  torche;  and  behold  u>  not. 
And  fling  away  Ihcir  wbipi  of  Koi^oill 
And  toacli  as  not 

Me  lei  them  pubuL 

Onlj  tbrDnsli  punuhmenL  of  our  VfQ 

To  the  i  nunOTtal  Codi  lad  lo  onrwlrai 


Never  sfaall  HKili  i;ke  Iheae 
Escape  the  EumenidoB, 
tie  dio^hien  duk  of  Acheron  ad 


Send  fonb  proplutic  uundi  baloM  Ihej 


ouf  deuced  by  cr 
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THE  HANGING  OF  7 


ITenrihaUbetlHla 

RaWRd.  till  Hclioi 

Huh  purified  them  with 


THE  HANGING  OF  THE  CRANE. 


To  celebrate  Uu  HjuginE  of  the 
InthenewhooK,— islo  thenighliin 
Bat  ttiU  the  fire  upon  (lia  heuth  bunii 

O  fertmutei  O  happr  diir, 

Wbao  a  new  hoiueboU  findi  ia  [diice 

Among  the  mTTiad  hoioei  ofearlh. 

And  rolled  on  its  hannoniout  way 
Tata  Ihe  bonddleat  reahm  of  space  I 
So  Hid  the  EHSvta  in  ^»ech  and  ftoni^ 
At  in  [be  dtimney,  burnirf  hnght. 
We  tmng  the  iron  ciahe  lo-night, 
And  meity  wai  4ha  teut  vid  long. 


And  in  iot  tu 
Thnugli  fl 


A*  uiidows  pauing  into  deeper  iha 
Sink  and  alode  the  ligbc. 

Tec  two  lloBi,  (hate  <b  Ihs  hall, 


The  evening  }ainp9,  hot,  mote  dl^ne. 
Of  loie,  that  uyi  not  mine  and  thine. 


Who,  thiDHEd  upon  h;>  lofiy  chair, 
Druint  on  the  ubie  »iih  hii  iuoihi, 
Then  drops  it  cuelen  an  the  ftDar, 

An  Iheie  cclotial  muinen?  then 
The  wayt   that  nin,  (he  ini  Ihl 
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THE  HANGING  OF  THE  CRANE. 


Ha  qKiluIh  nin ;  Bid  yel  ihm  tin 

I1ic  boIiUb  ulna  of  the  Gnck, 
The  frtvat  wudoju  of  the  wiic, 
Noc  ipoVcn  in  languiigt)  but  in  loot 
More  wgibLe  ihan  printed  boclu, 
At  if  be  could  but  woald  tiol  t|>eak 


Then  lEci  it  Dol,  for  booshi  thai  ia- 

Through  driQine  clouds,  ind  then  agiin 

Thvre  arc  (no  giieatfl  at  tabic  bov  ; 
The  king,  deposed,  and  older  grown. 
Ho  longer  wqupies  ihe  thione,  — 

A  Princna  lioEn  the  Fair^  lalea, 
The  irery  palKm  clrl  of  fiHi, 
All  coverod  and  embowered  m  curl*. 
Roie-tinted  from  the  Iile  of  Flowen, 
Atid  lailing  with  u>(t,  lilken  aaik 
From  far-ofF  Dreamland  bto  ouia. 
AboTfl  Iheir  bowk  with  rima  of  blue 
Four -ur..™  of  deeper  hue 


Agaih  the  touing  bougbi  ihut  oat  (be 
And  the  DiDiHi^  paJbd  diaic  is  hidden 


D 

lateaaringo 
the  uble  wi 

litbt 

fair  Ariadne 

1  Crown 

fthe.kyb. 

(alien  do> 

[aldenawilhinw 

Dse  lender 

W 

reacbinK  IC 

'■he''™mi'" 

ike 

"r^id  bi^s  I 

\^£ll 

And  youlhii  who  in  tbejr  itren^ 
Challenge  the  van  and  livnl  of  fit^ 


Tbal  iItU  alluret  and  iini  eludes. 
O  (weel  illuiiona  of  the  brain  1 
O  nidden  Ihrilli  of  lire  and  frost  I 
Tbe  world  is  brigbt  white  ye  rtmi 
And  dark  and  dsd  »hetj  ye  are  In 


Tm  D>eidow;bro^  that  ae 
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Id  leru  i>]icefT  iDd  u 


THB  HANGING 

m  of  Tlnia  thu  lin- 


ih  he  apeiki  or  Ihinki, 


Till   IheTiK* 

The  ubie  dwindlei,  and  igain 

In  jeveJs,  brighter  iIiid  ifae  ixj. 


One  !■  a  windcRT  DOW  abr 
Id  CeyloD  or  in  ZftDiibir, 
Or  HuniT  n|<oni  of  Cathii)' ; 
Aod  fflH  ii  in  the  boialerouA  camp 
Hidclidkof  inns  and  bonei'  Damp, 
And  bilOe'i  terrible  array. 
J  lee  the  patiEnI  mathcr  read, 
Vilb  achmg  heart,  of  wrecks  that 

Dlobltd  on  lho«  leaa  remote. 

Or  of  tome  mat  heroic  deed 

On   baille-oeldi,  where    thonaanda 

bleed 
To  lilt  one  hero  into  lame. 
Anxiotii  Bhe  bendi  her  grmceful  bead 

Abd  tremblei  widi  a  accret  dread 


Aim  a  day  of  dood  ai 


OP  THE  CRANB.      ^  141 

And,   Conching   alt    the    daAaoDM 
imadi  with  light 
imilea  on  the  fieldi,  until  ihejr  laofh 

rben,  like  a  rahy  &ocd  the  hoziun'a 

Drope  down  into  the  night 

Whatnlnow?    The  night  it  Riir, 

The  alortn  of  grief,  the  ciouda  of  care. 
The  wind,  the  rain,  have  puaed 


Quick  Ibotiupi    aonnd    alcxs  th* 
Tba  irDopint   chOdien  crowd  tho 


Out  of  the  iky  hath  Ikllen  dawn 
More  Ihancme  Monatch  of  the  1 

The  light  irf^oTe  ahinei  over  all 
O  Ibnnnate.  O  hinmr  dav  \ 
The  people  1 


ind  fealurea  muiuplledt 

;ionofalieht 

ID   bumiihed     iniinin 

™  a  bridge  at  night 
id  on  before  the  light. 
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MORITURI  SALUTAMUS. 


MORITURI  SALUTAMUS. 


O  J»  fiunUUt  KXClK>,  —  J*   gtDTM  of 

Tint  once  wEK  mine  and  m  no  umea 
Tlua  iiTH-,  widening  thitmsb  th« 
To  Iba  nn  >u,  »  near  and  jtl  oa- 


TVhjt  p 


a  come  thete  from  Iha 

c  from  Uie  hudi  ihat    i 
3  hen ;  Ihey  all  an 


Eionor  and  reverence,  and  iIib  good 
That  fol^t  bithful  ttma  as  its  iha^ 


Salute  tod;  ■ 
And  the  jmi 


einb  and  aic  aid  i 


Met  Iheie  ihe  old 


TV  forionen ;  and  in  yoar  ail 
aim  if.difibni>ce,  ye  link  a 


What  pauine  leneiat 

What  patsiDE  voku  « 

ialK. 
Ye  bied  not  i  we  are  on 
A  DwaHnt  beard»  and  Ih 


wildereid  Ua  ihroiq^  leani- 


Md, 

lunvnofftab  ai 


To-dar  we  make  the  poel's  words  a«r 

And  otier  I'hem  in  nliintin  uDdenooe ; 
Nor  Id  the  living  only  be.  tbey  s^d, 
Bui  to  the  other  living  called  Ihe  dead, 
Whoae  dear,  paleTniTimages  appeu 
fJot  wrapped  m  gloooif  but  mbcd  id     ' 

Whose   simple   lives,    complete    and     | 

Were  pin  and  paiocl  of  greal  NaOBC'i     | 
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Who  Bid  not  to  tlieii  Lord,  uifiiiaid, 
"  Hen  i*  Ihy  ulenl  in  i  upkin  iiid," 
But  bbond  in  Ihelr  tphen,  u  mca 


And  Ihi  fUlSlmcnt  of  lh«  pat  bchttt  i 
Orer  lentiiiM  »h»ll  j«  reign  M  liiogi." 

And  TC  who  £11  Ihe  placu  we  ones 

filled, 
And  fellowln  Ihe  fiinon  ihil  we  lilkd, 

Ve  who  are  old,  and  are  about  Id  die. 
SiUuEe  yDa ;  hiu  ^cMj ;  oke  ^Qut  hantU 

How  beaulirul  ii  youth  1  hDHbciihtit 

With  lU  illusiona,  oiNiationi,  disaini  1 
Bonk  of  Beginning  SlDiywithoutEnd, 

d! 

That  hoidi  tlie  Ci 


In  its  auUime  auduitv  of  faith. 
*BathaiiremD>edl"^il  lothij 

Uio  Hith, 
Aad  with  unbicioiu  lee^  leiiui 

Aicaade  the  ladder  leaning   o 


MORITURI  SALUTAMUS.  hj 

And  question  of  you :  aiking,  "  Who 

That  to»en)bo<e  the  olhen?  Wtui± 

Alreidei,  Mcnelaui,  OdTBeiB, 
Ajai  the  great,  or  bald  Idamenenl?" 


nam  at  the  Sceim 


^Jld'a^' 


.nSt, 


liehi 
ro  lee  the  embattled  hoils,  with  speai 

and  ihieid, 
OfTrojanaaDd  Achiiani  In  Ihe  SeM ; 

W*  ■■«  Tou  in  th»  ptatn,  a>  each  ap- 


,       wyed 
Ths  unluck]!  Han 


when  she  her  face  lur- 


Be 

not  toi 

boldl"' Yet  better  the 

Th. 

Is 

iTlik^ 

deftd:  better  the  more  th 

And  now 

myclassmalH;  ye  remai 

Th. 

In'™ 

«rnot  Ihehalfoftho- 

Ye 

agaii 

T'who.e  li>mi]^  name. 

Tb 
Ve 

lulu 

aitenskofdeilhiiKt. 
el    The  horologe  of  Tim 
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Fb  *waj  heart  bw  knowcth  ta  own 

I  CM  tbcir  aanctcd  iniTaUKia  ilom- 

TludOAh  lb*  Eolfi  duk  of  tbe  impnd- 

O'er  lit  uilu  the'impirlial  ninicl  Ihiowi 
lu  gaUm  lilici  mingJtd  inth  the  rcHe  ; 
We  fit c  to  uch  ft  LcDdu  tbougbt,  ftod 

Oul  of  Ihc  snTejudB  wilh  thtie  tao- 


MOSITUSI  SALOTAMUS. 

Wlut  Uftgedin,  wlut  comedian  nv 
Wbjt  JDjraijd  gtiet  Hhalnpionud 
Whii  (JirDnkla  of  irimnph  and  itftO, 

What  recordi  of  ngnti,  uil  doubly 
What  pig«  bloilnl,  bliKend  b^  our 
InqUEiiled  by  our       What  lovely  landicapes  on  Ibe  maitii 
It,  tod  lite  aiaa       What  iweet.  ingelii:  bees,  whal  dnine 


»)    1 

J  Whi 

FrieodJr  $ai  tuit  and  yet  to  mo  uD' 
Tmufcrmed  the  very  laodKipe  leani 

So  lunr  ociKiriei  cniinl  upon  an 
fio  many  ^hoitt  are  in  the  wooded  plain 


Hy  feet  Rluctani  ^cer  II  IbefUe;  ' 
Aa  one  vbo  airugglet  io  a  troubted 

ToipeakandcaiiDot,  tomyaelflieein- 

Vaabh  the  dnaml    VasBh  Ibe  idle 

Vaniih  Iha  rolling  niiin  of  fifty  yean  f 
Whatevir  lime  or  (pace  iDay  intervene, 

Hare  every  doobl.  afl  indecinon,  endt  ,- 
Hail,  my  com^niona,  comrade!,  dua- 

Ah  me  I  the  RAy  yean  rince  lait  wc  met 
Swu  to  me  fifty  loUo*  bound  and  (ct 


ly  ag^  unioilcd  by  damp 


And  holy  in 
UndimAed 

or  dull  I 

Wboce  haod  ihall  dac  la  open  and 
Theaa  volumea,  doied  aod  claapod  Ibr^ 

Notmine.  WiihreveRiitialteet Ipiu; 
IfaearaToic*ihatcriea,"AUiil  alul 
Whatever  halb  been  vrillen  ihiU  »- 

Nor  be  ereicd  na  wtitlen  o'er  agu : 

Take  heed,  and  poudei  mil  vhal  ibK 

A>  children  <iightei>ed  t^  1  IhuDdCr- 

A  tale  of  wonder,  with  cncbantBieDt 

fTaught, 
Or  mii  advinturs,  thai  divena  tbot 

Ul  mc  ^ia^s,  with  a  tale  to  chaae 
The  gathering  ahadowi  of  Ihc  lime  aod 

And  baniah'what  we  all  loo  deeply  fed 
Wholly  Io  cay,  or  wholly  to  conceal. 

Tn  medieval  Rome,  T  knew  not  where. 
There  itood  an  image  wilh  in  arm  in  air, 
And  on  ila  lifted  finger,  ibinlng  clear, 
A  golden  rinjf  wilh  the  dence,^'  Strike 

Greatly  the  people  wondered,  thougk 
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UORITUSI  SALVTAMUS. 


Paucd,  ind  oburred  l]»  n 
inirked  h  wej], 


teii 


these  myueriou  wordi  of  m 


JJi'^T  "*  "^l  "••  *'"»We  pliced. 
With  dcxb  of  leld,  ud  lolden  cupe 

Wilh  nbiei,  ind  Ifie  platei  ud  kaivei 

Aad  gold  the  bread  tud  Tund)  mui- 

fbld. 
Aroond  it.  •ilenl,  molioDleu,  eod  tad,' 
Weniealed-Eilluil  knighti  in  innor 

And  ladiee  beautiful  with  plume  and 

But  ibey  wre  iione.  ibcir  bans  wHh- 


Wilhii 


B,  bcwildtnd  (nd 


He  Kiicd  ■  goblet  ud  ■  Jmifa  of  gold. 
And  luddenlir  tram   their  eeau  tht 

lueeu  upipiaiiE 
Tb«  Taulicd  ceilinB  wiih  knd  clunm 


And  til  wai  d» 
held;  — 


rhe  writer  of  this  legend  then  records 
i>  ghostiy  applicalion  in  these  wordi: 

Vhosi    becltoning    Gnger    poftltl    M 


Thai 


ds  the  I 


:  iUmiug  jewel, 
TeTTostrial  goodSt  the  goblet  and  tht 
The  knighwand  ladiei,  aU  whose  Heib 
By  avance  have  becD  hardeued  into 
The  clerk,  the  icholar  whom  the  loT» 
Tempi,  fiom  his  hooks  and  baa  hi* 

The  Kholar  and  I 
_  lesi  .erife, 
The  diicord  in  the  h» 


rid  I   The  eiid- 


Asdal 


^*^.°JT. 


Whose  aim  i: 

Bat  why.  you  ask  me,  ehonld  Ibis  tale 
To  laen  grown  old,  or  vho  are  growing 

Till  ilie  dred  heul'  ihall  chk  u  pal- 
Cam  leaned  Gnck  it  eighty;  Soph- 
Wralo  his  gtand  CEdipot,  and  Simim- 
Borr  off  thi  priie  of  TEm  fn»  Eui 
When  eich  had  nnmbered  mon  than 


izecy  Google 


Into  thfl  urclk  regionfl  oTovrlivv, 
When  Utile  eUe  tbin  Ufii  ilieiriiuvim, 

Ai  Ihc  banHneler  Ibnulli  th«  ■tarm 
Whila  Mill  (he  sluo  lire  dear,  the 

8a  HOKLhiDg  in  lUi  u  old  ace  dnwi 

BctnT*  the  pRieure  of  the  iDno^here. 
The  nimble  DKimn,  en  oe  ue  aince, 
DeKendi  the  elaMK  ladder  of  the  iir; 
Ilia  tilllile  blood  in  ttay  and  itin 
Knki  Atm  iti  higher  tevelg  ID  the  bnin; 
Wbitanr  peat,  onlor,  or  nee 
Mi|P  lar  of  it,  old  1(0  B  iti]]  old  i^e. 
It  ii  lb*  vaumg.  doI  the  crennt  moon, 
^nta  iaak-oC  evening  not  the  bUze  of 


not  the  fierce  heM  «( 

B  and  of  embcn  ^^bL 

Enough  10  itann,bDt  not  enoogh  to  bmL 
What  then  >    Shall  we  lit  idly  dovB 

The  night  halh  come :  it  is  no  lonKcr 


The  night  h: 
CiUofffrc 


labor  by  the  failing  l^hl ; 
dcH  Irs  Kme  fruit  nugr 


Ortals 

Out  of  the  galeirav  of  the  Tabard  Inn, 
But  other  aoiDelhinE,  would  ws  bat 

begin; 
Foi  ^e  II  DpiXHInaitir  no  lea* 

Andat  the  erening  twilight  ^dea  aw^ 
The  ikv  ii  filled  with  dan,  iaiiaibl*  It 


BIRDS  OF  PASSAGE. , 
FLIGHT  THE  FOURTH. 


CHARLES  SUUNER. 


Tfae  iheif  nfhoitile  ipean,  u 
A  path  for  the  opproKiL 
Then  IVnn)  the  btal  Geld 


mhiiihieldl  — 


rhe  great  dnigo  unfini^ed  lio^ 
But  in  (he  dailc  unknowB 
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TRAVELS  BY  THE  FIRESIDE. - 
u  a  bTidge't  arch  of  ttone 


Itupirea  1  ihausaud  Live 


r  quenched  oo  high, 

onldimlighL 

j  downward  from  lbs  ikf , 

jr  mortAl  Bight' 


TRAVELS  BY  THE  FtRESIDE. 


iKleaniniibningfait, 
'onder  gilded  vane, 
iblfl  for  three  daja  put. 


And  to  the  fimida  gleams. 
To  pleasant  books  that  crowd  m; 


Th>  ua  at  Elsinon. 

He  the  ™«ni',  Reaming  wall 
Rite  rtom  iti  groves  of  pine, 
Dd  toweis  of  old  catliedTali  tall. 
And  caulii  b;r  the  Rhine. 

BeDealh  caittDnial  trees, 
TbiDuih  fielda  with  pon>iei  *ll  OD  fil 
Andpeama  of  dialaut  Beaa. 

tat  DO  mon  the  doit  and  hffUt 
No  nan  I  feel  ^dgua,     '^ 


CADENABBIA,        3, 

nj  a  leoglhening  leagDa, 


Let  oiketi  tniTene  tea  atid  lanri 
Readiog  thete  poeta'  ihjioq. 


CADEHABBIA. 

No  B<niDd  of  wl: 


>f  the  summer  daT, 
Ai  v>j  4UC  .u.E.iesl  of  aU  laliea 
I  while  the  idle  houn  sway. 

r  p4ee  the  lealy  cOlotitiade 

Where  lerel  branchet  of  the  plus 
AboTo  DH  weaTQ  aroofof  shide 

Imperrious  to  the  aoo  and  nia. 

AI  tioiei  a  sadden  tnah  of  air 
FJutEers  the  buy  leaves  o'eriiead, 

And  gleaina  of  aunahine  tosa  and  liars 
Like  tonnes  don  the  path  I  ttsad. 

Bt  Somaiiva's  garden  gate 
1  diaka  the  marble  iiain  tny  itax. 

Lapping  the  steps  beneath  tnf  tat. 

The  imdulation  links  and  s«lb 

Along  the  stony  parapets. 
And  Gir  away  the  floating  bells 

Tinkle  upon  the  fisher^s  nets. 

Silent  and  slow,  hy  tower  and  town 

TBeir  pendent  shadows  gliding  down 
By  town  and  tower  sabmeiged  bekiv. 

The  htlls  sweep  upward  from  the  sboi% 
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Ml  tlXDS  Of 

And  diBlr  iH^  ■  taD^  OHHi 

Of  will*  vwi  vDodm,  crilight  and  ihid«i 


LlBRir  uniil  my  bun  dull  Uk« 
Inia  iDclf  Iht  nimmn  iiy. 
Aad  nil  tiM  beiBly  of  Ihe  lika. 


UOm-E  CASSINO, 

BKAtniFULTiJIer !  Ihrouf  b  wboao  nr- 
Upbvird     tbe     GvifUmo     (lida 

Thi  iJaa,  nunc  ofnaba  njd  of  reeds, 

Ibi  Lud  of  Libor  and  th*  Lnd  of 
Where  moUcnl  tvwns  an  riiijc  on 

Tba  bil[nde^  lad  vben  every  tnooa- 
li  kn  EtniruD  or  a  Roinaii  mlL 


TtiM 


11  thai  day'i  dia- 


Then  ia  CepTBTic^  where  a 


FASSAGX. 

Whenjnveialwi 

lighl 
SHU  boven  o'er  bu  binbplacc  like  tlia 
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Sougbt  ID  tbt 

Hfi  fiHuidcd  hei 
Rule 


a  beaccia  in  ihA  mid- 


wmi  uunsn  ixxxaono,  m  nii  ncuMS 

Toaa  W  the  momini  air  Ihait  plu 

Asd  <n>ke,  H  ODB  avakeih  &o 

dnam. 

Tom  Mi  PoglKUd  on   Du  duMjr 

Hwinr 

AMALFI. 

Boccaww  wu  a  Bonliit.  i  child 

Of  biicy  and  of  Gclion  at  the  bnt  1 
Thi.  th=  i.rl>»>B  librarian  aaid,  aDd 

Ofai.ndl«yDDdl(.t«a. 

amiltd 

Where  the  wavEi  and  monntaini  d 

SinAmalfiinlheheat, 

Upon  aiKh  thtniH  »  Hibc  with  «e« 
,„,^™S>«.«.o.h.-igh, 

Baihin^  evei  her  nhile  feel 

In  Ihe  iideles)  lummei  tcaa. 

■m  in  iucamnoui  chinniey  .tfa.  »wd- 

UjttM  ret 

And,  u  ■  monk  who  hoaii  th*  malhi 
ball. 

Slaned  Inm  deep ;  alitidy  It  wM 
da/. 

Fnn'lhe  high  modoii  I  bshdd  Ih* 
Ob  which  Saint  Bentdict  ao  oA  had 

Tba  mouDtai&a  and  lb*  TiUcy  in  the 
Of  tba  bright  aon,  — and  atoo^I  n 


Gnr  i^iti  wen  loDiiif,  nmf,  nBwh- 

Tbe  waodlnDda  glislened  with  tbtlf 

Fat  crfftht  meUow  bells  b«an  tc  rinc 
For  maliua  in    the   balf-awakiiicd 

The  conflict  of  the  Pmeot  and  tba 
Pant. 
The  id«l  and  Ihe  actuil  in  our  lift, 


That  aKcnda  ibe  deep  ravine, 

Wlieie  Ihe  lonent  leap!  between 

Roilij  wi-"- -■— -• 


mble  &te 


id  itiaigbtr 

I  them  10  thiilifeofKnlF 

Lord  oTvineyaidt  and  of  landii 
Far  aboTo  Ihe  conTenl  ilanda. 
On  ita  lanaced  walk  aioef 


,1.0,  Google 


Ptedd.  niitCed.  ic 
Lsokiiii  dowB  upoa  inc  nne 
Over  w1  Bud  n4'tiLed  nof ; 
Wondcrinc  mtD  whul  good  cm 
All  tbs  tnl  UhI  tnffit:  Knd, 
Aiid«liyaUi» ■  ■■- 


iiDdlhecr 

Filbooa  d«p  benealh  tha  lui 
Ue  Iha  aadent  whanrBa  and  qi 
Smllomd  bj  lit*  tnfnlGnc  wi 
SnalMnaa  aad  manl  taalb, 
Rinad  rocA  ud  towcn  ud  « 
Hidden  fraoi  all  nbortal  eyea 
Daap  iba  amkaa  dlr  Ijei : 
Ei«n  dtia  kna  ihcii  pm  I 

■nbiaaaodiaBtodlaiidl 


Sflcm  (o  tinn  Ihe  btil  i 
OfthailDoclylaDdord. 

Kolbing  dolb  Ihe  good  i 
Foriud  WDiIdTy  Ihimei 

Litlle  pnfiofpeifunie  h 

Ofibamnnw^tlM^ 


In  the  abiniw  cbMtDnt-tTV 
NothinE  elKbt  hieda nr  b 
All  the  Tandacape  teenu  Co 
In  (he  bappT  anernoDb ; 


Walled  aboin  ¥iith  driAs  of  mow. 
Hearing  lh>  fierce  nonb-wjnd  bio 
Secinl  all  the  landacap*  nhiK, 
And  the  river  caacd  in  kn, 
Conea  thi«  ibeEDory  of  dclighl^ 

Ofilong-lott  Fandba 
Id  Iba  Unit  befoiut  the  aea. 


THE  SERMON  OF  ST.  FRAHCI& 


L  ihift  of  Min!,  a  wiMed  pnjit, 
fere  llyinK  bikck  10  heaven  ^;am. 


IB  hot,  the  hean'a  dedn^ 


Came  docking  I«  their  dole  of  food. 

"  O  brother  birda,"  SB  Fnnciaiaid, 
"  Ye  come  lo  me  and  aik  for  brent 
Bnl  DDl  wilh  bread  alone  ta-daj 


Not  mine.  Ihou^  Ihey  be  apokca 

"  O,  donbly  are  ye  bound  to  praiiB 
The  emi  Creator  in  your  Uys ; 
He  giveih  you  yourplaiiiea  of  down. 
Your  crimioB  hood*,  yoni  doaka  of 
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BELlSAXiDS— 


th  yva  ytna  winci-to  flj 


AndbreuliEj  .  _  , 

And  careth  for  vod  evertwhcrt, 
Who  for  TOunelTM  »  Hllk  cm  I' 

With  flatur  oriwift  wiogi  ud  Mini 
Tonthcr  me  the  feilhend  throng 
And  Hnting  Kanered  &r  apart ; 


BELISARIUS. 
poor  and  oJd  and  blind  ; 
>rt  Ihrot^  ibe  cily  %^Vt 
tho  whedt  of  the  anput 


■soirao  xryEs. 

And  for  Itaii,  ft*  tbu,  bebold  I 
[Qfirm  and  blind  and  old. 


mih^mai'ifsticslelJI^paiisd,— 
'■All.ilUilVanitJl'' 

Ah  T  vaiiieat  of  all  thmgi 

The  pbiudiu  of  Ihe  crowd 

At  nidnif^i  in  the  stiHt! 
Hallow  and  Rslleu  and  loud. 

Bnt  the  tHttercU  diiciaa 
It  to  KC  forew  Ihe  ran 

OriheMookorEphnnil 
TIh  mKonquenhli  win 
Th^  (oa,  can  bear ;  —  I  itiU 


SONGO  HIVER. 


And  ail  the  land  wai  mine 
Ftw  the  anmniili  of  Apcnnint 
To  Ihe  aboRi  of  eilhei  wa. 

For  htm,  in  mj  (tMt  aga, 
I  dated  thi  battle'a  rage, 

To  nve  Byiantiam'i  ilite, 
'"—  -'■-  :mii  of  ZahRgu. 


landTabeie 
ill  and  alow 


mm  knieht  of  old, 

Lo»t  in  WDodlanfToT  on  wol^ 
Such  a  winding  patb  pamed 
"^"lugh  (he  sylvan  »)ilud«. 

er  AChool-boir  in  hia  quest 

Tbniagh  Ihe  forest  in  and  out 
^■'uid^ed  loitering  tbiia  abouL 
IntheniirtDiori>"i.(. 
Tanked  tbicketa  i 
HaiK;! -'  - 


FioaliOE  dond  oc  akj  ai 
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A  aOQK  OF  SONttSTS. 


"  Tnnlkr,  hoTT]*ii  fmm  lb*  hm 
Of  the  citT.  taj  itar  Cttt  I 


A  BOOK  OF  SONNEXa 


THSn  TRIXNII3  or  HIKE. 


WUMXi  1  rtmcmbcT  them,  tluc  Cricvdt 


as.. 


loB^er  ben,  dio  Bob1« 


Tba  am^tuds  of  Nitun'i  flnl  d<- 
b  *>in  1  Mretch  my  Euwb  (o  clMp 
1  annol  £od  thw.    Kotblni  iww  u 

Wnder  iDSElhir  in  Elftjin  Indi. 

bnaft 
or  (heir  di 


Ot  ihe  Idbuii  Uo,  «  wbcn  tlw 

EndrcTc  in  their  inn*  the  CTdadcL  ' 
So  whollr  Gtiek  wui  ihnii  is  iky 

And  childlika  }o7  oT  KJe,  O  Fhabel^ 
Around  (h«  wotild  ban  nvaniiad  thA 
Hmrr  had  been  ibj  fricod,  or  Soe- 
And  Plate  BClcomcd  thee  to  hii  ■!•- 

For  thee  old  letendi  bialbed  hittotte 
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1  VTAirb  i^n  on  ihd  bralKir  Aon, 
And  heu  Iha  wim  of  (he  dumcte 

Piuously  caning  and  Innwnting  thct 
And  wilting  KULcH  Mt  (hj  cotug; 

TIm  ncki.  Ibe  aa-med  on  lbs  oeani 

Tha  •rillom  in  tba  maadoir,  and  lb 

fn* 
Wild  »inda  of  tha  Atlantic  wcIcmb 

Than  why  aboDldit  thea  ba  dead 

Abk  irhjr  shoiddx  thou  ba  dead,  wbei 


CHAUCBX.  sn 

Tbou  hut  hnt  akan  tbj  lunp  md 

I  atijr  a  liitl*  looiiaT,  It  ana  (U;a 
To  covv  bp  tha  vubari  ibat  adH 


An  boiy  with  Iheir 


alaffilin, 


and  holdicgr    Why,  wben 
«iiwu  hadst  read 
Naton'i  mjalerioua  nuniucnpt,  and 

Wait  nadr  to  nraal  tha  tniCb  it 

Whrantbonaitenti  Whyahouldit 


Simt,  that  ateileat  with  mch  li 
Anand  the  Olj  of  (be  Dead,  wl 
A  fiieod  who  bora  Ihj  name. 


d  KIT  good  nigbl,  C 


lik*  dimpi  that  fUbar 
CSood  nifhi  I  ^ood  nifhi  J  ai 


Th 

e^{^.d  ^ 

connterfeit  ■ 

d'"^™  to  warm 

An 

the 

aiir     • 

Ha 

"Sr^*""™ 

n«ado-« 

And 

™  .be.  .a^. 

irilb 

•ea-iidet 

The  fla«9ed  Cbailei. 

uin 

Ibabap. 

Sf'.^'S 

the  liat  leltef  of  bia  n 
Hia  realeH  Mepa,  aa  if  cmipaUed  to 
ilao  wait;  but  tbey  will  coma  no 
Thoaa  fnenda  of  min^  wboaa  |ira>< 
Tha  lliiral  and  hunger  of  my  baait. 


Ah  mi 
Thay  have  fornrti 

SoaatbiH  ii  vaA  fn 


CHAUCER, 

Ah  old  man  in  a  lodge  within  a  paili ; 
Tbc   chambec  w^    depicted    all 

Witb    porttainirea    of    huBUman, 

hawk,  and  bound. 
And  the  hurt  deer.     He  liitenelb  to  . 

Whoae  long  conKi  with  the  aDuhina 
Ihiough  the  dark 
Of  painted  glaia  in  leaden  latliea 
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r  OF  SONNETS. 

An  In  looK^ 


T^  Culerbuij  Talc^  ud  hii  eld 
llklTbaiitirDi  with  mg;  ud  »  I 


Rka   odon   of  Tdmchad  Geld   or 

SHAKESPEARE. 
A  mioii  u  of  crowded  at,  tnOM, 
Wilh  bumu.lilc  in  ciuU«  OTcrflm ; 

To  batlla;  dankflr,  in  dbwcatt  rfr 
Of  itflort  lutded  frocD  their  uicbond 


Vbom  ill  Ihe  MuK*  Igvcd,  nol  one 

a  hia  hiodi  tber  pid  tbt  Ijn  of 

Eold. 
Ifld,  ctDwned  with  Bicnd  Uanl  mt 


T  PACB  the  KHi^ing  k«i-beieh  ud 
behold 
Hgw  ibc  ralnniDaiB  billowi  toD  imd 

Uplieavinf  and  aabaidiai^  whDe  dit 

Shbci  thnacb  Iheir  ilteeted  emet- 

Aod  Ihe  ninih  «m,  tlow  eiiherii;| 
fcid  b,  fold 


nuniei  DpOb  the  iboiv,  u 


O  uihiTHa  bard,  England'!  Mzi^ 

^nd  eTCr  and  anon,  high  over  all 
Uplifted,  a  ninth  wave  nipcib  and 

n<»di  ^'ifae  udI  with  itt  melodt- 


KEATS. 
Tbk  yanng  Endrmioo  ileepi  Epdrini- 


epherd-boT  whoi«  lak  waa 
half  told  I 

A*  it!  lUdd 

,  and  load  and 


The  > 

of  goie 
To  the  led 

The  nightin|;ale  ii  tinpng  frsa  lh« 

Tt  iBrnidhiBDKr.bDl  tbeairdGoldi 
Can  it  be  claath>    Al«,  bedde  tb« 

tbld 
A  (hepherd'a  pipe  liea  ihaiteml  near 

Lo  I  in  the  moonlight  gleajba  a  inaiU* 

On  which  I  Ttad  i  "  Here  lieth  oii« 


the  meed 


'    And* 


Leingingl    Rather  let  m* 
>1(ing  flax  before  lE  btirtt  to 


THE  GALAXY. 

IT  of  light  and  liTST  of  lh<  uiv 
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THE  SOUl 

Whgn  mamibin  nrsii 

tlKtr  chanueJm  bare 

Tha  Spaniard  sea  in  Aeg 

Hifl  HtroD  Mi 

Orbli  cclHtill  innor,  on  Hrcng 
And   qaitt    nightL  when    all    tht 

Not  lhi>  I  KC,  nor  y^  Ibe  tudtat 

or    PhaetDn'i    wild   c 
icorchcd  &b  ikin 
When'ec  iht  hdofi  of  hi>  hot  coantn 

Bat  the  inhite  drift    of  worldi  o'er 
chum  of  (able, 
The  tuc-diut.  thai  ii  whiiled  aloft 

udflin 
From  Iba  iaviuUe  duriot-wheeli  of 
God. 

THE  SOUND  OF  THE  SEA. 
Thb  m*  tiinilH  at  uidDight  [ram  iti 
And  round  Ibe  pebbly  tieachei  far 
I  heard  tho  £nl  wave  of  the  nun; 
Ruab    oDward   witb   uoistemipled 


>  OF  THB  SEA. ~ THE  TIDES.  35J 

A  SUMMER  DAY  BY  THE  SEA. 
Thc  son  ia  act ;   and   b  his  latest 

Slowly   upon    the    ambei  air  un- 

relled. 
The  Silling  mantle  of  Ibe   Propbat 

a  lighl- 


A  IDUnd  inyitiiTiauil 


r  the 


■    upon   a  wooded 


Of  thinn  beyoiid  our  i«uoii  ta  con- 


"ir 


Th 

house  glHo,^ 
itreel-Iaiop.  of  the 

o«a 

n;  and 

<ya,^7"u,a  banae» 
The  day  hatb  passed  int 
«mmer'°day  be«de 

othe 

and  of 
joy™ 

0 

uminer  day  id  wo 

deif 

1    and 

Sa^("S.1,d«.a,o 

d  so 

IbDof 

To 

at  and  fcrever  Shalt 
some  the  pairestoo 

than 
eof 

"dead 

THE  TIDES. 

1  SAW  the  long  line  of  the  vacant 

The  sea-<leed  and  the  shells  upoo 

Ihesand. 
And  the  bcows  rodu  left  ban  on 

As  if  the  ebbing  tide  would  flow  no 

Then  heard  I,  more  distinctly  than  be- 
fore, 
Tba  ocean  breathe  and  its  great 


Ihs'ZoS  ° 
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1  SOOK^  OP  SONNETS. 


Haiaebbcd fim nM  fcnrer  I   Sod- 

Th«T  awept  ajrain   fraiu  their  deep 

And  in  ■  tomull   oT  delif  bt,  aod 

A*  ysuth,  ud  buotifnl  aa  jmih. 


*  SHADOW. 

I  lAID  OMo  nneir,  if  1  wtn  dead. 

Whail^«ul£Tj.^bll^lhe«  chUd^n? 

Their  ftil.'X  now  are  loaking  up 

Por^help  and^  ftjrthmocef     Their 

Weald 'hTa  ^ume  wherein  I  have 

B<.t^fir«ch.pMr..an 

B0lo„ger 

Ta  ^  tbe  real  <tf  thei 

dear  bia- 

S.^-0 

f  bauir  u,d 

ao  fiill  of 

Be    "-p^ir^;    (he    world    it   tcct 

Nuneleea  aid  ditelcn ;  Mntistl  a  - 

Shot  down  in  akimiah,  or  disaatna 

or  baiile,  when  iha  load  artiUay 

IB  iron  widgM  throDib  the  rxnluof 

And    doomed   battalimi,   Moruiaf  I 

the  redoubt.  ' 

rhou  unknown  hero  ileFping  by  the 


1  feel  n> 


erihou  I 


Tbouandi  of  tiowB  haa  (be  old  tale 
The  woHd  beloQga  lo  Iboat  ohocouM 
tliejr  will  find  hope  and  ilrangth  m 


(intnfbr 
All  Ihal  thou  badit,  thy  lU^,  thy  vrrj 


^  wikefnl  erea  of 


With  to 


A  NAMELESS  GRAVE. 

*  A  sotDIm  of  the  Union  muitered 
la  the  InKriptioo  on  u  unknown 
Al  Newport  Nawi,  beaide  the  lall- 


0  peaceful  S 

relcaKd 

1  breathe  anil 
h,  with  whu  • 

Greek 
CaU  thee  the 

Whereof   the 
death  I 


leuei  myMeiT  at  the 
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IZ.  PONTB  VECCHIO  DZ  PIRRSZB. 


XHE  OLD  BRIDGE  AT  FLOR- 
ENCE. 

IL  PONTE   VECCHIO   DI 
RENZE. 

Fmcarturiesold.    1  plant  my  foot 

TJpoo  the  Amo,  u  SI.  Midi.el'.own 
Wu  planted  on  ibe  diagoo.   Fold  by 

Bewalh  me  u  it  >tninl«,  I  beliold 
In  gliMening  Kales.    Twin  bath  it 

GADDt    ml  tea:  il   Poatg  Ve. 

CiiiiJS'™!'  uini  gii  luir  Am 

IT  piedc,  come  il  >ao  Mirhele  S 
PLai^lA    lul   draira.     Miutn    c 

Lo  Tedp^o"™™  COT.  Bebil  .uono 

Hy  kindnd  ud  companioiu.    Me 

It  mcnreib  not,  but  u  by  me  cen- 
tiolted. 
[  oa  remenibeT  nbm  tha  Medici 
Were  dnTCU  Arom  FloreDce ;  longer 

Tlw  fina^nn  of  Cbibellina  ud 
whan  I  tbink  that  Mictaiel  An- 


yath  t*3wft1  rtti  ■ 


mc,  I  (loiT  iaDTiel£ 


Neppure  miToTe,  cd  ID 


E  qiundo  penfo  ch'  Agoolo  il  di- 
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NOTES. 


Pig*  It.    Ciiflta  di  Manrtftu. 

Xikit  poem  of  Uanrioue  la  h  grut 
&•«{»  in  Spiia.  Mo  Jen  Iban  four 
[HcdG  Glouet,  or  ruDning  aunmenU- 
fia,  DpoD  it  have  been  published,  no 

poedc  merit.  That  oi  the  Carthmua 
uOBk,  RodnEO  it  ValdepeSis,  is  the 
beat.  It  a  iaava  u  the  Glasa  dtl 
Cartttjo.  There  is  also  a  proK  Com-< 
mennry  by  Luis  de  Aranda. 

.efit 

it  which  tht 

WerTllfe  indeed  r 
Alaa  I  thir'soTTOwi  liil]  » laM, 
Our  hapuen  hour  is  when  it 
Tbeuiul  iifieed. 
"  Our  daja  are  coTered  o'er  wit 


^Thy  piLgriniaEe  begms  in  lean, 
Aod  ends  in  bitter  donbti  icd  fern, 
Or  dark  despair ; 
Midway  so  many  toils  appear. 

**  Thy  goods  are  bought  with  many  a 
By  tlia  hot  iweM  of  toil  iloii^ 


And  weary  Sent) ; 
Fleet-footed  is  the  approach  of  wncv 
But  with  a  lingering  step  and  slow 
Its  iwxa  departs." 
Paso  a    M:/ grant 
Ni&   fneJ  was  a  cele 
Admiral,   and  Psdet  V, ,. .    . 

retried'  th^  %pular' tiSrtf  ■E^ 

a"!.  ' "  " 


iiated   Danieh 


Lj-eight,  when  he  was  killed  in  « 

sea6.  Tit  SkilrifH  <i  Amor. 
ia  Ballad  was  suggested  to  me 
riding  on  tbe  sea^sWe  u  Xew 
A  year  or  two  previous  a  skels- 
ad  b«D  dug  up  at  Fall  River,  dad 


jnd  To' 

^dnJl,  though 


>  u  the'^ 

Ssciltl  RByaU  da  Anlifiaiim  dm 
Nard,  for  igjB-iBji),  sa^  : — 

"  There  is  no  mistaking  m  this  in- 
stance ibe  style  In  which  Cat  more  u- 
dent  atone  ediEcea  of  the  North  w«« 
constiuoed,  —  the  atyle  which  beloDU 
!□  the  Roman  or  Anle-Gothic  arcu- 
tenure,  and  which,  especiaU^  after  th« 
lime  of  Quriemagne,  diffused  itself  from 
Italy  over  tbe  wtole  of  the  West  and 
North  <d  Europe,  where  it  ^'^'^t'-^^H 
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tw^fth  UDiur^  —  Ihal    «ylt 


If  Ibe  probable  due 
i<  bund  of  Iha  pointBd  arch,  nor 
nibit  ibau  of  a  Later 


lar  wicb  Old-Nonbera  arc) 


■alolilion  whni  drinking  a  heallti  I 
have  aUgbtly  cbangad  t^e  anhographj 
of  the  vord,  in  order  to  preaetve  A 
correct  proouacatioo. 
FasEig.  ThiLucki/EdenlutiL 
Tbe  uadilion  upon  whicb  this  ballad 
ii  founded,  and'the  "  sbaids  of  the  Luck 
of  Eden  hall, "  ilill   eiiit   in    Ensland. 

CbnatophcT  Musgravc,  Hart.,  of  £dea      j 
^all,  CumberUna ;  acd  a  not  no  e>- 
tmly  shattered  aa  the  ballad  Ic^vea  it 

Page  19.      Till  Elii:lid  KnicH. 

Thia  itiinge  and  toine»bat  mystical 
ballad  it  ftnm  Nyarup  and  RabbeIi-> 
DmathM  P'iin-DClhe  Middle  Aeu     It 


ChrUl 


uenllyr,. 


Wlaptedin  modern  tirni 
for  example,  r    " 
vindmiU,  and 
line.    To  tbe 


the  aperturet  made  abuve  the  cc.. 
That  thii  bvildbiE  could  not  have 
aeded  fori  wiDdnilt.  is  what  an  ■ 
ICCl  win  eaailT  discern." 

I  wiU  not  enter  into  a  discu>«*. 
tfie  point  It  it  lufficienlly  well  e 
Stbed  for  the  purpose  of  a  ba 
tfauugh   doublieu  many  a   citiie 


e  NoTtli 


SK, 


luy.     llH 


led   by  iti  beiofl 
ucluie  ol 


isa  of  Knight-Ei 

ttd  C:iiiity."''¥f^ii^ 

^-^— --J  have  been  rarrrunjiwrv 

Fige  46.    At  Lepf  xays. 

de  idi  Eapafid  aeatado  i»  se  tempi*, 

luita  el  fuLaljuidadeide  el  G^ncsia.** 
Zi^ftdi  Vita. 

I^l^47-    Ahtrmmcia  SaUit^. 

"Digo,  Sefkora,  leipoadiA  Sancbo^ 
lo  que  ten^  dicho,  que  de  loa  azotea 
abonuindo.     Abrenuncio,   habda  de 


■  Siempre  Fray  Cairillo  c 


for  thai  it  was  nothing  but  a  wi 
•nd  nobody  could  "•■'••l'-  ■■ 


SUlI  diFaiir.  Flirmta,  No  6it. 
P^e  ja.    Patlrt  FmrnetKA 
Tbi*  ia  from  an  Italian  pc^eUr  aoog 
"'Padre  FTancetcD, 
Padn  rnncamP 
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— ConTDletc  dal  Pidre  Fr»neiiseof— 

Che  si  vu^  confessar  [  * 
Tute  I'  cninre,  bne  1'  cnmre  [ 
Qk  li  voglio  contevaate." 

KtfSck,    ynUilkam/icki-Paaum 

taldtrittrlntrln.  p.  194. 

Fromi  monkub  byninofthelwcTfth 
Avnniiy,  in  Sir  Aieiuiider  Croke's  £1- 
gmf  fit  llu  Origii^Pr'o^eat  and  Dt- 
^tuu^RkymiMg  Latin  ferit,  p-  109. 

Page  S6.    Tlu  gs!d  ef  llu  Basnt. 

Bum<  ii  (he  nunc  given  by  Itac  Gyp- 
Ma  to  lU  who  Ue  cot  of  their  race. 

P.ges6-     C«ait  c/ Iki  CaUt. 

The  Gypiiei  call  IhemielTEs  CaKi. 
S«  Bocniw's  valuable  and  cxiremcly 
ialentting  wale,  Tkt  Zima/i;  or  am 
AtamiUs/tktGypsasatSfain.  Loo- 
dH,i84t. 

P*|eg.    Aik,  if  kit  mixuy-tiig, 

"<  Y  vo!»iirdoTne  i  nn  lado.  W  i  un 
olro,  (que  pDrhabertidoembaisanuda, 


Fa«5S.     Amda 
OuCamftadiH 


Bynrn  has  libewiH  used  the  expres- 
Dop;  tboughldonolreeDllecliD  whicb 
ofhiipoemi. 


jI,  and  celebrate  it  in  sodei  ai,  M 
unple,  in  the  weU-luu>wii  yjflmfiif  < 
"  Ay  f^uclos  Tcrdei, 


Page  60.     Tkt  A  vtnginf  CkiU. 
See  the  ancient  Ballads  or£;7iv'«<' 
VlMgaiiirr,  and  Calnjiiva. 

From  the  Spanish.    £M  di  Fattr. 


!E  73.     TkinUtft. 

0  the  Giiaiw  laneuag*. ' _  .._ 

eye  is  called  QuerHnr  nJiwJifc 
t  limply  means  makinx  sid^  attd 
,^j,  acixiTding  to  the  commoa  ni- 
'stilion,  ia  accomplished  b^  caaling 
evil  Icnk  at  people,  etpeciatly  chif 
n.  whn,  from  the  leideniew  a  theil 


re  tuppo&ed  to 


dren.  who,  Ir 

™iiy  bS't^ 

Elance,  Ibey  fall  lick,  and  die  in  a  fiw 

"  The  Spaniards  have  yeir  UtOe  to 
■■>  reapectini  i>w  evil  ey^  thoufb  tiB 
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k  ^rrr  PRTiint,  cfpvdallr 


gfiiad  ufefuard,  and  « 


ladj  BBiH  aBOihier,  Such  hoi 
'  b*  poruuKd  in  Km*  of  tho  i 
uithi'  ■hon  u  SctUIl"  — B< 
''■  Zhou^  VoL  I.  ch.  ii. 


T.i 


.the  fonDwinf  KApl 


IR  from  Bofrow'j.  _ 

The  Gn»):  words  in  the  urns  k 
luy  be  thai  iAtcrpmed :  — 


C»m 


■  thUtC 


Miirci^ailrrvM,    thoflta    wha   ttcnl  A 

Ntrmii,  highway-Tobber^ 
PUntU,  candlcL 


CaiUn,  |Hli«  eSccr. 
Pafaga^,  X  >pi. 

Fotndpdb  AVtf  Diuteutr  Jokju  to 
Ulu  BighL 

Pige  ft.     {T  llum  art  ilirfiiti, 

wmcoflieCoDtnbuidiitaODpage  7a. 
Vistii.    AatkiPnrHmt/Flam- 


Bucq,  In  the  difi  of  Ostaire  die  See- 

doin  Brai-de-Fei.  who  itele  amf  the 
bir  Judith,  diugfaier  of  Charle*  the 
Bakf  frDm  the  Fnnch  court,  nod  mar- 
lied  her  in  Brugei,  wu  the  lasL  After 
him  the  title  off oreater  was  changed  10 
thatorCouDl.  Philippe  d'Aluce,  Gof 
de    Dampierre,   and   Lonts  de    Ci^cj, 


e  ChritdajiL 

:iinpi^e.  LMitdc  Cr^cy  wasscb 
— -;cessor  of  Robert  de  B^thtnu^ 
raugted  hij  i*^ie,  Vf^ande  de 
^.  with  (Jw  bridle  of  his  hon^ 
ing  poieoped.  at  the  ^[e  of 
^ean,  Charles,  his  scei  ^  hk 
c.  Blanche  d'Anjoo. 
gi,  SiaitliidiaMt,lilumitna 
1  PhiHppe-1c;Bc],kingofFraace. 
([aificeDCa 


■■.:'i'< 


h  that 


se^ 


When  the  hurgomasten  of  Gben^ 
Bruges,  and  Ypres  went  to  Paris  to  pay 
homage  to  King  John,  in  ijsi.  t^ 

Ta],  they  obaerved  that  thar  aeata  at 


broideped  doaha  aiid  seued  them 
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•  sfGtid. 
PfaiJippe  de  BoniMgne,  Bumaned 
Lc  Bon.  espoused  Isabella  >>f  Poniigl] 
on  the  Loth  of  January,  1430;  and  on 
the  lame  day  instituted  the  Qmoua 
iirder  of  the  Fleece  of  .Gold. 
F^eSi.  I  ttlUlJ  IMr  ttnllt  Xaty. 
lc  Valois,  Duchess  of  Biirvun- 
"'     ■■-     ■  -■■-  "-irfaflitr, 


Accoiunr   to  the  cut 
B,  the  Duke  of  Banria 

. MbAtJcule,  slept  «  '  ' 

priawn.  Tbcv  wen  both  mn 
(bca.  ■epuwed  b;  1  Diked  s«c 
_  Attended  br  £h]t  umed  guards. 
«rM4doRkfb7  her  subjects  Ibrl 
fleneis  aod  her  many  other  vini 
'  Hmdmilian  was  .on  of  th 
twror  Fredericli  the  Third,  and 

™I^Kt^g  u  tf 

Tnimla^i.    Hiving  been 

__r id  by  the  revelled  bui^en  of 

firwest  they  refused  to  release  him, 
till  he  consented  to  kneel  in  the  public 

nlists 'and  (he  body  of  Saint  Doaalus, 

diem  foTSir  rdjenio'Dr"^""     '''™ 

Pate  Si.     Till  Heady  haUU  c/ Iht 

This  battle,  the  moM  memorable  in 
India  of  Courtni',  OB  the  iilh  ofjuly, 


\   between   the   Frencl 


I,  the  fi 


id  the  i. 


le  Namut.    The  Frei 


L    bundnd    lorda-bannei 


that  day ;  to  which  history  has^  given 
the  name  of  the  JtHim^  dtt  Eptrom 
itOr,  firom  the  Exeat  nurdber  of  eoldea 
spuTsfoundontlieGeldofbatlle.  SeT- 

trophy  in  the  church  of  Notieli^llie  da 
Counray;  aod,  as  Ibe  cavaliers  of  that 
day  rtoie  but  a  single  spur  each,  these 
vouched  to  God  for  the  violent  and 
bloody  death  of  sevea  himdied  of  hi* 

Page  Si.    Saa  Oh _fit'^t  at  MiinU- 

When  the  inhabitants  of  Bruges  wefo 

the  waters  of  the  Lys  from  D«iue  ta 
theirdty.ihey  were  attacked  and  rouled 
hy  the  citiiens  of  Ghent,  whose  com- 
jnerce  would  have  been  much  injwvd 
by  the  canal.    They  were  led  By  Jem 

GhcBl.  called  the  Chaftram  Wsna. 


hood  by  laboring  two  or  three  days  id 
the  week,  and  had  the  remaJDingMoror 
five  to  devote  to  public  a&ira.  Th« 
fight  at  MioQcwater  was  Ibllowed  \/y 
open  rebellion  a|;ahiBt  Loaia  de  Mael^ 
the  Count  of  Flanden  and  Protector  rf 
Bruges.  His  superb  chateau  dL  Won- 
delghem  was  {ullaged  and  burnt ;  and 

Bruges,  and  entered  in  triumph,  with 

days  aflerwards  he  died  suddenly,  pei- 

Meanwhile  the  instugents  recdved  * 
check  at  the  village  of  Nevilei  and 


[   '^J 
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Pii(c8i.    TJuCtldnDivtft^iiatl. 

church  af  St- ^JDiAia,  31  CoDlUntiqoplB, 
in  one  of  the  CrusideB,  and  placed  on 
■be  belfr)>  of  Bnqps,  itu  iftcnnrdi 
trBntpaned  to  Ghent  by  Philtp  van 
Aiteveldei  ud  itill  uUmiihe  li^IhT  of 

I'he  IDKriplind  on  (he  llaim-beU  at 
Ghcnl  ^  ■•  Mymn  natm  u  RrlmMd : 


•Ulhen 


MTn= 


>  An,  1 


All  Did  papular  ptmcib  of  Iba  torn 

-  Mirmirrft  rrand 
Otki  AnA  allt  Land." 


entuTT.      The  li< 


^k™.   ni   to,  the^  lull 

Pan  81.     fntirrtMrrio/iaiKUd 
StiaU  lUt/t  tMiknmJ  kii  laty 

The  iDinb  of  Salnl  Sebald.  in  Ifae 

Ihe  richeit  works  oT  ail  in  Nuremb«K. 
It  is  of  btonie,  and  was  cast  by  Peter 
ViKher  and  hk  lona,  who  labored 
nnnn  if  ihiRecn  fun.  It  it  adorned 
:ar1y  one  hundred  figurei.  amone 
thoie  of  the  TweTn  ApMle* 


P>f«  Sj.    /aOrAI -^   

Lammta  Oaitdi  a  fix  ^  ta^ 

Thii  nix.  or  tabenude  for  (be  m-  \ 
aeli  of  Ibe  Bcninent,  is  by  Ihe  hlBd  tt 

Adim  KiifL     It  IS  an  ejiquisife  ^B»  1 

nf  iculplure  in  while  HaDe.  and  tiiei »  I 

in  the  dioir,  whose  ricldi  tainted  no-      \ 

MatUrs.  i 

The  Twelve  Wise  MaMen  ns  die 
lille  of  the  or^nal  coipontioit  of  (!■ 
Haiieningerg.     Kaiu  Sachi,  Ibe  o^ 

bier  of  NuiembeiE,  though  ih»  dim  a( 

DDiriied  of  the  Masteningen,  as  inS  , 

ifthed  in  Ihe  aixieenlh  cenlin^ ;  vaA 


Beautiftil  wilh  golden  clups,'* 
Page  8&    Tlu  OccnUalim  t/OHoL. 
Amonomically  ipeaking,  this  litle 
[ion  what  can  piope^y  be  applied  to 

■nd   not    finm   thai   of   icience  :    aifl 
Pan  «>.      tf-«,i,  aniarmtd,  n  im 


^Adelega 
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'mnr  of  ViiKlBia.  &ia^  tb*  Reroh- 
tion,  on  matters  of  busiiiHti  after  theic 

had  been  dwuHed  and  settled  in 
council,  the  Avenwr  asked  them  some 
queslioni  nfilive  to  theii  coonliy,  and 
among  others,  what  they  knev  n  had 

found  at  the  SaltUcki  on  the  Ohio, 
Their  chief  ipeiker  immediately  put 

wiTh  a  pomp  suited  to  what  he  con- 
ved  the  elevation  oF  his  sjbjcct,  in- 


a  lierd  of  these  tie- 


eoiaged,  that  he  seized  his  lightnint 
descended  on  the  earth,  seated  himstff 
anaTiei^boringmoUDULa.oQarockof 


^auEhtereC  except  the  big  bi 
presealing  ha  forehead  to  th 
(hook  them  off  »  die;  feu :  I 


le'c^a  w 


sr''f 


Walter  von  der  VoEeLweid,  or  Bitd- 
■Meadow,  was  one  of  the  principal  Hin- 
flesineers  of  the  thirteenth  century. 


Liir  imftrial  Ckarli- 
>e  called  by  pre- 


crone*  ibe.%hine  on  a  lolden  bniin 
■t  fimgeO}  and  bleaes  the  confialda 
and  the  Tioeyanls.  Dminfi  his  lil«- 
time»  be  did  not  disdain,  says  Monte>< 
quieu,  '*  to  sell  the  eggs  foxn  the  brm-  - 
yards  of  his  dooiain^  and  the  saperilti' 
Dus  vegetables  of  bis  nidaiu;  wbDo 
he  distributed  iiuaDg  his  people  tbD 
wealth  of  the  Lomb^ds  and  ue  ini- 


though  not  usually,  vessels  aielauodted 

aiailed  myself  of  the  eiception  as  better 
suited  to  my  purposes  thaji  the  general 

neither  a  blitnder  nor  a  poetic  license. 
On  this  Bulfleel  a  ftierni  in  Portland, 


sailed  the  n' 


,   lai^   ship  launched  last 
d   cai^  ab^rrL     Sba 


be  the  fate  of  youi 
Page  iji.    SirNumfkrt}:  GUbni. 

with  a  book  in  his  handf    On  the  qth 

time,  and  was  heard  by  the  people  of 

heaven  by  sea  as  by  land.'  In  the  fol- 
lowing night,  the  lights  of  the  ship 
suddenly  disappeared.     The  people  in 

fiir  him  daring  the  remainder  oi  tha 
voyage.  On  the  sad  of  SeptembOT 
they  arrived,  thrwgh  nucb  lei^atf 
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■ad  pvD,  U  rilnoDlh.    Bat  Bothiag 

^•-  Bbju-a,-.^  «~«  *"""■ 

Pwtiu.   Tin Blmd Girl iifCaMl- 

JflSHin,  Ihv  ■Dthor  of  Ihifl  boiiitiliil 
piicai.  ■  u  tba  Smilh  of  Fium  what 
Bvmm  il  la  Ihc  South  of  Scotland,  — 
Ibe  rcFnonMlin  of  Ibc  bun  of  Ilie 
iHHiJe, — van  of  tJioK  happv  banU 
*)»  an  bom  with  ihc[i  nmiihi  full  of 
biida  (la  hBucs  flnu  ifamt/irtii).    He 

poetic  fbrai^  uut  the  nmple  namtive 


InaU  A|(n,  OD  tbe  Gurcnne :  and 

Hhe  Livt  tbon  lo  delight  bia  lu 
with  natiTA  aDUfi  I 
Tba  UJowinv  datcnptiob  of  h!i 
MB  iBdmyrflifr  ■■■■- —  -— 


if  the  meat  eUi 
nred.  abtiidnl 
nld:onWhicli 

'    lieniiH 

itdari.- 

v/ho  jntonned  ua  that  lier 


flag,  boniend  whh  goJd ;  ' 
larve  gold  lelteri,  appeared  the 
of  'j'aamio,  CoSeu- '      "' 


loMe,  w  the  poet :  who  witi  pnWiy 
«M  day  lake  hi>  place  in  the  eafUnJ. 
Meal  caUM  %  gvldeii  cap,  with  an  ta- 


icnpdoii  in  tui  honor,  giTon  br  the  at- 

iiena  of  Audi  -,  a  Rold  watch,  cFUin,  and 
KaJa,  Kot  by  the  king,  Louii  Philippe : 
an  emerald  liiw  nDEU  and  preBcntnf  b? 
the  lanenied  Duke  of  Orleans ;  a  pead 
pin,bythegTaceAjIDucbeH,wha,on(hQ 
poct^l  visit  to  Paris  accompanied  by  hit 


Aptoucha  bous  I ' 
A  fiiM  letrlce  of  linen,  the  oftnoe  of 
the  town  of  Pau,  after  its  citiaeiu  had 

S'ven  Ales  in  hii  honor,  and  loaded 
m  with  caiessee  and  ptaiaea ;  and 
knkkknackfl  and  jewels  nf  all  dc- 
acHptiODi  oficied  to  hiia  by  lady-am* 

*mjiaes'  and  'miladis';  and  Fiench, 

did  not  understand  Gascon. 

"All  this,  though  itartlinRt  was  not 
.^ — i-_.  T ihe  barber,  tnighl 


f^hTa^&diim 


Uieiy^  he 
nalurally,  ai 


ad  become  nevly  tltfid  of 
or  opened,  and  the  poet 
'inbarrassed,  well -bred,  and 

IS 'm.  ai 


m,  or  should  have  been  deliEhled  (o 

do  so.  He  spoke  with  a  broad  Gaacoa 
accent,  and  very  rapidly  and  eloquent- 
told  ui  thai  his  graiui&ther  had  beeik  a 
beggar,  and  all  bis  family  veiy  pnr ; 

to  be  ;  hii  son  placed  in  a  good  poai- 
tlon  at  Nantes;  then  shoved  us  his 
son's  piclnr^  and  spoke  of  his  dlspnt- 
llon;  to  which  his  bnsk  little  wife  added, 
that,  ifaoc^h  no  (bol,  he  had  not  bis 

assented  as  a  matter  of  coune.    1^ 

hid]  in  an  £o^ish  review;  whi^  !■ 
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it  him  bjl>^  DdF' 


"^"i 


be  chaTmfrd,*  uid 


•L'AbugW  — 8 

Sth 'weiring  - 1  w  "uld  m 

fttimapjIeTTmgi 

the  Fiench  Iranslalion  on  one  side, 
vbich  he  lold  ui  10  fellow  whUe  he  leid 
inGa™™.     Me  began  in  a  rich,  soft 


Dfbilbacik, 


iWra""?  He^cu^  wL  bu' 


.M,  b,  U 


spell  Dl 


dhRoea  from  Racbel  lo  BouBif 
he  finished,  by  delighdi^  tis.  b 


tl»  sage;  loi  lie  is  Mill,  thotigb  his 
first  irouth  is  past,  remarkably  good- 
lookii^aod  stiiJuDg ;  with  Ijlsck,  spsrfc- 
lhigeres,ofiDteAseeipres4Lon^  afine, 
mddv  CDrD[d«lon:  *  conntenance  ta 
woDdrcHiB  mobUitjr ;  a  good  figure ;  and 
•ctioD  fill]  of  fire  and  grace;  he  haa 
bandsome  bands,  which  be  uses  with 


I  look  upon  JaamiD  is  a  revived  speci- 
is  mi^t  hsTs  beeo  Gaucehn  Faidit^  li 


"ignoo,  the  friend  nf  Ctenr  de  Lion, 
10  lamented  the  death  of  the  hero  in 

en  Qeraard  de  Ventadour,  who  sang 


1  all  their  long-unoll 


tune,  in  coneequence  of  a  violent  cold, 
undei  which  he  was  really  laboring,  and 
hoped  lo  see  us  again.  He  lold  US  Ollr 
countrywomen  of  Pau  had  laden  hitn 

with  such  enthusiasm  of  the  beauty  of 

wilewould  feel  somewhat  piqued;  buC 
on  the  (OEtrary,  she  Mood  by,  smiling 
and  happy,  and  enjoying  the  stories  a 
his  triumphs.  1  remarked  that  he  baj 
restored  the  poetry  of  the  troubadours; 
asked  him  if  he  knew  their  songs ;  ai>d 


ir.E;™'; 


a  pocm°^ke 


language  does  not  admit  of  it ;  where 
tenderness,  the  fbrce  of  the  Gascon? 


"T  returned  by  Aeen.ailer  an  absence 
in  the  Pyrenees  of  some  months,  and 

pect  that  I  should  he  recogniied  :  but 
the  moment  I  entsred  the  little  shop  I 


d  friend.    ' 
la  lolli  encor 
liered  by  ibis  1 
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liunry'j^al.  h' had.  he 
n  informed  of  tbc  honor  done 
bin  bf  nuiDHma  ftiwdi,  and  asnircd 
■M  hb  bmm  had  been  uuch  ipr»d  br 
thn  nun:  mod  Im  mi  »  delighud 
«  th*  occuioD.  Ilul  he  had  rrsolviid 
lo  learn  Eiiglith,  id  order  that  he  miihl 
fudu  ef  tbc  b^iulationi  ftom  hisworkB, 
wfaKh,  he  had  bm  Wld,  nn  weQ  done. 
lenjf^rtdhiaaurp'B'i^bUeliiiAiniied 
Unihal  I  kBnwhawwlhereTiemT 
and  tnuUior :  and  aplaiaed  Ih*  lea- 
•m  far  tb*  nno  dvnif  pleainre  m  w 
En^Hb  dma  to  H  <ha  aupnidc  tin- 

£<uj  ci  the  Enffilih  tansuafte  over 
Ddern  Fntieh.  for  iihich  he  hai  a 
ficit  contempl.  a>  unlitted  lor  lyiial 
compotiiion.    lie  inquired  of  me  re- 


Aian  to  tt 
icha^onlylt 


Ducheu  of  Orieai 


aniMiuDced  to  him  the  agreeable  newi 
dT  the  hioc  havinc  mnted  him  x  pen- 
aioD  of  a  thouaaDd  Ranca.  He  BDiiled 
■nd  wept  by  tuns,  as  he  told  □■  all 
Una;  ind  declared,  much  at  he  waa 
elated  3il  the  poneqionafa  mm  which 
&ade  him  a  nch  man  for  Itfe,  Ihe  kind- 
neu  o(  the  Ducheu  gialiAed  him  even 


chiimini,  and  ftill  of; 


the   king,  aUuSing  to  the 
—     Aa  he  leail,  hit  mi* 


with  du)I  and  tmolte,  to  vhicn  ma 

i^ned  thoa  wan :  and  03  locm  » 
the  fim  Sunday  of  Advent  Hiiinda,  tbej 
goanp,  thej  gad  about,  tbty  sit  togetfr- 
er  b^  the  fireiide,  tometimrs  at  tma 
homo,  aometimes  at  UDChcr,  takinr 
toms  in  panng  for  the  chestnulH  and 

mon  voice  the  grntesque  pnuses  of  the 
Lia/r  yttta,  llien  are  very  fer  nl- 
lagei  even,  which,  during  all  the  even- 
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rvn&nsment  to  tlie  innn  at  the  fiffr 
^Ae :  be  briogi  aad  adds  hii  doK  of. 

L"  "'to  °ih«^  'wh^ 
beanh-Btano;  snd 


wilflh"' 
hu  at  leDjFih 
ipt.  >«d  %= 


Then,  it  u  not  tbe  purity  oT  the  nolei 
which  mikes  Ihe  conceit,  but  the  qoan- 
tity,— iHN  famiiiaj,  ad  ouaittittu ; 

then,  (lo  finuh  ;- -■*  ■'--  -- 

■trd,)  when  Ihe 

been  hom   in   i-„   — --p— .  — 

beautifid  ChriBtnUB  Eve  u  pused,  the 


nireb  him  in  smaJl  coin  the  puce  of  the 
■brill  pQtB  with  which  he  hu  enliv- 
Bued  the  eveniog  entertaiiuneiite. 
"  Moie  or  leu  milil  Chrialmu  Etc, 

dftodt  ijagers,  with  the  diffeiciice  of 

of  cbeMDUti.     But  this  fanunii  ere 

higher  kev :  the  donng  evenioK  must 
be  a  meiDOnble  one.  The  toilet  i> 
begun  at  n^t&U ;  theo  comea  the 
honr  of  Hipper,  admoDiBhing  diren 

bcwble,  lie  formed  to  take  logcther 
thii  cdiiifiinabiB  evening  repuL  Tba 
•upper  fioiihedi  a  circle  galhen  around 
the  hearth,  which  ie  arranged  aod  set 
In  order  tiiu  evening  aiier  a  particular 

tbe  aunt  is  to  become  the  object  of 

Lai  been  ^nced.  Thii  log  assuredlr 
doet    not   duuigE    ill    nature,    but    it 

it  ia  called '^'sl^^O.h"^™^). 
"Look  yjB,'  lay  Ihoy  lo  Ihe  children, 
'if  jou  an  good  thu  evening,  Noel* 
(for  with  children  one  nniil  always  per- 
tacai/)  'niO  unn  down  nigar-plunj  in 
the  mghL'  And  the  children  ill  de- 
DIDi^,  keeping  ai  qaiet  at  their  tiir- 
hdcnt  little  naluremrill  pemic.  The 
froopl  of  older  pcrwmB,  not  always  am 
orderly  aa  the  children,  selu  thia  good 


vith    merry    heatti    and    boiBleniQl 

miracuIouB  Noel,     For  ihia  final  so- 

poweriul,  the  most  cnthutiaitic.  (he 
molt  eleclnfying  carols.     ~'    ' '  "    " 


syery  course-    Of  Iha 
liclei  which  lie  beaid 

and    end   with    tbit 


fooBlooL  ThSIOl  eveSn^lhJmer- 
ly-rnaking  is  prolonged.      Instead  of 

evenings,  thcjK  wait  for  Ihe  slroke  St 
midnight :  Ihu  woid  suffidenlly  pro- 
quarter  of  an  hour,  rhe  b^  Inve  beeii 
calling  the  ^Ihfiji  wilb  a  triplO'hol^ 
major ;  aud  each  on^  fumishu  with  « 
licile  lapet  streaked  with  vaiiout  coloc% 
(the  Christmas  Cardie^)  goes  ihjoiigh 
the  crowded  streets,  where  the  lantenM 

tbe  ImpaliEut  summaua  of  Ihe  mulli- 
tudinous  chimes.  Il  is  Ihe  Midnigid 
Mass.  Once  inside  the  cbun:h,  Ibejr 
hear  with  more  or  less  piety  the  MaB& 
epihlenalic  of  the  coming  of  the  M ec 

they  return  homeward,  alwan  in  m* 

log ;  they  pay  h^age  to  the  hearth : 
the;  sit  down    at   uble ;  and,  amid 


been  thought  lii  to  call,  we  hardly 
know  why_,  Roitiptetu  The  »pptf 
eaten  at  hwht&U  is  no  impediment,  la 
you  may  magine,  to  lb*  ;Qi|ieIile>i 
ntuming ;  above  ill,  if  tlw  gdng  19 
and  finm  cbumh  has  made  the  devout 
eaten  feel  tome  little  sbafta  of  th* 
aharp  and  biting  north-wiiHL  Rtitig' 
#«t  then  goei  on  merrily, — sometime! 

thclei^  gndiutUyuiruta  grow hcan^ 
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iforss. 

{Bjj^t^tien,  (or  Ihe  morrow.    i^Yioui         .""'  "  . 
iTSB,  car.  ha.  b«n  Bk™  lo  plin 
in  ibe  •IlMwi.  or  the  wooden  .hw.  of 
the  cfciMm.  Ihe  .i.s.r-pli™".  "n™ 
rtMll  l»  foe  thero.  on  Ihiitirakiiit 


'"wteS 


Indian  legends,  diami 
i  and  valuable 


^S^  c 


children,  tl> 


In  tbt  Glo«ry  »  ihe  wotkabm 
oMed^  the  J-k**.  "  Vole-log,  u  thui 
S^i;  ,  hnge  loc,  which  is  placed 
„  Ae  fire  ™  OmiUDU  Eve,  md 
,ri^  in  Bnrgnndy  «  caUsd,  on  *at 
accMinl,  iMi  SxcAt  di  JVoii.  Then  Ihe 
feiher  of  the  family,  parlicularly  among 
.,..  _:jji-  djsMt  imp  solemnly 
uol>  mlh  B>  wife  and 
imaUeil  of  whom  he  Kndi 

_B  to  pmythai  the  Yule- 

kiTmay  bear  him  sonie  sugar-plunij. 
ffeanwlile.  little  parcel,  of  Ihem  ^ 
|dKed  under  each  end  of.  the  log,  and 
bTli^^lSSffe^ttSSli  'lbe"VSl 
log  has  Krae  them." 
Face  14J.    Th«  Somo  o»  Hiawa- 

Thia  Indian  Edda— if  1  may  so  can 
it_i.  foondol  on  a  badiuon  preva- 
lent among  the  North  Amenean  In- 
Maia,  of  a  penonage  of  muaculou. 
Wnh.  who  WM  Ml  among  Ihem  lo 
clear  Ihcir  rivers,  fomta.  and  fishmg- 


Page  14J.    /i.  «*  f''^  «/■  r™*" 

This  valley,  now  called  Norman's 
Kill,  is  in  AlWy  County,  New  York. 

Mr.  Catlln,  in  his  Ullm  ^^^ 
Vol.  ll-  p.  160,  gives  an  intereatiis 
and  the  Red  Pipe-sione  Quarry.  He 
"'^Here  (according  10  their  traditice.) 
happened  the  mysterious  bmh  of  Ihe 
red  pipe,  which  has  blown  it.  fiimes  1* 


Ji  them  the  ai 


Kg  differs 


).   Tarenyawa- 
■      ~  ■    olcrafl 


and    fringed  with    the   eagle's    quiDi, 
the  land,  and  soothed  the  fuij  of  the 

"The  Greal  Spirit  at  an  anderl  | 
period  here  called  the  Indian  nauou  , 
tqgelher,  and,  standing  on  the  precya  ■ 
of^he  red  pipe-stftne  rock,  broke  ftnu 
iu  wall  a  piece,  and  made  a  huge  pin  1 
by  luming  il  in  bis  hand,  wGich^  I 
su^ed  over  them,  and  to  Ihe  McdK    1 
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dw  SooA. 

andlcOdihe 

tbal  it  bekmged 


NOTES. 

Eul,  and  tbe  "Wat, 


and  told  them  that  Ihig 

lieir   ir3i\, — tna:   mej 


t  var-club  and  scalping 


and  glaied;  two  eital  ovtns  were 
opened  beTieaih,  and  two  wom«n  (Ruar- 
dun  spirits  of  the  place)  entered  them 
ID  a  Uaxe  of  £re :  and  the^  are  heard 


1   waa  upbraidinx    } 

utiinunfmiAm,    ■ 

ttfliical  Sscitfy,  Vol  1.  p.  140. 
Paga  isi.  Huih  I  til  NaJud  Star 
Heckeweld^,  in  a  leHer  published  in 


le  the  Mohican]  and  Dela 


be  a  iub|ect  of  conveiaation  unoDg  tha 

ahunlior,    I  have  alio  beard  Ihem  ht 
to  their  6l>i]dreii  nhen  (zrying:  '  Hiuh  t 


rich  in  beauty.  The  Fallt  of  StXn- 
thooy  an  femiliu  to  mvellBTa,  and  to 
readera  of  Indian  ■ItelchH.  Between 
Ihe  fort  and  IbeH  tills  an  thes'IJCtle 
Falls,'  fan;  feet  in  beigbL  on  a  BIream 
that  empttei  into  (be  Misiuiippi,  The 
Indians  call  Ihem  Mine-hab-hah.  or 
'  laughing  waters.'"  ~  Mrs.  Eastman'l 
Dati^ak,  ir  Littndi  a/  fJu  Siaix, 

Pager,.,    SmJ  Jrm  if  Or  Na- 

A  descriplinn  of  the  GrmtdSaili,  or 
great  sand  dunes  of  Lake  Superior,  ia 
given  in  Foster  and  Whitney's  Jtifert 
im  l>u  Gmlcfx  of  iki  Lola  Suftriar 
Land Diilnct,  Fart  II. p.  iji. 

interest  litile  inferior  10  thai  of  the  Fic- 
tored  Rocks.    The  eiploret  passes  ab- 


although  in  the  one  case  the  cli&  an 
less  precipitous,  vet  in  the  other  they 
attain  a  higher  altitude.  He  aeet  bfr- 
fore  hifn  a  Icmg  reach  of  coast,  resent' 
bling  a  vast  sand-bank,  more  than  threa 
hundred  and  lifty  feel  in  height,  wilb- 

to  the  ™  rou^d^  hillocks  of  Uown 
sand  are  observed,  with  occasional 
dumps  of  trees,  Btaading  Out  like  oasei 


.    OiHwayl  Avakt,    if* 

-„-naI  of  this  song  may  be 

round  in  LilteU's  LiviMe  Agi,  -Vii. 
XXV.  p.  4S- 

Fageiri-  Or  ttu  Rtd  Swan  feat- 

u^.jlyme- 

Tbs  bnaldl  tiidiliaa  tit  tbt  Red 
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■Bd  lAo  nouLd  bciiif  homa  the  fint 

"  Tbej  itcR  to  •boot  DO  otbci  ui- 

S"  lolhi!  legend  un,  "  but  •uch  u 
VH  in  tb«  babit  of  killinE.    Thcr 
!t  out  diflcROI  wan'  Odiibwi,  Ihc 
-    ■  --  — t  Sir  Won  he 
be  iru  not  to 
.    Me  followed 

__— . ,  _- ^UTOW  trough 

hbp,  vfatdi  bnn^l  him  lo  ih«  rrnuod. 
i*ith~^  eoamnr  id  ibe  bet,  he  in- 
■MdiudT  SOB  


NOTSS. 

Hsibot 


wiritkpMt  »«• 

lutirrow.  he  felt  ~bis  am  firmer,  and, 

Ihroiigb  the  neck  of  the  iwao  a  Ihdn 
abore  the  bieasl.  Slill  i>  did  not  pre- 
vent the  bird  from  flyiag  o^  v^ich 

ping  ila  wing*  and  ri>io(  gradoa% 
into  the  air,  ind  then,  flying  off  lo- 
wwd  the  linkipf  of  the  iuzl" — p|L 

Page  IM.     WkiH  I  ilMk  ^  nv 

The  ongiDil  of  ihii  ions  maj  b« 
bnitd  in  OniiU,  p.  ij. 
Pm  vA.    Siitg  lit  Hfritwriri  rf 


aola^   "Ibal  thai 


fonn  of  ■  qwdal  gift  from  the  Greil 
Spirit  The  Odjibwa-Algonquins,  who 
call  it  Mon-dl-min,  ibU  u,  the  Spirit*! 
nain  or  beny,  have  a  pretty  atory  a£ 
ibi*  kmd,  in  which  tbe  italk  in  fiill  tu- 
ae]  it  repretentcd  u  deacenditia  froia 
the  iky,  under  the  ^ab  of  a  handaonie 
youth,  in  answer  to  (he  prajera  of  ■ 
young  man  at   hit  &H  U  nrilily,   qi 


"iti. 


luely  Bo  th«  fefflaies . 


luJrf  tribe*  ate'^eo- 
laleiaod  childiCB,  anl 


K  good  Indian  bauaairile  de 


,1.0,  Google 


Bwnt  of  tlu  lodtn  goaci."  —  Owtita, 
p.  to. 

page  i7«.  TIaa  titJUIdi  ttaS  ii 

'*  A  «^g"lMT  proof  of  Ihu  beliei,  m 
botb  sua,  of  Ihs  mriUiioiH  iafloenfc 
of  the  lUH  of  >  muaan  on  the  ngo- 
uMe  uuliiiMCE  cnatiaa,  ii  foond  in 
an  ancieiii  culom  iridchwu  nlaUd  lo 
me,  imm-liiui  eon-plutiiig.  It  *nu 
tbc  practice  itf  the  hunter^  ■»,  nbeii 
the£(iU  of  con  had  beea  idaittd,  to 


irOTSS. 

«tidedidel«M(la 
the  spnbol 


isbed.    nen,  .  __  „ 

a  friiuinii  patoeat,  is  one  lUDd.  guc 
dnwpd  11  innuid  the  field.  Tbiiwu 
thonglit  U  iiuUK  *  indiflc  crop,  and 
M  prerent  the  umUs  of  ioaecti  and 
voniu  npon  tb«  giaia.  It  <ni  >up- 
poeed  th^  could  not  creep  orv  tSe 
dunned  line."  —  Omt^ia,  p.  S3. 

.    WM  kii /rimur-ilrii^ 


be  tnd,  and  the 
ftrhis  iKfe-keepi 
OiftiBily  SHiJ  A, 


Wartmtm,  U4  HUtfifcfrn/Sildt, 

PaimiHaiil,  aliaiUab  Otmaitt-iar. 

"  If  ou  of  the  Toonc  femalt  htaken 

ftidi  a  n^  eat  ofcen,  it  ii  tyncal  ofa 

bnrc  adainr,  and  ■•  letawtea  at  aCt- 

Bu  tfAawr  be  AnminriS  tqwng 
tg  apobtiw  lUtB  nbat  coka,  the 


_"K 

tbief  ID  the  coni£eld- 

mm  MoonnE  a«  he  enten  the  lot. 
Had  the  dii»l  of  PiKDlelei  been  en- 
plD]ptd  to  product  Ihli  image,  it  could 
Dot  moie  TiridlT  bring  lo  the  muida  of 
the  merry  (map  (he  idea  of*  inlleitr. 
ef  tbcir  fansita  nondimiD. . . 

"The  litanl  mcaniiig  of  the  ten»  u, 
a  mas^or  oooked  ear  of  grain;  bnt 
the  ear  of  COD  ao  caSed  ii  1  conrea- . 
tional  npe  of  a  little  old  man  nHering 
ean  of^con  is  a  confidd.  It  ii  in 
Una  niapner  that  a  stogie  word  or  tcnn, 
in  these  cnrions  laii|:iiagea,beauiiei  the 
frokiii]  parent  of  many  ideas.  And  we 
am  thus  peicene  why  it  ia  that  the 
word  th^vMH  IB  alone  pompetenl  ta 

"This  term  ia  taken  aa^ebasit  of 
the  cereal  chorom  or  com  aong.  as  aung 
hj  the  Northeni  Algonquin  ttiboa.  U 
ig  coupled  with  the  phnae  PaimMi'J, 
— a  permutative  lonu  of  the  Inditfk 
Bubetantive,  made  from  the  rerb  /ffV- 
r-ia,  lo  nlk.  ID  liloial  meinmg  is, 
»tmiumiai.attitwa2»tr;  bat  A* 
ideas  coDTtyed  by  il  are,  he  iriioiraJka 
by  night  tD^fercvQ.  II  oftMs,  there- 
iom,  a  kiod  of  parallelism  in  expret- 
sioD  to  the  pToceaingtcTTH."  — £wA4* 

Page  1S3.    PneaiaiHe,  ml*  Uiir- 

This  Game  of  the  Bow)  Is  the  princi- 
pal game  of  basard  among  the  Nonb- 
em  tribes  -of  Indians.  Hr.  Sduxd- . 
craft  civta  a  purtioilar  aecDont  of  ii  in 
OwAoiP  Bj.  ''Tlii(pine,''hesiyi, 
"  is  -very  fearwi^riwg  to  Hmie  portiona 
of  the  Indians.    Th*y  slake  at  it  theif 

hone^  eTeiiibiDg  in&et  they  possess ; 
Vkd  haire  been  known,  it  ia  said,  to  kC 
■p  Ibsir  wins  and  cmldran,  and  even 
to  forfeit  their  own  Bbarty.    Of  such 

plea,  nor  do  I  Aink  tbe  gam*  itself  in 
cMomOD  nse.  II  ia  rather  confined  ts 
oenmn  persons,  yho  bdd  the  reladM 
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iriM  beu  At  tens  nl  Imaduit-vve, 
IhAt  k,  wudanti  ibout  Ibc  countiy, 


doB  of  ilie  Pinund  RdcIu  u  Fc... 
and  WUmtr'i  Htfrn  n  llu  Gtdjify 
ttlkt  Lain  SuftrisT  Land  DiOrui, 
Fin  II.  p.  lU.  From  tfaii  I  nuke  Ibe 
(bUowiDgeHiicI;  — 

"  The  Pictund  Rocki  may  bg  dc- 
tcribwlln yacnJ  Itniw, «■  « «rio  of 

■hore  of  UJw  Suwrln  for  itnot  fin 


(•Ibftan  Uwi 

■t  the  buBf  to  M.  beMit  varpag  from 
Sftr  to  ntBlrlm  bmidrBil  i«t  Wen 
tbeir  timply  a  Uda  of  diA,  Ihey  m^t 
Dot.  »  br  H  nlaCs  to  hocht  or  ex- 
t£ntf  be  wnrthy  of  i  rtdk  unong  neat 


no  pUa  ofniniE,  —  the  knRrins  At, 
ucriaiii|ina4— ill  thue  muld  «- 


the  hii  qipRheniion,  and  mduco  Ul 
to  plT  a  Tieonmi  oar  onti]  the  d— *-* 
wall  wai  pSMed.     But  in  the  P 
Rocka  tnen  arc  two  feUom 


the  diS   have  be 
wonawaybjlhej 


— -^  — ana,  ha*  dashed  _, 

ocean-tike  auf  ininM  their  bus  ;  aal  | 
asGood,  the  equally  curiooa  "*■>*■>**  a  I 
which  laije  pntknu  of  the  ■DiAce  knt  I 
b«ea  colored  by  baoda  of  brilliant  hoca  | 

thai  the  name,  by  iriucb  these  cliffi  an  [ 
known  to  the  Amcncan  traTellcr,  ii  i 
derived ;  irtule  that  applied  to  them  bj 
the  FnncJi  tdtocuh  ('  Lea  Ponaili^ 
ia  derived  from  ue  fbnaer,  and  by  &j 

"  The  term  Pxturtd Rccla  hai  ben 
in  OK  lor  a  rieal  Icn^h  of  time  ;  hoi 
when  It  waa  onE  appTied,  we  have  been 
unable  to  diacover.  It  would  aecfi 
that  the  linl  tnrellen  were  mac  im- 
preued  with  the  novel  aad  atriking  dit- 
tribution  of  coLdtb  on  tlv  aur^ce,  than 
with  the  aitoniatung  variatv  of  form 


"Oor  voyageun  had 
^hricale 


,  Wtu^ 

cd  oinHjeed  to 
acfaiercmeiita  of  tliia  Indian  deity." 
Pue  igS.      Tamtrd  Hit  mr  tdt 
Suuli  wtrr  liftnC 


Ditavrty  amd  Exfirrtitwn   9f  tii 
Mitiitiitti  Vailu',  pagei  ai  anira4a. 
Pace  HI. 
Tlu^  ^wotuf  BV  C4mjrmmt 

The  worda  of  St.  Aupatine  an,  — 
"Devidia  nostril  ■calamDobia&dmna 
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Pag*  MI      Til  Pkamim  Sk^ 


PmU*  of  New  HuTciL    To  Uiu  k 
DouBt  Hither  addi  ihcM  mnla :  — 
*'  Reader,  there  hems  ynt  Uving  -  9 


flooriBhed  m  the  fi^ 


Mcntfa  cennny,  uid  giTe  to 
-tMi]  wnn  Ibe  umi  ofhit  tu 

\^    nuinin..       .  _ 

npwd  iala  tbt  nodcm  f  cn^rrtUr. 


Thii  poem  ia  founded  od  &cl  Vic- 
tor Gulbnilh  «u  ■  bugler  io  ■  ccm- 
fonr  of  ^onteer  QTUry ;  ud  wv 
■hoi  in  Mexico  for  Bome  breach  of  di^ 

■mang  ■oldiEn,  that  no  balli  irill  kiH 

them.     The  old 


uS.    Irmumitranti 


Thii  wu  the   Mmremmt  beCwecn 
iff  the  har- 

Pace  iji.    .Santo  ^^CmnA 
"  At  Flu  the  chorcb  of  Sw  Fn»- 
cueo  cootaiu  achapel  dedicated  latd7 

ptane.  t^  Sabatelli,  irprmntiM  ths 
Saint  ua  beantifii],  iiTnq>b-likB  ^dNi 
floaliaK  down  taaa  ne»e^  attendadbv 
two  AOj^eli  boitnc  the  lify,  palm,  mA 
javeU^^and  bennth,  in  thcBHtsoim^ 

SI  ber  interceaaiaa."  — Uu.  Jjjaaeai 
aertd and Lttmimrj  Art,  II.  igft 
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